This  is  a  digital  copy  of  a  book  that  was  preserved  for  generations  on  library  shelves  before  it  was  carefully  scanned  by  Google  as  part  of  a  project 
to  make  the  world's  books  discoverable  online. 

It  has  survived  long  enough  for  the  copyright  to  expire  and  the  book  to  enter  the  public  domain.  A  public  domain  book  is  one  that  was  never  subject 
to  copyright  or  whose  legal  copyright  term  has  expired.  Whether  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  may  vary  country  to  country.  Public  domain  books 
are  our  gateways  to  the  past,  representing  a  wealth  of  history,  culture  and  knowledge  that's  often  difficult  to  discover. 

Marks,  notations  and  other  marginalia  present  in  the  original  volume  will  appear  in  this  file  -  a  reminder  of  this  book's  long  journey  from  the 
publisher  to  a  library  and  finally  to  you. 

Usage  guidelines 

Google  is  proud  to  partner  with  libraries  to  digitize  public  domain  materials  and  make  them  widely  accessible.  Public  domain  books  belong  to  the 
public  and  we  are  merely  their  custodians.  Nevertheless,  this  work  is  expensive,  so  in  order  to  keep  providing  this  resource,  we  have  taken  steps  to 
prevent  abuse  by  commercial  parties,  including  placing  technical  restrictions  on  automated  querying. 

We  also  ask  that  you: 

+  Make  non-commercial  use  of  the  files  We  designed  Google  Book  Search  for  use  by  individuals,  and  we  request  that  you  use  these  files  for 
personal,  non-commercial  purposes. 

+  Refrain  from  automated  querying  Do  not  send  automated  queries  of  any  sort  to  Google's  system:  If  you  are  conducting  research  on  machine 
translation,  optical  character  recognition  or  other  areas  where  access  to  a  large  amount  of  text  is  helpful,  please  contact  us.  We  encourage  the 
use  of  public  domain  materials  for  these  purposes  and  may  be  able  to  help. 

+  Maintain  attribution  The  Google  "watermark"  you  see  on  each  file  is  essential  for  informing  people  about  this  project  and  helping  them  find 
additional  materials  through  Google  Book  Search.  Please  do  not  remove  it. 

+  Keep  it  legal  Whatever  your  use,  remember  that  you  are  responsible  for  ensuring  that  what  you  are  doing  is  legal.  Do  not  assume  that  just 
because  we  believe  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  the  United  States,  that  the  work  is  also  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  other 
countries.  Whether  a  book  is  still  in  copyright  varies  from  country  to  country,  and  we  can't  offer  guidance  on  whether  any  specific  use  of 
any  specific  book  is  allowed.  Please  do  not  assume  that  a  book's  appearance  in  Google  Book  Search  means  it  can  be  used  in  any  manner 
anywhere  in  the  world.  Copyright  infringement  liability  can  be  quite  severe. 

About  Google  Book  Search 

Google's  mission  is  to  organize  the  world's  information  and  to  make  it  universally  accessible  and  useful.  Google  Book  Search  helps  readers 
discover  the  world's  books  while  helping  authors  and  publishers  reach  new  audiences.  You  can  search  through  the  full  text  of  this  book  on  the  web 


at|http  :  //books  .  google  .  com/ 


3^ 


442. 


•^ 


r 


1^V 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


3^. 


*T-,'*'^,3t*<'^ 


igitized  by  Google  1 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


THE  BANISHED: 


SWABIAN   HISTORICAL  TALE. 

BDITBO  BT 

JAMES  MORIER,  ESQ. 

AVnrHOR  OF   HAJJI  BABA,  &C. 


IN  THREE  VOLUMES. 

VOL.  L 


<^Mt^:. 


LONDON : 
HENRY   COLBURN,    PUBLISHER, 

ORBAT  HABLBOBOOOH  STRBBT. 
1839. 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


IX)ND0N:  PRINTED  BY  J.  B.  NICHOLS  AND  SON, 

35,  PABLIAMBNT  BTRBBT. 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


EDITOR'S  NOTICE. 


Ths  Editor  feels  that  he  stands  verjr 
much  in  the  same  position  as  the  man 
who  plies  at  the  door  of  the  exhibition 
of  some  historical  picture  or  panorama, 
and  who  is  ready  to  assure  his  visitors 
that  the  exhibition  is  quite  worthy  their 
notice,  and  that  they  will  neither  lose 
their  time  nor  their  money  in  inspecting 
it.  Although,  in  this  instance,  he  really 
has  no  other  merit  than  that  of  being 
trumpeter  to  the  show,  yet  he  can  in 
honesty  assert,  that,  what  he  has  been 
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called  upon  to  read  he  sincerely  approves, 
and  maintains  that  the  translator  of  this 
work  merits  the  approbation  and  patron- 
age of  the  public  for  having  brought  to 
its  notice,  and  adapted  to  its  reading,  a 
story  fiill  of  historical  interest,  of  graphic 
incidents,  of  good  moral  tendency,  and 
true  in  the  illustration  of  the  national 
manners  of  Germany  in  the  sixteenth 
century. 

J.  M. 

London,  March  25, 1839. 
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THE  TRANSLATOR'S  PREFACE. 


The  tale  of  The  Banished  has  been 
taken  from  a  German  work  ;*  but  though 
considerable  freedom  has  been  used  in 
the  translation  from  the  original  text,  the 
subject  matter  has  been  closely  followed. 
^  It  appears  from  the  preface  of  M.  Hauff 
the  author  of  this  work,  that  his  aim 
was  to  give  an  account  of  an  event  which 
took  place  in  his  own  country,  together 
with  a  faithfril  description  of  the  national 
manners  and  customs  of  the  period  of 

*  Lichtenstein. 
a3 
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which  it  treats ;  and  being  written  at  the 
time  when  the  author  of  Waverley  was 
as  yet  only  known  as  the  "Great  Un- 
known," it  would  seem  that  M.  Hauff, 
impelled  by  the  fascination  of  his  writings, 
has  adopted  him  as  his  model,  as  may 
be  seen  by  the  following  extract  from 
his  introductory  chapter:  "  Thanks 
to  the  happy  pencil  of  the  renowned 
novelist,  who  has  painted  in  such  lively 
colours  the  green  banks  of  the  Tweed, 
the  Highlands  of  Scotland,  old  England's 
merry  day,  and  the  romantic  poverty  of 
Wales,  all  classes  among  us  read  his 
admirable  works  with  avidity,  rendered 
into  our  language  in  faithful  translations, 
and  realizing  to  our  minds  historical 
events  which  happened  some  six  or  seven 
hundred  years  back.     Such  is  the  eflfect 
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produced  by  these  writings,  that  we  shall 
be  as  well,  if  not  better,  acquainted  with 
the  histories  of  those  countries  than  if 
we  had  investigated  them  ourselves  with 
the  most  learned  research.  The  Great 
UnJmown — ^having  opened  the  stores  of 
his  chronicles,  and  brought  in  review 
before  our  wondering  eyes  image  after 
image,  in  almost  endless  succession — ^has, 
by  the  power  of  his  magic,  taught  us 
that  we  are  likely  to  become  better  versed 
in  the  details  of  Scotland's  history  than 
our  own;  and  by  its  means  also  has 
made  us  feel  less  intimate  with  the 
religious  and  secular  transactions  of  our 
own  country  in  past  ages,  than  with  those 
of  the  Presbyterians  and  Episcopalians  of 
Albion. 

"  But  we  naturally  ask  ourselves  in 
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what  consists  the  enchantment  by  which 
the  great  ma^cian  has  so  wonderfully 
drawn  our  attention  towards  the  moun- 
tainous district  of  his  own  land  ?  Are 
the  Scottish  hills  clothed  with  a  hue  of 
brighter  green  than  the  Harz  or  Taunus 
mountains^  or  the  heights  of  the  Black 
Forest  ?  Do  the  bhie  waters  of  the  Tweed 
reflect  a  more  brilliant  colour  than  the 
Neckar  or  Danube ;  or  do  its  banks  sur- 
pass those  of  the  Rhine  in  beautiful 
landscape?  May  be,  that  Scotland  is 
gifted  with  a  race  of  men  possessing 
qualities  of  greater  interest  than  we  can 
boast  of  in  Germany ;  and  that  the  blood 
which  flowed  in  the  veins  of  their  an- 
cestors was  of  a  deeper  hue  than  that  of 
Swabians  and  Saxons  of  olden  times  ;  or 
again,  that  their  women  are  more  engage 
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ing^  and  their  maidens  more  beautiful^ 
than  the  daughters  of  Gennany  ? 

'^  We  have  reason  to  doubt  all  these 
superior  advantages^  and  beliere  that  the 
magic  of  the  Great  Unknown  comdsts 
prindpallj  in  placing  before  the  reader 
historical  feu^ts  which  his  fertile  genius 
has  fedthfuUy  dressed  up  in  the  manners 
and  costumes  of  the  day  in  which  they 
took  place.  With  the  same  view  our 
object  has  been  to  bring  to  light  an 
event  of  our  own  country;  in  which 
we  have  been  guided  by  historical  truth 
alone." 

The  translator  having  visited  the  spot 
where  one  of  the  principal  scenes  of  the 
narrative  took  place,  his  attention  was 
drawn  to  the  original  work,  as  giving  a 
£Edthful  description   of  its  locality,  and 
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contakdng  an  intereistiiig  account  of  an 
important  occurrence  in  Swabian  history. 
On  Whitsunday  1832,  he  formed  one 
of  a  large  concourse  of  people  assem- 
bled from  all  parts  of  the  country,  dressed 
in  Iheir  gayest  colours  and  costumes,  to 
join  in  the  procession,  which,  headed  by 
the  King  of  Wtirtemberg  in  person,  with 
all  his  family,  met  for  the  express  pur- 
pose, as  is  generally  the  case  every  year 
on  the  same  day,  to  visit  the  "  Nebel- 
hohle,  or  misty  cavern,  and  the  rock  of 
lichtenstein."  This  spot,  celebrated 
from  the  circumstances  which  the  reader 
will  become  acquainted  with  in  the  course 
of  the  narrative,  is  situated  near  the 
town  of  Reutlingen,  about  thirty  miles 
from  Stuttgardt,  in  a  country  full  of 
picturesque  beauties,  and  worthy  of  itself. 
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as  an  object  of  natural  curiosity^  to  at- 
tract tlie  attention  of  the  traveller.  The 
translator  cannot  but  hope^  that  when 
it  is  better  known^  which,  through  the 
means  of  the  following  pages,  he  flatters 
himself  may  be  the  case,  that  the  beaten 
track  pursued  by  the  tourist  on  the  Rhine 
may  find  variety  by  a  visit  to  the  rock 
of  lichtenstein,  and  to  the  Nebelhdhle ; 
and  that  he  thus  may  have  been  the 
means  of  producing  that  greatest  of  de- 
siderata to  the  desultory  traveller,  viz, 
"an  object/' 
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INTRODUCTION. 


*'  His  varied  Hfe  is  tois'd  on  Factioa*s  wawe, 
A  leader  aoir,  tad  ii«ir  a  party's  slaTe ; 
And  shaU  his  diaracter  a  warerer's  leein  ? 
If  tiiat*8  a  fault,  impnte  U  not  to  him; 
He  play*d  a  stake,  and  fortone  tiirew  the  die ; 
So  look  upon  him  with  a  brother's  eye. 
We  would  for  him  an  interest  create, 
HU  own  his  rirtaee,  and  his  fimlls  his  fiite.** 

SCHILLia. 

Thb  erents  which  are  recorded  in  the  follow* 
ing  pages,  took  place  in  that  part  of  Southerly 
Gemuray  situated  hetween  the  moimtainoiis  dis-» 
trict  of  the  Alb  and  the  Black  Forest.  That 
portion  of  territory  is  bonnded  by  the  former  on 
the   north-west,   by    a  long  chain  of  hills   of 

TOL.  I.  B 
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unequal  liei^t  and  breadth^  extending  floutfa.-^ 
wardf  whilst  the  forest^  commencing  from  the 
sources  of  the  Danube,  stretches  uninterruptedly 
to  the  banks  of  the  Rhine,  Being  composed 
of  woods  of  black  pine,  it  forms  a  dark  back- 
ground to  the  beautiful  picture  produced  by  a 
luxuriant  country,  rich  in  vineyards  and  watered 
by  the  Neckar,  which  flows  through  it. 

This  country,  which  is  the  <'  Wiirtemberg " 
treated  of  in  these  volumes,  was  originally  of  small 
compass.  Its  previous  history,  which  is  enve« 
loped  in  darkness,  tells  ns  that  it  rose  through 
various  conflicting  struggles  to  its  present  posi- 
tion among  the  neighbouring  states.  When  we 
reflect  on  the  time  when  it  was  surrounded  by 
such  powerful  frontier  neighbours  as  the  StauiT- 
ens,  the  Dukes  of  Teck  and  the  Counts  of  ZoUem, 
we  are  astonished  that  its  name  should  still  exist 
as  a  nation ;  for  the  repeated  sUmns  of  internal  as 
well  as  external  violence  often  threatened  to  erase 
it  from  the  annals  of  history.    There  was  a  time^ 
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Um  bend  of  fke^  rtfigaong  terilj 
WIS,  ta  all  appMrnaee,  driren'  1^  ever  Irom  tli0 
Ufe  of  Us  aoeesloA.  Duke  UleHch  tob  Wot- 
femiierg  Wisg  ebligad  to  ij  bis  coontrf  and 
seek  better  in  psinftil  exile  from  tke  farj  of  his 
fm^adcs,  left  his  casdee  in  ^e  possession  of  £»- 
i«%tt  masters,  bis  lands  being  eeenpied  by  tbeir 
Mercenaries.  Little  more  wa»  wanting  Co  com- 
plete tbe  extinction  of  tbe  name  of  Wiirtemberg, 
tiian  tbe  parcelling  ont  of  tbe  spoB  of  its  bloonn 
ing  fields  among  tbe  many,  or  die  wbole  beeom- 
ing  a  proTince  of  tbe  boose  of  Anstria. 


Among  tbe  many  events  related  by  tbe  Swa- 
bians  of  tbeir  country  and  tbeir  ancestors, 
Ibere  is  none  mote  frangbt  witk  fomaalio  inter- 
est tban  tbe  straggles  of  tbat  period,  iviiicb  aiv 
closely  eonneeted  witb  the  extraavdiaary  &Ue  of 
flketr  nnfortnnate  prince.  We  bare  attempted  to 
bring  them  to  life  agaui,  as  they  have  been  re- 
hfeif  to  «s  on  tbe  brigbts  of  Lichtenitein  and 
the  banks  of  tbe  Neckar,  at  tbe  risk,  bowever,  of 
b2 
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being  mitappnsheadedw  .W^>^iaU,;^jgibfiMy.:))e 
taU  tU«C  ther  charaoter  of  IJleriota*  19  onfr  iipt.fi^ 
tb  be  fixhibifed  in  a  favonraUe  pMMnt  of  yieyi,  fp, 
an  bistorical  romance.  Hehaa  beeo  caluiania^ 
in  many  instances,  and  it  has  been  even  lhe,ou9r 
torn,  wben  reviewing  the  long  list  of  Diikea  of 
Wiirrteniberg,  to  pass  over  in  silence  the  dfiicead* 
ant  between  Eberhardf  and  Christoph,  and  to 
look  upon  him  with  a  kind  of  horror,  as  if  the 
troubles  of  a  country  were  to  bo  attributed  solely 
to  the  conduct  of  its  ruler,  or  that  it  were  better 
to  bury  in  oblivion  the  days  of  its  misfortunes. 

It  may,  however,  be  a  question ,  whether  the 

*  Ulerich  Yon  Wibrtemberg  was  born  in  1487»  was  invested 
in  1498  as  Dnke,  with  a  Co-regeney,  whleh  lie  tfssolvcd  in 
his  sixteenth  year,  and  reigned  alone  fhim  the  year  1503. 
He  died  in  1650» 

t  Eberbard  with  the  beard,  was  bom  in  144$,  md 
died  1469.  He  was  the  first  Duke  of  WOrtemberg,  and 
founded  the  University  of  Tubingen  in  1477*  Christoph, 
bom  in  1515,  and  died  in  156^,  was  a  prince  whose  re* 
membranee  is  not  only  blesacd  ia  Wikrtembeis,  but  also  in 
all  Germany.  He  was  the  founder  of  the  constitution  of 
Wllrtemberg. 
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{Jl«ri4;b,  liy  kii^^Mtlerest^ettieBiy  Vltrick  von 
Hatten,  ha^  nM  bcien  exaggerated  $  for»  to  say  tUa 
l^st  of  it,  he  was  toot  much  a  party  concerned 
tx>  be  trutfted  as  an  impartial  judge.  The  voice 
which  the  Bdke  and  his  family  raised  in  vindica^ 
tnm  of  his  innocence  of  the  crimes  imputed  to 
liiiii,  having  been  too  feeble  to  withstand  the 
accusations  and  calumnies  of  his  enemies,  coo* 
tained  in  the  flagitious  publication  "  Philippica 
in  Ducem  TJiericum,"  has  been  silenced  by  the 
revolutions  of  time. 

We  have  conscientiously  compared  most  of  the 
contemporaneous  writers  of  that  most  boisterous 
period,  and  have  not  met  with  one  who  absolutely 
condemns  him.  It  is  but  just  to  keep  in  view 
Ae  powerful  influence  which,  time  and  circum- 
stances produce  upon  the  minds  of  men.  Ulerich 
Ton  Wiirtemberg  was  brought  up  under  the 
guardianship  of  bad  counsellors^  who,  for  the  pur- 
pose of  making  him  subservient  to  their  Views^ 
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fostered  the  evil  propensities  of  his  mind.  Aj^ 
he  took  the  reins  of  govermnent  into  his  own 
hands  when  boyhood  is  scarcely  ripened  into- 
youth,  justice  at  least  compels  us  to  make  allow* 
ances^and  though  we  cannot  extenuate  theoutnigea' 
he  committed  during  the  course  of  his  career,  we 
are  bound  to  look  to  the  noble  side  of  his  charac- 
ter, in  which  we  shall  discover  strength  of  mind 
and  undaunted  courage,  in  circumstances  of  ex» 
treme  difficulty. 

The  year  1519,  the  date  of  our  narrative,  de-- 
cided  his  fate  and  saw  the  beginning  of  his  mis- 
fortunes* Posterity,  however,  may  date  it  as  the 
era  of  his  prosperity ;  for,  having  passed  through 
the  ordeal  of  a  long  banishment,  in  which  he- 
leamt  to  know  himself,  he  came  out  of  it  a  wiser 
man  and  a  more  powerful  Prince.  Prom  that 
period  fortune  favoured  him,  and  each  Wiirtem*^ 
herger  has  cause  to  prise  the  latter  years  of  hia 
government,  esteeming  the  religious  reformation 
which  thb  prince  effected  in  his  country,  as  the^ 
greatest  blessing  conferred  on  his  countrymen. 
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'    TImb  pablip  inind^  in  the  year  1519^  was  still  in 
a  state  of  great  excitement.     The  insmrection  of 
"poor  Conrad/'^  six  years  before,  had  been 
partially  quelled,  though  with  diflBculty.     The 
country  people  in  many  places  still  Aewed  symp- 
toms of  discontent.    The^  Dnke,  among  his  many 
failings,  had  not  the  method  of  gaining  the  affec- 
tions of  his  snbjects,  for  they  we're  oppressed  by 
Ilia  men  in  office,  nnder  his  own  eye,  and  burdened 
with  accumulated  taxes  to  satisfy  the  wants  of  the 
ooitrt.     The  Swabian  League,  composed  of  a  for- 
midable confederacy  of  princes,  counts,,  knights, 
and  free  cities  of  Swabia  and  Franconia,  formed 
originally  for    the  mutual    protection  of  their 
rights,  was  treated  with  contempt  by  the  Duke, 
jMrticniarly  owing  to  his  refusal   to  become  a 
member  ci  it.     His  frontier  neighbours,  there- 
jfbre,  watched  Im  actions  with  the  eye  of  enmity, 
appearing  to  wait  for  an  opportunity  to  let  him  feel 

*  So  eslled  firom  ths  nsrne  of  a  poor  psaiaat,  who  beaded 
Ida  oppieued  ftUow-saiTeran,  in  an  uuraneetion  for  the  re- 
dreis  of  tlieir  wrongs,  caltiog  themselvea  the  '*  League  of 
poor  Conrad.'* 
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Ae  weight  of  At  ^fmer  whMi^  he'  had  4«spue4« 
Neither  was  the  Emperor  Maitiniiltaii,  who 
reigned  at  that  period,  very  well  iaeUBed  towards 
him,  since  he  was  snspeeled  of  having  supported 
the  knight  Gote  von  Berliehingen;  for  the  pur- 
pose of  avenging  himself  on  the  Elector  of  Mainz. 

A  coolness  had  subsisted  for  some  time  be- 
tween him  and  the  Dnke  of  Bavaria,  his  brother- 
in-law,  a  powerful  neighbour,  owing  to  his  havr 
ing  ill-treated  his  wife  Sabina,  the  Duke's  sister. 
Added  to  that  (and  which  hastened  his  downfall) 
was  the  supposed  murder  of  a  Franconian  knight 
*who  lived  at  his  court.  Chronicles  of  undoubted 
authority  mention,  that  the  intimacy  between 
Johann  Ton  Hutten  and  Sabina  was  such  that 
the  Duke  could  not  behold  it  with  indifference. 
One  day  at  a  hunt,  the  Duke  taxed  him  with, 
^nd  upbraided  him  for  his  treacherous  conduct, 
^nd  calling  upon  him  to  defend  his  life,  run  him 
■through  the  body.  The  family  of  Hutten,  and  par- 
ticularly Ulerich,  Johann's  cousin,  raised  their 
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>QMMa9iuitel.'tW««HK»ed  mvdctfer;  4md  their 
cott^laiiilii'  and  itiib  cry  of  -  Ttogeance  vesonnded 
tlifoii^ioiii  Germany.'    The  Dueheas  also,  whose 
iiiipmoii»q«eniloaft  temper  had,  eren  as  a  bride, 
irritated  the  Dttke,  now  luroke  all  ties  with  him ; 
and  flying  with  the  aid  of  Dietench  von  S^pat,  ap'- 
peared  before  the  Emperor  as  his  accuser  and  bit- 
terest enony.  Agreements  between  thecontending 
parties  were  concluded  and  not  held;  peaceable 
adjostmenta  of  their  grievances  were  no  sooner 
proposed  than  broken  off  again.     The  Duke's 
tronblea  aagmented  from  mpnth  to  month ;  but 
his  proud  mind  would  not  bend  to  submission,  for 
he  believed  himself  in  the  rig^t.    The  Emperor 
died  in  the  midst  of  these  altercations.     He  was 
a  prince  who  had  manifested  much  forbearance 
and  mildness  of  character  towards  Ulerich,  in 
spite  of  the   many  cojnplaints  of  his  enemies. 
The  Duke  lost  in  him  an  impartial  judge,  to 
whom  he  could  alone  look  for  aid  in  his  present 
-troubles. 

B  5 
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l«rto«i«d  in  tb«  C^tte  ^  Slal^nrdt,  vJkeii  a 
VieNKngMT  suddenly  arrived,  Mekiag  the  Dake» 
fritk  Ibe  mteUigenee  tbat  ioim  people  of  tlie 
Hepeiial  tow^  of  BeiUlingen,  whiek  lay  wslhin 
hU  frontier,  liad  daia  the  adnunialimter  of  his 
woods  and  forests  on  the  Aohalm,  These  towns- 
folk hftd»  on  some  former  occasion,  insulted  hun 
▼ery  keenly.  He  entertained  a  hitter  hatred  of 
ttem;  and  thb  eironmstanoe  now  gave  him  an 
•pportnnity  to  satisfy  his  roTenge.  Easily  ex* 
eited  by  anger,  he  sprang  upon  his  hovse^  ordered 
Ae  drams  to  beat  the  alarm  throughout  the  coun^ 
lry»  besieged  the  city,  and  gaining  possession  of 
ft,  compelled  its  inhabitants  to  swear  allegiance 
to  him,  whweby  the  imperial  town  became  part 
of  Wiirtemberg* 

This  was  the  signal  for  the  Swabian  League  to 
assemble  their  forces,  Reutlingen  being  a  mem- 
ber of  the  confederacy.  Difficult  as  it  might 
otherwise  hare  been  to  summon  these  princes^ 
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M«Bte^  nd  cMm  toge&er,  tfaey  did  Mi  k#iitate 
Ik  tbe  ptmeiit  ittstiiice*  to  obey  the  caM,  Ibr  lia- 
ised and  ivrenge  fimii  a  stnmg  cemeiil*  In  Ttin 
did  Ulcrieh  defend  bia  eondvet  by  written  pro- 
elnaatieDe;  in  rain  did  he  attempt  to  jastify  tt  in 
the  defeaee  of  kis  righto;  the  anay  of  the  Leagne 
aeaembled  in  XJlm,  and  threatened  his  oonntry 
with  inrmon. 

Snch  was  die  state  of  affiun  in  Wfirtemb«rg 
ai  the  eonuneneement  of  the  year  1619.  There 
IhM  no  doabt  of  the  Dnke  gaining  many  adhe- 
nuts,  coald  he  have  maintained  the  superiority 
in  the  fiekl ;  bat  woe  to  him  if  he  were  diseom- 
Hed  by  the  League.  There  was  too  heavy  a 
debt  of  revenge  to  be  paid  bef<n«  he  could  ex- 
pect  mercy  at  their  hands. 

Ail  eyea  in  Germany  looked  anxiously  to  the 
result  of  thia  contest.  They  essayed  to  pierce 
the  enrtain  of  fiite,  and  to  prognosticate  what 
the  coming  days  were  likely  to  bring  ibrth,  whe- 
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th^r  Warlemberg  or  the  Leagae  sbeAld*  rehnaiii 
nmster  of  the  field.  The  following  psges  Will 
withdraw  this  curtain,  and  expose  the  principal 
characters^  who  took  a  leading  part,  in  due  order; 
and  wie  trust  the  eye  of  the  reader  will  not  turn 
away  too  soon  fatigued  with  the  narratire. 

It  surely  is  not  an  uninteresting  occupation  to 
peruse,  in  our  days,  an  historical  tale  of  olden 
times;  and  therefore  it  is  our  hope,  as  it  has 
been  our  aim,  to  excite  the  interest  of  our  readers 
fn  one,  the  events  of  which,  though  they  occurred 
in  so  secluded  a  spot  as  the  Swabian  Alb,  and  in 
the  remote,  but  delightful,  rallies  of  Uie  Neekar ; 
we  trust  that  the  few  hours  spent  in  their  perusal 
will  not  be  thrown  away. 

Germany  is  not  less  rife  in  romantic  events 
than  other  countries ;  and  she  can  likewise  draw 
largely  upon  the  history  of  civil  strife,  equally 
interesting  to  our  mind,  as  those  recorded  in  the 
pages  of  more  well-known  states.     We  have. 
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COP— qqeqtfyy  ventuEadi  to  nnroll  an  UaCorieal 
Swi4»iaA  piunUog,  irhiob,  if  it  does  nolexkibii 
tho  bold  4Kitliiie  of  figures,  the  same  eBchantiag 
compoMtion  of  landscape  -^  if  the  colouring  be 
leas  brilliant,  smd  the  pencilling  less  clearly  de* 
fined — than  the  works  of  other  authors,  the  artist 
maj  safely  shelter  himself  under  its  historical 
troth,  to  make  up  for  the  deficiencies  of  compo- 
sition* 
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THE   BANISHED. 


CHAPTER  I. 

What  meaxu  Uie  dmm,  that  deeply  rolls  ? 

What  meaDS  this  warlike  cry  ? 
I*B  to  the  casement,  tho*  my  aoul's 

Mug&Tiiiga  tell  me  why. 

L.  Uhland. 

t  Apteb  8  succession  of  gloomy  days  the  im- 
perial town  of  Ulm^  on  the  12tb  of  March 
1519^  at  length  was  enlivened  by  a  fine  bright 
morning.  Mists  from  the  Danube^  which  at 
sach  a  season  generally  hung  heavily  over  the 
town>  had  on  this  occasion  been  dispelled  be- 
fore noon  by  the  sun^  and  as  it  rosci  the  view 
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,  ....  It.,, 

of  the,  plain  on  the  opposite  side  o(  the  river 
became  gra()ually  clearer  and  more  extended. 
The  narrow,  cold  streets,  inclosed  by  their  darl^ 
^))le-ended  houses,  were  also  lighted  up  more 
bright  than  usual,  and  shone  with  a  brilliancy 
«nd  cheerfulness  which  accorded  well  with  the 
festive  appearance  of  the  town  on  that  day, 
Tlie  main  street,  called  the  Herdbrucker  street, 
leading  from  the  Danube  gate  to  the  town  hall, 
was  on  this  morning  thronged  with  people, 
whose  heads  were  so  closely  packed  on  either 
^ide  against  the  houses  (like  stones  of  a  wall) 
that  they  left  but  a  narrow  passage  through  the 
middle.  A  hollow  murmur,  the  indication  of 
great  expectation,  which  issued  from  the  crowdt 
was  only  occasionally  interrupted  by  a  loud 
laugh,  caused  by  the  severity  of  the  city  guard, 
celebrated  for  its  strictness  and  its  antiquity, 
who,  using  their  long  halberds,  pushed  back 
with  appropriate  rudeness  whoever  was  unfor- 
tunate enough  to  be  squeezed  out  of  his  place 
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into  tHe  middle  of  the  street;  or  perchance  by 
some  wag,  who^  i>y  way  of  joke^  would  ekclaim, 
**Here  they  come,  here  they  come!^*  causing 
disappointment  to  the  anxioiis  assemblage  of 
spectators. 

The  throng  was  still  more  dense  in  the  spot 
where  the  termination  of  the  Herdbmcker  street 
enters  the  square  before  the  town  hall.  It  was 
there  that  the  different  trades  were  posted ;  the 
guild  of  boatmen,  with  their  masters  at  their 
head,  the  weavers,  the  carpenters,  the  brewers, 
;J1  displaying  their  banners  and  the  emblems  of 
their  vocation,  were  drawn  up,  clad  in  their 
Sunday  dresses  and  well  armed. 

But  if  the  multitude  in  the  streets  presented 
a  jovial  holiday  spectacle,  much  more  was  that 
the  case  in  the  lofty  surrounding  houses.  Well 
dressed  women  and  young  girls  crowded  the 
windows^  which  were  adorned  with  many- 
coloured  carpets  and  floating  drapery^  giving 
to  the  whole  an  appearance  of  beautiful  paint* 
ings  set  in  splendid  frames. 
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The  comer  bow-windo'vr  of  the  house  of  Hans 
ron  Besserer  presented  the  greatest  i^traction* 
Within  it  stood  two  young  maidens^  each  strik* 
ingly  conspicuous  by  their  uncommon  beauty, 
but  so  much  differing  in  looks,  height,  and 
dress,  that  whoever  remarked  them  from  the 
street,  might  remain  some  time  in  doubt  to 
which  to  give  the  preference. 

Both  appeared  to  be  under  eighteen  years  of 
age :  the  tallest  of  the  two  was  delicately  made  ; 
rich  auburn  hair  encircled  a  fine  open  forehead, 
ihe  vaulted  arch  of  her  dark  eyebrows,  the 
placid  blue  eye,  the  delicately  turned  mouth, 
the  soft  colour  of  her  cheek,  were  unrivalled. 
She  altogether  formed  a  picture,  which,  among 
the  beauties  of  the  present  day,  would  not  have 
failed  to  be  distinguished ;  but  in  those  times, 
when  a  higher  colour,  upon  a  face  partaking  of 
the  form  of  an  apple,  was  more  admired,  it  was 
principally  by  her  graceful  demeanor  that  she 
drew  attention. 
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The  other,  SHiaUery  and  possessiiig  m  a 
greater  degree  the  attractive  qoalities  aoited  to 
the  times,  was  one  ot  those  thoughtless,  merry 
bmgi,  who  are  oonsdous  that  they  possess  the 
power  of  pleasing*  Her  brilliant  &ir  hair,  ac- 
eordiDg  to  the  fashion  of  the  ladies  of  Ulm,  fell 
in  long  braids  behind  and  in  ringlets  in  front, 
and  was  partly  corered  by  a  neat  white  cap, 
foil  of  small  tasteful  plaits.  Her  round  fresh 
Isoe  was  ever  in  motion ;  her  lively  eyes,  still 
more  restless,  wandered  through  the  crowd  be- 
low; and  her  laughing  mouth,  exhibiting  at 
every  moment  a  set  of  beautiful  teeth,  evi- 
dently showed  that  objects  were  not  wanting, 
among  the  numerous  groups  and  figures  of  ad^ 
venturers,  ujion  which  to  exercise  the  playful^ 
ness  of  her  wit. 

Behind  them  stood  a  laige,  broad-shouldered, 
elderiy  man,  with  deep,  stem  features,  thick 
eyebrows,  long  thin  beard,  already  sprinkled 
with   grey  hairs,  and  his  dress   so  entirely 
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j^lftck^  that  its  hue  cpntr^^ted  strwgely  widi^tjie 
^ich  and  lively  coIouEs  of  those  about  him*  He 
wore  a  thoi^tful,  almost  a  sorrowful  look, 
scarcely  ever  rdaxing  into  one  more  cheerfid» 
exciting  when  a  momentary  gleam  of  kindn^ 
V'ould  ^oot  through  his  countenance,  like  a 
flasli  of  lightning,  at  some  happy  remark  of 
the  merry  fair  one.  This  group,  so  varied  in.QOr 
lours  and  dress  as  well  as  in  character,  attracted 
much,  of  the  attention  of  the  bystandem  im- 
mediately beneath  them.  Many  an  eye  gained 
upon  the  pretty  girls,  whose  fascinating  appear* 
ance  helped  to  beguile  the  time  of  the  idle  and 
staring  multitude,  now  growing  impatient  to 
witness  the  sight  for  which  they  were  assf m-» 
bled.  .    .  < 

llie  time  was  now  approaching  the  bo^r 
of  noon«  The  crowd  became  restless  at  the 
long  delay,  and  manifested  an  increased  impa-* 
tlence,  by  pressing  and  pusliing  upon  each 
other  in  rather  a  turbulent  manner  j  whilst  here 
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mikd  "Aere,   tired  of  standing,  seyerkl'of  the 

more  sober   members    of  the  trades    Seated 

tliemselTes  on  the  groimd*    When,  however, 

€he  report  of  three  gmis,  fired  from  the  fort 

on:  the  hill  on  the  farthermost  side  of  the 

firer,  and  the  sound  of  the  cathedral  bells  in 

ifeep  tones  began  to  echo  over  the  town,  order 

was  speedily  restored  throughout  the  anxious 

^  They  are  commg,  Bertha,  they  are  coming !  ** 
said  the  fair  girl  in  the  balcony  window, 
and  put  her  arm  around  the  waist  of  her  com- 
panion, as  she  stretched  out  her  neck  to  the 
utoaost. 

The  house  of  the  Hemn  von  Besscrer 
formed  the  comer  of  the  forenamed  street, 
harmg  a  window  on  one  side  of  it  lodking 
towards  the  Danube  gate,  and  another  on  the 
oHier  side  commanding  a  view  of  the  town 
hal^  by  which  means  the  party  were  in  a  good 
position  to  see  the  expected  sight. 
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The  Space  between  the  two  rows  of  the 
people  was^  in  the  meantime,  widi  difficulty 
kept  sufficiently  open  by  the  town  goards. 
Anxious  stillness  now  reigned  throughout  the 
immense  crowd,  whilst  the  deep  tolling  of  tiie 
bells  alone  broke  the  silence. 

The  deadened  sound  of  drums,  blended  witii 
the  shrill  clang  of  trumpets,  was  shortly  after 
heard,  and  a  long  brilliant  train  of  horsemen 
moved  slowly  through  the  gate.  The  appearance 
of  the  town  drummers  and  trumpeters,  and  tihe 
moimted  body  of  the  sons  of  the  patricians 
of  Ulm,  was  too  much  of  an  ereryday  occur- 
rence to  excite  any  great  sensation  on  the 
present  occasion ;  but  when  the  black  and 
white  banners  of  the  town,  emblazoned  wi& 
the  imperial  ei^le,  accompanied  by  flags  and 
standards  of  all  nzes  and  colours,  came  float<- 
ing  in  the  breese  thtough  the  gate,  the  speetit- 
tors  then  became  sure  that  the  long  wished-for 
moment  was  arrived* 
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The  curiosity  of  our  two  young  beauties  in 
the  balcony  became  doubly  excited  when  they 
observed  the  crowd  in  the  lower  part  of  the 
street  respectfully  take  off  their  caps.    . 

Mounted  upon  a  strong  bony  horse  a  man 

approached,  whose  stately  carriage,  afiable  and 

open  countenance^  contrasted  strangely  with  a 

deep  stem  brow,  and  whose  hair  and  beard 

were  slightly  tinged  with  grey.    He  wore  a 

hat  pointed  at  the  crown,  adorned  with  many 

feathers,  a  cuirass  over  a  close-fitted  red  jacket, 

and  leather  buskins  slashed  with  silk,  which 

might  have  been  handsome  when  new,  but  by 

^nt  of  bad  weather  and  hard  work  had  now 

assumed  an  uninterrupted  dark-brown  colour, 

— large  heavy  riding  boots  came  up  to  his 

knees;  his  only  weapon,  a   singularly  huge 

sword,  with  a  long  handle,  and  without  basket* 

guard,  completed  tiie  figure  of  the  warrior. 

The  sole  ornament  worn  by  this  man  was  a 

long  gold  diain  of  massive  rings,  twisted  five 
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times  around  Iu3  neck^  having  a  medallion  of 
merit  of  the  same  metal  attached  to  it,  which 
hung  upon  his  breast. 

**  Tell  me,  quickly,  uncle,  who  is  that  stately 
man,  who  at  once  looks  so  young  and  so  old  ?^' 
said  the  fair  girl,  as  she  turned  her  head  a  little 
towards  the  man  in  black  standing  behind 
her. 

'^  I  can  tell  you,  Marie,'*  he  answered ;  **  that 
is  George  von  Fronsberg,  commander  of  the 
confederate  infantry ;  an  honourable  man,  did 
he  but  serve  a  better  cause," 

*'  Keep  your  remarks  to  yourself,  Mr.  Wiirt- 
emberger,*'  she  replied,  whilst  she  playfully 
threatened  him  with  her  finger ;  '^  you  know 
that  the  maidens  of  Ulm  are  staunch  confede*- 
rates.'* 

Her  uncle,  however,  not  heeding  her  reply, 
.proceeded :  '^  That  one  on  the  grey  horse  is 
Tnichses  von  Waldburg,  second  in  command. 
He  also  owes  a  debt  of  gratitude  to  our  Wiir*- 
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temberg.  Behind  him  come  the  colonels  of 
the  League.  By  heaven !  they  look  like  hungry 
solves  seeking  for  prey/' 

"  Oh !  what  a  set  of  miserable  figures/' 
femarked  Marie  to  her  cousin  Bertha,  '^  they 
surely  are  not  worth  the  trouble  we  have 
taken  of  dressing ;  but  hold^  who  is  that  young 
man  in  black  on  the  brown  horse  ?  just  look  at 
his  pale  countenance,  with  his  fiery  black  eyes  ? 
on  his  shield  is  written, '  I  have  ventured/  " 

« That  is  the  knight  Ulerich  von  Hu,tten/* 
replied  the  old  man.  ^'  May  God  forgive  his' 
calumny  against  our  Duke.  Children !  he  is 
a  learned,  pious  man,  but  the  Duke's  bitterest 
enemy ;  and  I  say  so,  for  what  is  true  must 
remain  true.  And  there,  those  are  Sickingen's 
colours*  Truly,  he  is  there  himself !  Look  this* 
way,  girls ;  that  is  Pranz  von  Sickingen*  It  is 
said  he  brings  a  thousand  horsemen  into  the 
field ;  that  is  him,  with  the  plain  cuirass  and 
red  feather/' 

VOL.  I.  c 
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^'But  tdl  me^  vnele/^  aakcd  Marie  ftgaixiy 
^  whiek  of  tkevi  is  Gate  yon  Beriicliiiqpen,  ol 
whom  cousin  Kraft  has  related  so  modi  to  us ; 
he  is  a  powerful  man,  by  all  accounts^  and  has 
a  hand  of  iron ;  does  not  he  ride  among  the 
burghers  ?'' 

^'  Do  not  name  Gotz  and  the  burgherB  in 
the  same  breath/'  said  the  old  man»  seriously ; 
^  he  holds  for  Wurtemberg." 

The  greatest  part  of  the  procession  had^ 
during  this  cony^sation^  passed  by  under  the 
windows ;  and  Marie  remarked,  with  astonish* 
ment,  the  indifference  and  unconcern  with 
which  her  relation  Bertha  yiewed  it.  The 
usual  manner  of  her  cousin  was  thoughtful ; 
indeed,  at  times  she  appeared  in  a  state  of 
absence  to  all  surrounding  objects;  but  on 
audi  a  day  as  this,  to  be  so  perfectly  insen- 
sible to  the  brilliancy  of  the  passing  scene, 
was,  in  Marie's  min(^  to  be  guilty  almost  of 
impropriety* 
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Bkt  tras  jnst  en  the  pont  of  vpl^rudm^  her, 
when  her  attention  was  called  to  a  siiddes 
ndse  in  the  street.  Akrge,powerMhonewa9 
pnacing  immediately  under  their  irindoir^ 
Iwfing  probably  taken  fright  at  the  waTing 
ensigns  of  the  trades.  The  high  crest  anci 
flowing  main  of  die  steed  sheltered  the 
lider's  fiieey  and  Hie  feathers  only  of  his  cap 
w&e  Tisible  to  the  spectators  $t  the  window; 
but  the  adroitness  and  ease  with  whidi  he  ma- 
naged hia  horse  and  kept  him  nnder  oommandy 
pranred  him  to  be  a  skilfiil  cavalier.  In  his 
esertion  to  qniet  him^  his  Hghtp-brown  hair  had 
faBen  orer  his  fiiee,  and  as  he  threw  it  badc^ 
his  look  fdl  on  the  bow-window  of  the  com^ 
honse. 

^  Well !  at  last  there  is  a-  handsome  yonng 
man,^  whispered  Marie  to  her  ne^bour,  se 
softly  and  secretly  as  if  she  feared  to  be  over« 
hsaid  by  him;  ^  and  how  polite  and  courteous 
ho  is  I  LocA !  I  really  think  he  has  saluted 
ns,  without  knowing  who  we  are.^' 
02  . 
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^  Marie's  ciuiosity  was  too  much  esdted  at 
i^e  moib^nt  to  tlotice  iiit  sttd<ten  change  which 
I^er  remark  had  produced'ob  htt  ccrusin's  covai-^ 
tenance^  who^  to  conceal  her  emharrassment^ 
feigned  to  pay  no  attention  to  What  she  said* 
Bertha  had  hitherto  sat  unconcerned^  viewing 
the  passing  procession  with  apparent  cold  indif- 
ference ;  but  when  she  recognised  the  young  ca- 
yalier^  and  returned  his  salutation  with  a  slight* 
inclination  of  thehead^her  cheek  was  suddenly 
^tiffused  with  a  burning  blush^  her  thoughtful 
ey€f  was  animated  into  an  expression  in  which 
tender  Tove  atid  fearful  anticipation  predo- 
ipinated;  and  though  the  smile  about  her 
mouth  might  bespeak  joy  at  the  sight  of  tb^ 
unexpected  apparition^  a  keen  observer  could 
not  have  failed  to  discover^  that  it  betrayed 
somewhat  of  pain  and  regret.  Her  accustomed 
Belf-]>08session,  however^  quickly  regained  the 
ascendancy  over  these  conflicting  feelings^  and 
thus  her  merry  cousin^  whose;  quick  pene*: 
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^tion  at  anyod^er  xnwoievt.wovld^liure  been 
startled  into  ao^ijuse  at  the  alteratkm  exhi* 
bited  on  the  features  of  her  whom. she  4ion- 
-sidered  vantiog  in  tender  sentiment^  lo^t 
-the   opportonity  of  rallying   her   upon.thiB 

occasiQiu 
Mane,  pulling  the  old  man  by  the  cloaks 

cried^  ^  Here,  qiuckly,  nnde;  tell  me  who  is 
this  with  the  light-brown  scarf  trimmed  with 

silver?— wett?'^ 

^  Dear  child/'  answered  her  nncle^  ^'  I  havie 
never  seen  him  before.  Judging  Irom  bis 
.colours,  he  is  in  no  particular  servicej  but  he, 

as  well  as  many  others^  wages  war  against.tbe 
-Duke  my  I^urd  for  his  own  individual  pleasuie 
•and  profit,'' 

^^  Ah !  there,  is  no  getting  anything  out  of 
.you^''  said  Marie^  and  turned  away,  annoyed 

at  her  un<^*s  indifference^  ^'  you  can  diatin* 

gmsh  all  the  old  and  learned  men  more  than 
jLt  a  hundred  yards  off;  but  when  one  asks 
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yoa  ft  question  about  ft  young  and  polite 
cavalier^  you  (»n  tell  one  nothing.  And 
you  too^  Bertha,  you  open  your  eyes  upon 
the  processbn  below  aff  if  the  host  were  pasa* 
ing*  I^U  wager  you  did  not  see  the  hand- 
somest man  of  all;  and  thought  only  of  old 
Fronsberg,  when  quite  a  difierent  set  of  men 
rode  by." 

By  the  timeshe  had  finished  these  her  angry 
remarks,  the  principal  part  of  the  jirocessioQ 
had  reached  tiieir  station  before  the  town  hall; 
the  few  remaining  cayalry  of  the  league  which 
came  up  the  street  possessed  little  interest  for 
the  two  damsels.  When  die  officers  had  dis- 
mounted and  gone  into  the  town-hall  for  re- 
freshment, and  when  the  members  of  the 
trades  had  been  dismissed,  the  people  by  de- 
grees began  to  separate,  and  then  the  party  in 
4he  balcony  withdrew  also  from  the  window. 

Marie  did  not  appear  perfectly  pleased.  Her 
curiosity  was  only  half  satisfied.     She  took 
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cBre,  however,  not  to  let  her  stem  old  mide 

remark  ber  dxaappointment ;  but  when  he  left 

the  TooBBy  she  tomed  to  Bertha,  who  had  re- 

taxed  to  the  window  again,  and  stood  there  ia 

dfiep  tiboDght* 

^  Well,''  she  said,^^after  all  our  anticipated  ex* 

pectatiLons  abont  this  procession,  there  was  no- 

thingwoithmakingsachafasaaboiit.  Butlwon* 

derwho  that  handsome  young  cavalier  was?   I 

should  IflceTerymach  to  know  his  name!  How 

Tery  stupid  it  was  of  you.  Bertha,  not  to  notice 

him ;  did  I  not  push  you  when  he  sainted  us? 

Xi^it'-brown  hair,  very  long  and  smooth,-— 

'firiendly  duk  eyes, — the  coantenance  a  little 

tanned,  but  handsome,  very  handsome!    Small 

mustachios  on  the  upper  lip.    No ;  I  tell  you 

^— ^—  but  how  red  you  get  again  all  of  a 

sndden,  as  if  two  maidens,  when  they  are 

akme,  dare  not  q>eak  of  the  pretty  mouth  of 

a  yonngnian.    We  often  converse  upon  such 

topes  here  in  Ulm;  but  I  suppose  at  your 
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jood  axuit's  atTttbixigei^  mA  jow  «tri€6  &th«r^ 
In  lichtexuitem^  such  things  .wtm.Mver  men** 
iioned ;  but  I  see  you  are  jdre^ning  again  ahont 
something  or  other^  so  I  muat  look  out  for 
some  thorough  Uhner  girl  when  I  want  to  have 
ji  little  gossip.'' 

.  Bertha  answered  only  by  a  smUe^  which  ex^- 
pressed  more  than  she  dared  to  utter;  ^nd 
Marie  taking  a  large  bunch  of. keys  which 
hung  on  the  door^  hummed  a  song,  uid  went 
to  prepare  for  dinixer.  Though  she  mi^t 
hare  been  accused  of  being  rather  over  curioiis 
.  «t  the  momentary  appearance  of  a  courteous 
young  cavalier^  still  that  did  not  make  her 
neglectful  of  the  important  duties  of  a  house- 
keeper. 

She  skipped  out  of  the  room,  and  left  Bertha 
to  her  thot^hts,  which  we  also  will  not  dis* 
turb,  whilst  she  now  recalls  to  her  mind 
the  endearing  remembrance  of  gone  -  by 
•days,  which  the  appearance  of  the  afore-men* 
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mentioMd  youBg  to^rafiarcalled  up  at  once  from 
die  depdi  of  her  &libM  hetiL  She  dwelt  on 
that  time,  vdien  a  Insty  ^aiice  from  him  would 
dieer  the  passing  hours;  she  pondered  on 
tiiose  nights  when  in  her  retired  room,  imdis- 
torbed  by  her  good  aunt,  she  worked  that 
searfy  whose  well-known  colours  awoke  her 
now  as  out  of  a  dream*  We  will  not  at  pre* 
sent  pause  to  inquire  tiie  reason  why,  when 
bhishing  and  with  downcast  eyes,  she  asked 
herself^  whetlier  cousin  Marie  had  rightly  de** 
scribed  die  sweet  mouth  of  her  beloved  ? 


€5 
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CHAPTER  II, 

And  don't  your  lieftrt  now  bora 

While  hope  8u<9oeed«  to  tern  ? 
Don*t  even  youth  return 

ToSmhU'sUuidMdear? 

J.  Schwas. 

The  reader  will  have  learned  from  the  in- 
troductory preface  the  state  of  affairs.  Duke 
Ulerich  of  Wiirtemberg  had  brought  upon 
himself  the  bitter  hatred  of  the  S  wabian  League^ 
by  the  obstinacy  with  which  he  braved  so  many 
confederated  princes  and  knights^  by  the  fu- 
rious expression  of  his  rage  and  threats  of 
revenge^  by  the  boldness  with  which  he  alone 
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bid  diem  defiaaoe,aiidlmst  of  aUbythe  smddoi 
militaiy  occupation  of  Ae  imperial  town  of 
Bentilii^en.  Tlieae  were  sosne  of  Ae  xKrind* 
pil  carciimatattoes  whidi  led  to  fte  ntptore* 
Otbers  of  a  more  private  nature  fostered  the 
Uoody  thoi^lita  and  thirst  for  revenge  and 
plunder  of  those  who  made  a  plea  of  indivi- 
daal  insult  the  cause  of  -uniting  their  bamiers^ 
for  the  downfiill  of  tiie  Duke,  and  the  partition 
of  his  possessicms. 

The  principal  officers  of  the  Swabian  Let^cie 
were  the  Duke  of  Bavaria,  whose  object  was  to 
procure  satisfaction  for  liie  ill  treatment  of  his 
aster  SahLoa,  Ulerich's  wife — ^the  knights  of 
the  Huttens  to  revenge  the  supposed  murder 
of  the  cousin  of  their  ancestor — ^Dieterich  von 
Spat  and  his  companions  to  wash  out  the  dis- 
grace of  funily  insult  in  Wurt^nbei^s  misfor- 
tunes— ^and  to  these  were  added  the  anih<m- 
ties  of  the  towns  aaid  boroughs,  who  desired  to 
recover  Reuthngen  again  finmi  the  occupation 
of  Duke  Ulerich's  troops.    They  headed  the 
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pq^apo^p  entrf  into  Ulm  xre  hw^  described 
in  the  jEoregoiiig  pages^  and  anived  on  the  same 
day  from  Augsbiug,  where  they  hadassembled^ 
.War  was  therefore  now  inevitable^  for  it  wa$ 
not  to  be  supposed  that  they  would  propose 
terms  of  peace  to  the  Duke^  after  having  jnto* 
cceded  thus  far. 

But  of  a  much  more  peaceable  and  cheerful 
cast  were  the  ideas  of  Albert  von  Sturmfeder^ 
that  '*  courteous,  polite  cavalier/'  who  had  so 
highly  awakened  Marie's  curiosity,  and  whose 
imexpected  appearance  had  coloured  the  cheeks 
of  Bertha  with  so  deep  a  red.  He  scarcdy 
knew  himself  how  he  came  to  take  part  in  this 
campaign ;  for  though  he  was  acquainted  with 
the  use  of  arms,  yet  he  had  not  been  trained 
to  them.  Sprung  from  a  poor  but  not  obscure 
family  of  Franconia,  he  became  an  orphan  at 
an  early  age,  and  was  brought  up  by  his  fa- 
ther's brother.  A  learned  education  began 
jeven  in  those  days  to  be  considered  an  oma« 
ment  to  the  nobility,  and  his  uncle,  therefore^ 
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chose  the  path  of  Uteratinrefor  him.    It  b  not 
mentioned  wbetbeif  he  made  mudi  progress  in 
leaming  in  tbe  inuyefsity  of  Tiibingen^  then  in 
its  infancy;    thus  much,  however,  is  known, 
that  lie  took  a  wanner  interest  in  the  daughter 
of  the  knight  of  Lichtenstein^  who  lived  with 
her  annt  in  that  town  of  the  Moses,  than  in  the 
lectores  of  the  most  celebrated  doctors.     It  is 
also  related  that  she  resisted  with  pertinacious 
determination  the  different  attacks  with  which 
many  a  young  student  assailed  her  heart.    But 
although  all  kinds  of  manoeuvres  to  conquer  a 
hard  heart  were  well  understood  in  those  days, 
(for  the  youth  of  ancient  Tubingen  had,  per- 
haps, studied  their  Ovid  better  than  those  of 
ibe  present),  neitiier  nocturnal  love-H^ompIaints, 
nor  yet  furious  encounters  between  rivals  to 
gain  possession  of  her,  could  soften  the  maid- 
en's apparent  obduracy.    One  only  succeeded 
in  winning  this  heart,  and  that  one  was  Albert. 
The  lovers,  indeed,  divulged  to  no  one  when 
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* 

and  where  the  first  xajr  of  toider  feeUng  dawn* 
•d  in  their  hearts^  and  far  be  it  from  na  to 
mah  to  penetrate  the  veil  of  myrtery  of  fint 
loye^  or  even  to  idbte  things  which  we  eannot 
substantiate ;  we  can  nerer&etess  assert  tlita 
mnch^  that  they  had  already  readied  to  that 
d^ee  of  loTC,  when  true  loyers  swear  eternal 
fidelity,  amidst  the  interruptionB  of  external 
drcumstancesj  and  which,  in  the  painful  hour 
of  separation,  proved  thrir  only  consolation. 
Her  much-loved  aunt  having  died^  the  knight 
of  Ldchtenstein  sent  for  his  daughter  to  Uhc, 
for  the  purpose  of  finishing  her  edueatian 
there,  under  the  roof  of  a  married  sister. 
Bertha's  nurse,  old  Bosel,  remained  that  the 
burning  tears  which  she  shed,  and  the  longing 
eyes  with  which  Bertha  over  and  over  again 
looked  back  as  they  left  the  town,  could  not 
have  been  given  alone  to  the  InUy  country  to 
which  she  was  bidding  adieu« 
Shortly  after  Bertha's  departure,  Albert  re* 
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A  cominmricatioii  from  Ms  vndio^  in 
wiaeh  tlie  qnestum  was  pat  to  hina^  idiether 
after  four  yeirs^  stady  he  was  not  now  learned 
cnou^?  He  readily  oompiied  vniii  this  hint, 
SEnd,  inUiout  a  moment's  hesitation,  pfepaied 
to  qmt  the  uniTersity ;  for  since  Berdw's  alu 
seaoe,  the  lectarea  of  die  learned  doctcnrs,  and 
«ven  the  cfaarming  valley  of  the  Nedcar,  were 
heoome  hatefol  to  him. 

lie  fresh  air  from  the  hills  invigorated  him 
widi  renewed  force,  as  he  rode  throngh  the 
gate  of  Tiibingen  towards  his  home,  on  a  fine 
morning  in  February.  In  proportion  as  his 
bodihr  frame  was  braced  by  the  freshness  of  the 
mornings  so  was  his  soul  raised  to  that  eheer- 
frd  elevation  of  spirits  so  natmid  to  his  age. 
Tonth  vainly  imagines  itself  capable,  by  its 
own  powers,  to  bring  about  its  most  anxious 
wishes,  and  it  is  this  reliance  on  self  which  in- 
spires more  confidence  than  assistance  from 
others. 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


-40  .  THB  ^BAi9lBUMn^ 

^WbeiL: Albeit  was  kft  to  li&  oWnr  tk<»^hta> 

ab  hetpaoedilib  lonely  way  homewards,  the* 

<:ontemidatiaiL  <^  his  future  prospects  wei^e 

wtapped  in  mysterious  uncertainty,  which  'ted* 

his    mind  to    compare  his  present  position 

with  the  eleor  lake  which  reflects  on  its  suN' 

faoe  the  cheerful  objects  rising  around  its  banks^ 

J>ut  veils  the  tireacherons  depth  of  its  waters  by 

its  bright  colours. 

Such  was  the  feeling  of  Albert  Ton  Sturm*  * 

feder  as  he  rode  through  the  beechwood  forest 

towards  his  home.    This  road  did  not,,  indeed^ 

lead  bim  nearer  to  his  beloved ;  neither  could 

he  properly  call  anything  his  own  besides  the 

horse  which  he  bestrode,  and  the  ruined  castie 

of  his  ancestors.    Upon  this  castle  there  was  a 

popular  jakcj  which  ran  thus :— 

.  A  house  on  three  props  youHl  find  t 
Whoever  enters  in  front, 
Has  no  room  to  sit  behind. 

But  although  he  was  well  aware  of  his  poverty. 
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and  waft  awake  rio  his  iieedy  cifcttra^tinoeiv  iSH 
h»  knew  Dwt  witltaiieteamiAed  wiB,  aiqiiidredr 
paths  weie  opep  to  faim  by  whioh  he  migbt 
aftAtin  Ida  object,  and  that  the  old  RomaA  any* 
i^g,  JPor/et  foriuna  juvai,  had  nerer  yet  dt^ 
ofiiyed  inau  The  present  state  of  ezcitemeti^ 
in  the  conntiy  appeared  to  afford  him  an  op«^ 
portpnity  by  which^  after  some  acdve  employ* 
menty  he  might  hope  soon  to  realise  the  objeotr 
of  his  wishes* 

•  lliexesaltof  the  contest  which  was  about  to* 
commence,  appeared  at  that  time  very  mioer'^ 
fain.  The  Swabian  League,  though  it  possessed 
experienced  commanders  and  disciplined  sqU 
diersj  was  nerertheless  weakened  through  dis* 
union*  Duke  Ulerich,  on  his  side,  had  enlisted 
14,000  Swiss,  brave  and  experienced  warriors ; 
he  could  bring  into  the  field,  out  of  his  own 
coimtry,  numerous  and  hardy  troops,  but  not 
so  experienced  as  the  others ;  and  thus  stood 
the  state  of  affairs  in  February  1519. 
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When  every  one  aroimd  lum  was  taking  anac^ 
live  part,  Albert  also  determined  not  to  remain 
an  idle  spectator:  a  war^  he  thoughty  might  open 
a  path  to  lead  him  sooner  towards  the  object  of 
his  desire  than  any  other,  and  by  wfaidi  he 
might  hope  to  render  himself  worthy  of  merit- 
ing the  hand  of  his  hdoved. 

Neither  of  the  contending  parties  had,  in- 
deed, any  claim  upon  his  heart.  People  of 
the  country  spoke  ill  of  the  dnke,  whilst 
the  views  of  the  League  did  not  i4>pear  to 
be  influenced  by  the  purest  motives.  Bat 
when  he  heard  that  several  knights  and 
counts,  whose  properties  adjoined  the  duke'% 
uiged  by  the  loud,  and,  as  he  thought,  just 
e(unplaints  of  the  Huttens,  against  the  tyran- 
nical conduct  of  Ulerich,  had  withdrawn  their 
allegiance  firom  him,  he  was  induced  to  join  the 
League;  bemg  unaware  that  they  had  beoi 
corrupted  by  money,  and  the  seductive  prospect 
of  rich  plunder,  to  overrun  his  ^  country*  Bat 
the  news  of  the  count  of  Lichtenstein  being  in 
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XTIm  ^tb  liis  daughter  vas,  in  Irath^liie  mam- 
spring  whieli  influenced  and  confirmed  iris  de- 
termination ;  {qt  he  thought  he  could  not  be  far 
wrong  if  he  took  the  side  on  which  Ber£ha's 
father  acted^  and  therefore  tendered  hia  ser* 
vices  to  the  confederates. 

Thelmights  of  Franconia^  beaded  by  Ludwig 
Ton  Hntten^  approadied  Augsburg  at  the  be- 
ginning of  March^  for  the  purpose  of  joining 
Lndwig  Ton  Baiem^  and  the  rest  of  the  mem- 
bers of  the  League.  The  army  being  collected^ 
their  mardi  i^sembled  more  a  trinmphal  pro- 
cession as  they  approached  the  territory  of 
their  enemy^  than  regular  military  proceed- 
ings. 

Duke  Ulerich  was  encamped  at  Blaubeuran, 
fbe  frontier  town  of  his  possessions  towards 
Bavaria  and  V\m.  In  the  latter  place  the 
great  council  of  war  of  the  League  was  ap- 
pointed to  deliberate  upon  the  plan  of  the 
campaign,   and  they  then  hoped,  in  a  short 
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-tiine^  feo  force  the  Wiirtembergers  to  a  decisive 
battle,    "[tilings   having  gone  thus  far,  nego- 
tiations for  peace  were  out  of  the  question : 
war  was  the  watchword,  and  victory  the  only 
.thought  of  the  army. 

Albert's  heart  beat  high  when  he  thought 
that  his  first  trial  in  the  career  of  arms  would 
-soon  be  put  to  the  test;  but  whoever  may 
have  been  placed  in  a  similar  situation  will 
readily  find  excuses  for  him^  if  feelings  of  a 
more  tender  nature  at  times  possessed  his 
soul,  and  made  him  forget  his  dreams  of  battle 
Jind  victory. 

As  the  army  approached  the  town,  a  fresh 
east  -mnd  wafted  towards  them  the  salute  of 
the  heavy  artillery  on  the  walls,  and  the  sound 
of  all  the  bells  ringing  to  welcome  their  arrival 
horn  the  opposite  side  of  the  river.  He  first 
obtained  sight  of  the  lofty  cathedral  in  the 
^stance,  emerging  from  a  fog,  which  gradu- 
^ly  clearing  away  as  he  drew  near,  displayed 
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the  town  with  its  dark  brick  houses  f  nd  higl^ 
entrance-towers  to  his  view.  At  that  moiqent 
the  conflicting  doubts  and  anxieties  which  had 
long  assailed  his  breast  oppressed  him  more- 
than  ever.  ^  Do  those  walls  indeed  inclose  my 
beloTed  ?  May  not  her  father^  perhaps^  con- 
tiBiy  to  my  hopes^  be  the  &ithful  friend  of 
the  duke,  and  concealed  among  his  enemies? 
and  if  such  be  the  case,  dare  I,  whose  only 
lHq>e  is  to  gain  his  good  will — dare  I  stand 
opposed  to  him  witliout  blasting  my  own  hap- 
piness? And  should  her  father  have  really 
taken  x>art  with  the  enemy,  can  his  daughter 
posribly  be  with  him  ?  But  even  were  my  best 
hopes  realised,  and  should  she  be  amo^g  the 
spectators  assembled  to  witness  the  entry  of 
the  army,  shall  I  find  her  still  true  to  tb^t 
faith  she  has  plighted?"  These  and  many 
other  anxious  thoughts  passed  through  his> 
mind  in  rapid  succession. 
The  last  distressing  thought,  however,  gaye 
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vmY  to  a  {deasing  certainty ;  for  if  all  kind  of 
disaster  were  leagued  against  him^  BerUui's 
fidelity,  he  felt  convinced  remained  unaltered* 
He  pressed  the  scarf  she  had  given  him  to  his 
breast;  and  now,  as  the  Ulm  cavalry  fell  into 
the  line,  their  trumpets  and  comets  playing 
martial  music,  his  natural  cheerfulness  re- 
turned, he  rose  prouder  in  his  saddle,  and  as 
they  passed  up  the  gaily  adorned  streets^  his 
quick  eye  examined  all  the  windows  of  the 
lofty  houses,  seeking  her  alone. 

There  he  perceived  her,  serious  and  thought- 
ful, as  she  viewed  the  passing  scene.  He 
fancied  her  thoughts  might  be  occupied  with 
him,  whom  she  supposed  to  be  far  distant  from 
her.  He  gave  his  horse  the  spur,  which  made 
him  bound  in  the  air,  and  the  pavement  re- 
sound under  the  clash  of  his  hoofs.  But  as 
she  turned  towards  him,  and  their  eyes  met,  and 
judging  by  the  joyful  blush  whidi  animated  her 
features,  that  she  assured  him  he  was  recognised 
and  still  beloved,  then  it  was  that  poor  Albert 
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MttilyloBt  all  recollection  of  his  Rtnation  i  for 
llioiigh  he  followed  the  march  to  the  town-hally 
ISO  great  was  his  desbe  to  linger  in  the  neigh- 
bonrhood  of  his  beloved^  that  fittle  was  want« 
ing  to  make  him  forget  all  other  considerations^ 
and  be  inesistibly  drawn  to  the  comer  house 
with  the  bow  window. 

He  had  already  made  the  first  step  in  that 
^Kieotion^  when  he  fdt  Ins  arm  grasped  by  a 
powerfdl  hand.  '^  What  drives  you  in  this  di-> 
rection,  young  man?^'  said  a  deep,  well-known 
Toioe  5  **  thk  is  not  the  way  to  the  town-halL 
Hallo !  I  really  belieye  you  are  fiEunt  from  i$i* 
tigue :  no  wonder^  indeed,  that  you  shoi|ld  be> 
for  the  breakfast  was  a  very  meagre  one.  But 
never  mind,  my  lad,  come  along.  The  Ulmers 
give  good  wine,  and  we  will  treat  you  to  some 
of  the  best  sort,  old  Remsthaler." 

Though  the  transition  from  the  raptured  joy 
in  which  his  mind  for  some  moments  floated, 
when  he  first  saw  his  love,  to  the  bustle  before 
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*t*  ,  .*    r     •      '  /  '      '         I  ^'   ' 

the  tovn-hall  in  Ulm^  was  somewhat  sudden^ 
)ie  could  not  help  being  thankful  to  his  friend^ 
old  Herm  von  Breitenstein^  his  nearest  nei{^« 
hour  on  the  frontier  of  Franconia,  for  awaken* 
ing  him  out  of  his  momentary  dream^  anct 
saying  him  from  making  a  precipitate^  foolish, 
step. 

He  therefore  took  the  advice  of  the  old  gentle- 
man in  a  friendly  way^  and  with  him  followed 
the  rest  of  the  knights  and  nobles^  whose  ap-* 
petitcs  were  well  sharpened  by  their  long  morn- 
ing ride  for  the  good  mid-day  meal^  which  was 
prepared  for  them  by  the  imperial  free  city  in 
the  town*hall» 
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CHAPTER  III. 

Th/B  Krand  of  music  greets  my  ear. 

The  castle  glarea  with  light : 
What  means  these  Taried  soands  I  hear  ? 

"Who  banqvets  here  to^ught  ? 

ScBiLUcm. 

Thb  saloon  of  the  town-hall^  into  irhich  the 
fpiests  were  ushered^  formed  a  large  oblong. 
The  walla^  and  the  ceilings  low  in  pro- 
portion to  the  size  of  the  room^  were 
wainscoted  with  brown  wood ;  numerous 
round  windows^  on  which  were  painted  the 
arms  of  the  nobles  of  Ulm  in  bright  colors, 
occupied  one  side  of  it ;  whilst  on  the  walls  op- 

▼OL.  I.  D 
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posite  were  suspended  the  portraits  of  renowned 
burgomasters  and  councillors  of  the  town. 
They  were  all  painted  in  the  same  position^ 
that  is^  the  left  hand  supported  on  the  hip, 
the  right  resting  on  a  table  covered  with 
rich  cloth,  and  looking  down  on  the  guests  of 
their  descendants  with  grave  and  solemn  aspect. 
The  assembled  company  crowded  in  mixed 
groups  about  the  table,  which  being  in  the 
form  of  a  horseshoe,  occupied  nearly  the  whole 
length  of  the  apartment.  The  brilliant  festive 
costume  of  the  grand  council  and  patricians, 
who  were  to  do  the  honours  of  the  day  in  the 
name  of  the  town,  was  not  in  keeping  when 
compared  with  that  of  their  guests,  who,  covered 
with  dust,  and  dad  in  leather  and  steel,  dis- 
composed the  silk  doaks  and  velvet  dresses  of 
their  entertainers  in  no  very  ceremonious  man- 
ner, and  much  to  their  anno3r8nce. 

They  waited  some  time  for  the  Duke  of  Ba- 
varia, who,  having  arrived  in  Uhtn  a  few  days  be- 
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fsra^  had  accepted  the  iiiTitation  to  this  brilliant 
least;  but  wben  his  page  brought  an  excuse 
that  he  could  not  attend,  the  signal  by  sound 
of  trumpet  was  given  to  take  places.  The  rush 
to  the  table  in  consequence  vas  so  impetuous 
that  it  was  impossible  to  put  the  preconcerted 
fiiendiy  intentions  of  the  ooundl  into  «Eeca«> 
tion>  by  whidi  a  citizen  of  Ufan  was  to  set  be^ 
tween  each  two  of  their  guests* 

Breitenstein  secured  a  seat  for  Albert  at  the 
lower  end  of  the  table^  which  he  said  was  cme  of 
liie  best  places.  '^  I  could  have  put  you^^^  said 
the  old  man,  ''among  our  seniors,  near  Frons- 
beig,  Sickingen,  Hutten,  and  Waldburg  at  the 
head  of  the  table,  but  in  such  coiqpany  etiquette 
and  reserve  will  in£di^  upon  the  moreimpor** 
tant  consideration  of  gratifying  the  cnmngs  of 
hmger  witih  ease  and  comfort.  We  might  have 
gone  further  up  also,  among  the  Numbergen 
and  Augsbu^ers;  there  vribere  the  roasted  pea^ 
ooekisywhicbldedareianotabadplaioe;  butl 
D  2 
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know  you  do  not  like  such  townsfolk,  and  there- 
fore brought  you  here*  Look  around  you,  is  it 
not  a  capital  position  ?  As  we  do  not  know  the 
faces  hereabouts  it  will  not  be  necessary  to  talk 
much.  On  the  right  we  have  a  smoking  hot 
pig's  head,  with  a  lemon  stuck  in  its  mouth ; 
on  the  left  a  magnificent  trout  biting  its  tail 
for  joy ;  and  in  our  front  a  roebuck,  not  to  be 
matched  for  its  tender  meat  and  quantity  of 
fiat  the  whole  length  of  the  table  or  else- 
where." .  - 
Albert  thanked  him  for  his  kindness^  and 
took  a  hasty  glance  at  those  immediately  about 
him.  On  his  right  sat  a  good-looking  young 
man  about  twenty-five  or  twenty-six  years 
of  age.  .  His  neat-combed  hair,  throwing 
CNit  a  perfume  of  some  highly-soented  oint- 
ment, his  small  beard,  evidently  having 
just  gone  through  the  ordeal  of  warm 
curling  irons,  made  Albert  suspect,  even- 
before   he    was  further  convinced  of   it  by 
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his  dialect^  that  he  was*  a  gay  TJIiner  dtizen: 
The  young  man,  perceiving  himself  to  be  the 
object  of  his  ileighbour's  observation,  made 
himself  very  officious.  He  filled  Albeit's  glass 
firom  a  large  silver  tankard,  and  pledged  him 
to  drink  to  a  better  acquaintance  and  good 
feUowsbip ;  he  tben  offered  to'  help  him  the 
best  sfices  of  roebuck,  hare,  pork,  pheasant^ 
and  wild  duck,  which  lay  before  them  in  great 
profusion  on  large  silver  dishes. 

But  neither  the  officious  kindness  of  his' 
neigbbour,  nor  the  imcommon  appetite  of 
Breitenstein,  could  provoke  Albert  to  eat.  His 
mind  was  too  much  occupied  with  the  beloved' 
object  he  had  seen  in  entering  the  town  to  follow- 
the  example  of  his  neighbours.  He  sat  full  of 
thought,  looking  into  his  tankard,  which  he'  stSSl 
held  in  his  hand;  and  as  the  bubbles  on  the 
surface  of  the  sparkling  wine  dispersed,  he 
fancied  he  saw  the  portrait  of  his  love  in  the 
gilded  bottom  of  it.    No  wonder  then  that  his 
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sociable  finend  on  his  right,  seeing  how  his 
guest  held  his  tankard,  and  refdsed  every  dish 
which  he  c^ered  him,  took  him  for  an  incor- 
rigible wine-bibber.  His  keen  eye,  Vhieh 
was  fixed  upon  the  object  before  ^him,  ap- 
peared to  point  the  youth  out  as  one  of  those 
perfect  connoisseurs  of  wine,  whose  refined 
taste  liked  to  dwell  upon  the  quality  of  the 
noble  beverage. 

For  the  purpose  of  seconding  the  good  in<* 
tentions  of  the  grand  council,  namely,  that 
of  rendering  the  feast  as  pleasant  as  possi- 
ble to  their  guests,  the  young  Ulmer  sought 
all  means  to  discover  the  weak  point  of  his 
neighbour.  It  was,  indeed,  contrary  to  his 
Hkoderate  habits  to  drink  much  wine;  but,  in 
Khe  hopes  of  rendering  himself  agreeable  to 
Albert,  he  thought  he  would  stretch  a  point 
this  once.  He  filled  his  goblet  full,  and  said, 
*•  Don't  you  think,  neighbour,  this  wine  has 
fire  in  it,  and  is  high  flavoured  ?    It  is  not^ 
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indeed^  Wiirtembei^r  wine^  sudi  as  yon  are 
accustomed  to  drink  in  Franoonia^  but  it  is  real 
Elfingerj  out  of  the  cellar  of  the  senate,  and 
calls  itself  eighty  years  old." 

Astonished  at  this  address^  Albert  put  down 
his    tankard,    and   answered  with    a    short, 

*  Yes,  yes.^  His  neighbour,  however,  would 
not  let  him  off  so  easily.  ''  It  appears, 
nevertheless,''  he  went  on  to  say,  ^^  that  it  is 
not  quite  the  thing  *you  like,  but  I  know  a 
xemedy.  Holloa,  there !  "  he  called  to  a  ser* 
▼ant,  ^  bring  a  can  of  Uhlbacher  here.  Now 
just  taste  this;  it  grows  hard  by  the  castle  of 
Wiirtembeig.  You  must  pledge  me  in  thia 
toast  I  ^  A  short  war  and  glorious  victory/  " 

Albert^  to  whom  this  conversation  was  in  no 
wise  agreeable,  thought  to  turn  it  to  something 
which  mi^t  lead  to  a  more  interesting  topic. 

*  You  have  much  beauty  here  in  Uhn,"  said 
he;  ^  at  least,  in  passing  through,  the  town,  I 
remarked  many  pretty  faces  at  the  windows.'* 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


56  T^£  »ANJ(SB£D« 

"  Yes,  in  truth/'  a]iswe):e4  the  Ubner^  "  the 
streets  might  be  paved  wiA  them.'' 

'^  That  would  not  be  amiss»''  replied  Albert, 
'^  for  the  pavement  of  your  streets  is  bad 
indeed.  But  tell  me  who  lives  in  that  corner 
house  with  the  bow-window  ?"  pointing  to  tiie 
situation  of  it:  ''if  I  do  not  mistake,  two 
young  ladies  were  looking  out  of  the  window  as 
we  rode  by/' 

"  So  !  you  have  remarked  them  already  ?  " 
laughed  the  other :  ''  upon  my  word,  you  have 
a  quick  eye,  and  are  a  good  judge.  They  are 
my  pretty  cousins,  on  my  mother's  side :  the 
little  blonde  is  the  daughter  of  the  Herm  von 
Besserer,  the  other  is  the  lady  of  Lichten* 
stein,  a  Wiirtemberger,  staying  with  her  on  a 
visit." 

Albert  thanked  heaven  for  having  been  placed 
so  near  a  relation  of  Bertha,  and  determined 
at  once  to  take  advantage  of  his  good  fortune. 
He  turned  to  him,  and  in  the  most  friendly 
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viaimer  neoA,  ^Yoa  hare  a  couple  of  pretty 
coosinsj  Herr  mm  Be««crer." 

**I-call  myflelf  Dieterich  Ton  Kraft,  secre* 
tnry  to  the  grand  council,  with  your  {lermis* 
Aion.*' 

^A  pair  of  pretty  cousins,  Herr  von  Kraft; 
do  you  visit  them  often  ?" 

"  Yes,  I  do/^  answered  the  secretary,  "  and 
particularly  since  the  daughter  of  Idchtenstein 
is  in  the  house.  Before  her  arrival,  cousin 
Marie  and  I  were  one  heart  and  soul,  but  she 
is  somewhat  jealous  now,  being  piqued  by  the 
attentions  I  bestow  upon  her  charming  cousin. 
Bertha  von  liehtenstein,  which  she  thinks  be- 
long to  her  alone/^ 

This  confidential  commimication  of  the 
secretary  to  a  perfect  stranger,  was  not  a  little 
surpriBing  to  Albert,  who  very  soon  discovei'ed 
that  a  certain  portion  of  vanity  was  oiie  of  his 
weak  points,  though  in  other  respects  there 
was  much  to  like  in  him. 
d5 
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This  ayowal,  howevvr^  <m  the  part  of  hb 
new  acquaintance^  did  not  sound  agreeable  to 
Albert's  ear^  which  caused  him  to  press  his 
lips  together,  whilst  his  chedui  assumed  a 
deeper  colour. 

^^  Laugh  as  you  will/'  proceeded  the  scribe, 
whose  head  began  to  feel  the  e£fects  of  the 
wine,  to  which  he  was  unaccustomed ;  '^  if  you 
only  knew  how  they  pull  caps  about  me  !  My 
Lichtenstein  cousin  has,  however,  a  ^agree* 
able,  odd  way  of  showing  her  firiendship ;  she 
is  so  ladylike  and  reserred,  that  one  is  afiraid 
to  joke  in  her  presence,  much  less  to  be  as 
familiar  with  her  as  with  Marie ;  but  it  is  just 
that  which  renders  her  so  attractive  in  my  eyes^ 
for  if  she  sends  me  away  ten  times,  I  am  sure 
to  return  to  her  the  eleventii: — the  reason 
is,'^  he  murmured  to  himsdf,  ^'that  her  old 
strict  father  is  present,  of  whom  she  is  rather 
shy ;  let  him  but  once  cross  the  boundary  of 
Ulm,  and  I'll  soon  tame  her/^ 

Finding  his  new  acquaintance  so  very  com* 
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muxdcatUrej  Albert  reaohred  to  ^lettion  him 
ne^iectang  the  knight  of  Lichtensteia's  ^iew  o£ 
theeomiiig  atrag^e^becwiae  that  was  an  eaaen- 
tial  pointy  iqKm  which  his  dearest  hopes  turned, 
and  one  tqpon  which  he  had  hb  doubts;  but 
just  as  he  was  about  to  begins  he  was  interrupted 
by  the  sound  of  peculiar  strange  voices  near 
him.  He  thoi^t  he  had  heard  them  before 
amidst  the  noise  and  datter  of  the  guests,  as 
they  recited  in  a  drawling  uniform  tone  a  cou- 
ple of  short  sentences,  the  purport  of  which  he 
could  not  well  understand.  But  now  that  he 
heard  them  repeated  dose  to  him,  he  soon 
leant  the  subject  of  their  monotonous  import. 
It  was  the  &shion  in  those  good  old  times,  par- 
ticularly in  tiie  imperial  towns,  for  the  fiither 
of  the  £uQQily  and  his  wife^  when  they  enter- 
tained company,  to  rise  about  the  middle  of 
the  repast,  go  sound  to  each  individual  guest, 
and  in  a  short  sentence  of  customary  usage 
press  him  to  eat  and  drink. 
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1^19  fashion  yr^  one  of.  such  old  atalicUng 
in  IJlm>  that  the  grand  counciliwould  on  no 
account  dispense  with  it  on  the  present  occa* 
suon;,  and,  therefore^  appointed  the  father  of  a 
family  and  his  wife,  in  the  persons  of  the  bur- 
gomaster and  the  oldest  of  the  councillors^  to 
perform  the  office. 

Having  gone  round  two  sides  of  the  table 
on  their  ^^ pressing^*  embassy,  it  was  not  to  be 
wondered  at,  that  their  voices  became,  by  their 
efforts,  rather  husky,  so  that  at  last  their 
friendly  exhortation  assumed  almost  the  tone  of 
a  threat.  A  rough  voice  sounded  in  Alberi^s 
ear,  "  Why  don't  you  eat,  why  don't  you 
drink  ?"  Startling,  he  turned  round,  and  be* 
held  a  large  man  with  a  red  face,  who  had 
addressed  these  words  to  him,  and  before  he 
had  time  to  give  an  answer,  a  little  short  man, 
with  a  high  shrill  voice  saluted  his  ear  on  the 
other  side. 

"  But  eat  and  drink  and  take  your  fill, — 
Such  is  our  magiaterial  will.** 
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^  I  h«re  long  tlmught  it  Would  come  to 
thaft/'  said  old  Breitenstein^  as  he  took  breath 
for  a  moment  from  the  vigorous  attack  he  had 
been  making  on  a  haunch  of  roebuck ;  ^^  there 
he  sits  and  talks^  instead  of  enjoying  the  excel- 
lent dishes  of  roast  meats,  which  have  been 
put  before  us  in  such  profusion/' 

*^  With  your  permission/'  said  Dietrich  von 
Kraft,  intermpting  him,  ^  though  the  young 
man  eats  nothing,  he  is  a  lover  of  wine,  and  a 
cajHtal  judge  of  it ;  I  found  it  out  immediately, 
for  he  cannot  keep  his  eyes  from  the  bottom  of 
his  cup;  therefore  do  not  blame  him  if  he 
prefers  old  Uhlbacher  before  anything  else/' 

Albert  had  no  idea  how  he  had  become  the 
subject  of  this  extraordinary  apology ;  he  was 
on  the  ]MMnt  of  making  an  excuse,  when  an- 
other event  drew  his  attention.  Breitenstein 
had  now  taken  pity  upon  the  pig's  head  with 
the  lemon  stuck  in  its  mouth,  which  he  very 
cleverly  extracted  from  its  jaws,  and  under- 
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took^with  great  avidiCyand  experieneed  hand, 
its  further  dissection.  Just  as  he  was  in  act 
of  swallowing  the  first  moutiifal  cvf  caw  of  tibs 
choicest  bits,  the  buigomaster  came  to  him 
also,  with  the  same  exhortation,  <*  Why  don't 
you  eat,  why  don't  you  drink  V*  Breitenstein 
looked  at  him  with  astonishment^  but  his 
speaking  organs  had  no  time  to  exerdse  their 
fonctions;  he  however  nodded  his  head,  and 
pointed  to  the  well-polished  bone  of  the 
haunch  of  roebuck  in  his  plate.  The  litde 
man,  also,  with  the  cracked  voice,  though  it 
appeared  imnecessary,  would  not  be  debarred 
repeating  his  friendly  exhortation — 

"  But  eat  and  drink  and  take  yonr  filly— 
Such  is  our  magisterial  will." 

And  thus  it  was  in  the  good  old  times.  At 
least  no  one  could  complain  of  being  invited 
to  a  mere  parade  dinner.  The  table  soon 
after  assumed  a  different  appearance.  The 
large  dishes   and  plates  were  removed,  and 
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mat  replaced,  by  spacums  bowls  and  large  jugs 
filed  witii  generous  winew  The  wine  passed 
£reel7y  and  tbe  frequent  drinking  of  healths,  at 
that  tame  rery  much  the  custom  in  Swabia, 
soon  produced  its  usual  effects.  Dicterich 
Spet  and  his  companions  sang  burlesque  songs 
on  Duke  Ulerich>  and  confirmed  eadi  oath  or 
bit  of  coarse  wit  with  a  horse  laugh  or  a  deep 
draught.  The  Franconian  knights  called  for 
dice,  threw  for  the  duke's  estates,  and  drank  to 
the  taking  of  the  castle  of  Tiibingen.  Ulerich 
Yon  Hutten  and  his  friends  carried  on  a  con-* 
trorersy  in  Latin  with  some  Italians  about  a 
recent  attack  on  the  papal  chair,  which  a  monk 
of  Wittemb&rg  of  no  reputation  had  under- 
taken. The  Numbergers,  Augsburgers,  and 
some  few  Uhners  had  got  together,  and  dis- 
puted upon  the  merits  of  their  respective  re- 
pidslics;  in  ^ort,  the  room  resounded  with 
file  din  of  laughter,  singing,  quarrelling,  and 
the  clatter  of  silver  and  pewter  tankards. 
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m^re  beeoming  and  sbber  hilaiity  pramSed^ 

Geoi^e  von  Frdnsberg,  old  Ludwig  Hutteny 

Waldbui^  TnichseSj  Frans  ron  Sickingen,  and 

•other  elderly  grare  men  occupied  seats  there. 

Hans  von  Breitenstein,  who  was  a  captiuii  of 
the  League^  having  now  fully  satisfied  his  appe- 
tite, turned  his  eyes  in  that  direction,  and  said  to 
Albert,  ^'  The  noise  about  us  here  is  not  at  all 
agreeable, — what  say  you  ?  would  you  like  to 
he  presented  to  Fronsberg  now,  as  you  told 
me  a  few  days  ago  you  wished  so  to  be }" 

Albert,  whose  desire  it  had  long  been  to 
become  acquainted  with  the  general^  gladly 
accepted  the  ofier,  and  getting  up,*  followed  his 
old  friend.  We  will  not  stay  to  inquire  the 
reason  why  his  heart  beat  quicker  on  this  oc- 
casion, why  his  face  assumed  a  higher  colour, 
or  why  his  steps,  as  he  approached  him,  were 
slower  or  less  firm.  Who  has  not  experienced 
in  his  youth  similar  feelings  on  being  intro- 
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to. the  nbliclBi  lif  abfiUiant  c)>|irpvi^ 
ctoimcd  witiii  glory  7  Whose  darUi«  iel4  ''  J/' 
bas  sat  suuk  into  utter  jaMgwificanoe  befox^ 
the  giaiit<^like  idea  we  have  formed  of  a  re^ 
nawned  man !    Geoi^ge  von  Fronsberg  was  ao- 
ecwntod  one  of  the  most  famous  generals .  of 
hia  day.    Italy,  France,  and  Germany  had  wit- 
nessed his  victories,  and  his  name  will  go  down 
to  posterity  in  the  annals  pf  the  art  of  war,  as 
the  author  and  founder  of  a  regular  system,  by 
which  a  body  of  infantry  is  trained  to  fight  in 
ranks  and  companies.  Tradition  and  chronicles 
have  brought  down  the  exploits  of  this  noble 
personage  to  our  times,  and  who  can  help  call- 
ing to  mind  the  heroes  of  Homer,  when  they 
read  the  following  description  of  this  man : — 
^  He  had  such  strength  in  his  limbs,  that  with 
the  middle  finger  of  his  right  hand  he  could . 
displace  the  strongest  man  from  his  seat,  let 
him  hold  himself  as  firm  aa  he  might;  he  could 
seize  the  bridle  of  a  horse  on  the  full  gallop,. 
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and  stop  bim;  and  he  could  cany  alone,  from 
one  place  to  another,  the  largest  gun  and  bat* 
tering  ram  of  the'  time/'  Brmtenatein  con« 
ducted  the  young  man  to  him. 

^  Who  do  yon  bring  us  now,  Hans  V  said 
George  von  Fronsberg,  as  he  noticed  the  well* 
grown  youth  with  interest. 

^^  Look  at  him  well,  noble  sir,''  answered 
Breitenstein,  ^^  and  you  will  not  fail  to  reoog- 
niae  the  house  whence  he  sprung/' 

The  general  regarded  him  with  still  greater 
attention ;  old  Truchses  von  Waldbuig  also  run 
his  scrutinizing  eye  over  his  person.  Albert 
was  timid  and  shy  before  these  great  men ;  but 
whether  it  was  that  the  friendly,  frank  manner 
of  Fronsberg  gave  him  confidence,  or  whether 
he  felt  how  important  that  moment  was  to  his 
future  prospects,  he  overcame  die  shame  of 
being  put  out  of  countenance  by  the  looks  of 
so  many  renowned  men,  and  &ced  tiiiem  with 
determination  and  courage* 

"  I  recognise  you  at  once  by  that  look,'* 
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said  YroTab&rg,  and  gayehim  liis  hand:  ^  you 
lie  a  StnnnfiMler/' 

^'  Albert  yosi  Stunnfeder/'  answered  the 
yonngman :  ^  my  &ther  was  BmUutrdt  Stunn- 
feder; he  £ell  by  your  side  in  Italy :  so  it  has 
been  told  me." 

'^  He  was  a  brave  man/'  said  thejgeneral^ 
whose  eye  rested  thoughtfully  on  Albarfs  fea- 
tmes,  ^  he  remained  faithful  by  my  side  in 
many  a  warm  day  of  battle,  and  fell  eovered 
with  glory  and  honour  in  defence  of  my  person. 
And  you,^  he  added,  ^  hare  you  determined 
to  follow  his  steps  ?  Methinks  you  have  left 
your  nest  somewhat  early,  for  you  are  scarcely 
Hedged/' 

Waldburg,  a  weather-beaten,  hard-featured 
old  soldier,  interrupted  Fronsberg,  and  said, 
with  a  gruff,  surly  voice,  ^  I  suppose  that 
young  bird  is  seeking  a  few  flocks  of  wool  to 
repair  the  dilapidated  family  nest/' 

This  rude  allusion  to  the  rained  castle  of 
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Lis  ancestors^  called  up  a  crimson  blush  on  the 
cheek  of  the  young  man.  He  had  never 
been  ashamed  of  his  poverty,  but  these  words 
.sounded  so  full  of  scorn  and  insult  that  he 
felt  himself^  for  the  first  time^  really  poor,  as 
he  stood  before  the  more  affluent  derider  of 
his  name.  His  eye  at  that  moment  passing  over 
Truchses  Waldburg,  fell  on  that  well-known 
bow  window,  where,  thinking  he  perceived  the, 
person  of  his  love,  his  usual  courage  resumed 
its  dominion.  "  Every  struggle  has  its  price. 
Sir  Knight,'^  he  replied;  "  I  have  proffered 
head  and  arm  to  the  League ;  the  motive  of 
4:his  step  can  be  but  indifferent  to  you." 

"  Well,  well,'^  answered  the  other,  *'  we  shall 
vsee  what  the  arm  can  do ;  but  as  to  the  head 
it  cannot  be  quite  so  clear,  if  you  take  in  ear- 
nest what  was  meant  as  a  mere  joke." 

The  offended  youth  was  about  to  make  an 
angry  reply,  when  Fronsberg,  takii^  him  kindly 
hy  the  hand,  said,  "  Just  like  your  father  j  dear 
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yoong  man !  you  will  in  time  become  like 
him,  a  stinging  nettle*  also, — we  shall  require 
friends  whose  hearts  are  in  the  right  place^ 
Ton  will  not  be  the  last  thoiight  of,  you  may 
rest  assured/' 

These  few  words,  from  the  lips  of  a  man  who- 
had  won  so  high  a  reputation  among  his  con- 
temporaries by  bravery  and  experience  in  war,, 
produced  such  an  effect  on  the  mind  of  Albert, 
that  the  unguarded  answer  which  floated  on 
his  tongue  sank  harmless.  He  withdrew 
from  the  table  to  a  window,  partly  for  the-^ 
sake  of  not  interrupting  the  conversation  of 
the  officers,  partly  to  convince  himself  with 
greater  certainty,  whether  the  momentary  ap- 
parition which  he  had  seen  was  really  his  be- 
loved. 

When  Albert  left  the  table,  Fronsberg  tumed. 
to  Waldburg ;   **  That  is  not  the  way,  Hcrr^ 

*  The  tame  words  which  Fronsberg  made  use  of  in  speok^ 
lag  of  Gotz  rqn  BerlicUngen. 
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IVnchses,  to  win  over  a  staunch  ally  to  otir 
cause.  PU  wager  he  has  not  quitted  us  with 
the  same  seal  he  brought  with  him." 

'^Do  you  consider  yourself  called  upon  to 
raise  your  voice  in  favour  of  that  hot-headed 
youth?''  said  the  other;  ^it  is  not  at  all  neces- 
sary ;  he  must  learn  to  take  a  joke  from  his 
superiors/' 

^  With  your  permission/'  interrupted  Breit- 
enstein^  ^'  it  is  no  joke  to  be  jeer'd  on  account 
of  unavoidable  poverty ;  but  I  know  you 
never  bore  his  father  any  good  wilL" 

*^  And,"  continued  Fronsberg,  ^^you  have  no 
controul  over  him  in  any  way,  for  he  has  not 
yet  taken  the  oath  of  allegiance  to  the  League, 
and  is  therefore  at  perfect  liberty  to  go  where- 
soever he  pleases.  Should  he  serve  under 
your  colours,  I  would  advise  you  not  to  push 
him  too  far,  as  he  does  not  appear  much  in- 
clined to  submit  to  insult  or  contumely." 

Speechless  from  rage  upon  being  oontrn- 
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dieted,  idndi  lie  never  in  his  1i£b  could  brook, 
Trncbaes  fint  looked  at  one  and  then  at  the 
ether  vnA  sadi  fury,  that  Liuhng  von  Hutten, 
&azful  of  further  strife,  iutorpoaed  between 
them,  and  said^  '^  Come,  an  end  with  these  old 
stories.    It  is  high  time  to  rise  irom  table. 
It  is  now  getting  dark,  and  the  wine  is  be-> 
coming  too   powerftd  for   oar  friends  lower 
down  there.    Dieterich  von  Spat  has  already 
drank  twice  to  Wiirtemberg's  death,  and  the 
Franconians  have  not  yet  quite  settled  whether 
his  castles  shall  be  burnt  to  the  ground  or  di- 
vided among  them.'' 

^*  Let  them  alone,^^  laughed  Waldburg,  scorn- 
fully, ^^  those  gentry  may  do  and  say  what  they 
please  to-day ;  Fronsbeig  will  soon  bring  them 
to  their  senses.'' 

"No,''  said  Ludwig  von  Hutten,  "if  any 
one  has  a  right  to  talk  in  such  terms,  I  am  the 
one,  the  avenger  of  my  son's  blood;  but  until 
war  be    declared,   intemperate    conversation 
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miut  be  restndned.  My  cousin  Ulerich  speaks 
much  too  violently  with  the  Italians  about  the 
monk  of  Wittemberg,  and  when  he  is  out  of 
temper,  divulges  thmgs  which  ought  to  be  kept 
secret.^^ 

Fronsberg  and  Sickingen  now  rose  £rom 
table,  and  those  about  them  following  their  ex- 
ample, the  break-up  was  generaL 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

The  eyes  with  which  I  gaze  on  her 
Can  pierce  thro*  wood  and  stone : 

They're  seated  in  my  heart  so  true, 
That  beats  for  her  alone. 

Walthbb  von  dvh  Vooblwside. 

The  small  distance  which  separated  the  table 
from  the  window,  to  which  Albert  had  retired, 
permitted  his  hearing  every  word  of  the  dispute 
mentioned  in  the  latter  part  of  the  last  chap- 
ter. He  rejoiced  to  perceive  the  warm  inte- 
rest which  Fronsberg  took  in  him,  an  inexpe- 
rienced orphan ;  but,  at  the  same  time,  he  could 
not  conceal  from  himself  that  his  first  step  in 

TOL.   I.  E 
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his  military  career^  had  also  brought  upon  him 
a  formidable,  bitter  enemy. 

The  unbending  pride  of  Truchses  von  Wald- 
burg  was  so  well  known  in  the  army,  that  Al- 
bert had  little  reason  to  hope  Hutten's  media- 
tory and  conciliatory  words  would  have  much 
effect  in  soothing  the  unfavourable  impression, 
which  he  feared  his  warmth  in  upholding  the 
name  of  his  family  might  have  created  in  the 
mind  of  the  general.  And  he  was  well  aware 
that  men  of  weight  and  consequence,  governed 
by  a  violent,  imperious  temper,  such  as  Wald- 
burg's,  do  not  readily  enter  into  the  feelings 
of  those  who  have  excited  their  anger,  nor 
forgive  the  ebullition  of  a  generous  mind  when 
assailed  in  its  most  vulnerable  point. 

A  slight  tap  on  the  shoulder  interrupted  his 
thoughts,  and  as  he  turned  round,  his  friendly 
neighbour  at  table,  the  scribe  to  the  grand 
council,  stood  before  him. 

'*  m  bet^you  have  not  looked  out  for  a  lodg- 
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ing  yet,^'  said  Dieteriek  Ton  Knft^  <^and  it 
might  be  now  aoiaewfaat  diiGcnlt  to  find  one^ 
as  it  18  getting  dark,  and   tl^  town  is  very 

Albert  acknowledged  he  had  not  thought 
about  it ;  he  hoped  however  to  find  a  room  in 
<iiie  of  the  pabUc  inns. 

^I  wookl  not  have  you  be  qtdte  so  sure  of 
that,'"  answered  the  other,  ^and,  should  you 
find  a  eomer  in  one  of  those  houses,  you 
must  reckon  upon  bdng  but  badly  off.  But 
if  my  lodging  would  not  ^^ear  too  small  for 
you,  it  is  very  much  at  your  sendee.^ 

The  good  secretary  of  the  council  pressed 
Albert  with  so  much  cordiality,  that  he  did 
not  hesitate  to  take  advantage  of  his  invitation, 
though  be  almost  feared  lest,  ^en  the  effects 
of  the  wine  had  passed  off,  his  host  wigjbit  re- 
gvet  his  jHToffsred  hospitality  to  lum,  a  perfect 
stranger.  Dieterick  von  Knit,  however,  ap- 
peared rqoioed  at  the  readiness  with  which 
B  2 
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Ilis  proposal  was  aecepfed,  and  taking  Mbeit^s 
aim,  with  «  hearty  shake  of  the  hand,  led  harf 
out  ol  the  room* 

The  sqiiare  before  the  town-h&U  was  in  the 
mean  time  the  scene  of  much  bustle  and  con- 
fusion. The  days  were  still  short,  and  tihe 
evening  having  broken  in  upon  the  dinner* 
partV;  torches  were  lighted,  the  glare  of  which 
illumined  but  sparingly  the  large  space,  and 
played  on  the  windows  of  the  opposite  houses^ 
and  on  the  polished  helmets  and  cuirasses  of 
the  knights.  Loud  caUs  for  horses  and  attend** 
ants  sounding  through  the  town^ball,  the  clat" 
ker  of  swords,  the  running  here  and  there  of 
many  men,  coupled  with  the  barking  of  dc^. 
the  neighing  and  pawing  of  impatient  horses, 
formed  a  scene,  which  resembled  more  the 
surprise  of  a  miUtaary  post  in  the  night  by  an 
enemy,  than  the  breaking  up  of  a  comiviri 
festival. 

Albert  remained  in  the  hall  in  a  state  of 
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amaaieaaneat  At •  the  cdght  of  to*  zmiiy  jovial 
&ees  aad  powerful  £giii«8>.  wlioy  ^baving 
mounted  their  horses^  retired  in  small  groiiipa, 
aJuD^ng  and  spriogiiig  about  in  all  the  hilarity 
of  youth.  This  nocturnal,  fleeting  scene,  fop- 
oiUy  impressed  him  with  the  conriction  of  the 
uncertainty  and  ohangeableness  of  all  worldly 
events.  These  same  joyous  associates,  thought 
he,  would  soon  be  engaged  in  the  dangerous 
concerns  of  war,  when  many  of  them,  even 
before  the  spring  should  be  fully  advanced, 
wotdd  cover  the  green  grass  with  their  bodies, 
with  no  otlier  price  offered  for  their  blood 
than  the  tear  of  a  comrade,  or  the  short-lived 
glory  of  having  fallen  before  the  enemy  as 
brave  men. 

His  eye  turned  instinctively  to  that  quarter 
where  he  knew  the  reward  which  he  hoped 
would  crown  the  success  of  his  present  under-* 
taking  awaited  him.  He  there  saw  many 
figures  at  the  window,  but  soon  the  black 
smoke  of  the  torches,  which   suddenly,  as  a 
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cloudy  almost  covered  the  square,  vefled  the 
objects  so  as  to  give  them  the  appearance  of 
mere  shadows.  He  turned  away  in  disappoint- 
ment, saying  to  himself,  "  Such  are  my  pros- 
pects also;  at  one  moment  the  present  in- 
deed looks  bright,  but  in  the  next,  how  dark, 
how  uncertun  is  the  prospect  of  the  future !  ^ 

His  kind  friend  roused  him  from  this  fore- 
boding fi*ame  of  mind,  with  the  question, 
^'  Where  are  your  servants  with  your  horses  ?  *' 
Had  the  spot  where  they  stood  been  better 
lighted,  our  good  Kraft  might,  perhaps,  have 
discovered  a  passing  blush  upon  the  cheek  of 
his  friend  at  this  inquiry. 

^  A  young  soldier,'*  answered  Albert,  quick- 
ly recovering  his  composure,  **  must  learn  to 
look  after  his  own  affairs  as  well  as  he  can, 
without  the  assistance  and  trouble  of  ser- 
vants^ and  therefore  I  have  not  brought  one 
with  me.  I  have  given  Breitenstein's  groom 
charge  of  my  horse.** 
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The  scribe  of  the  council  applauded  tibe 
young  man  for  the  self-denial  whidi  he  exet* 
daed ;  but  he  could  not  help  making  the  re- 
mark, that  when  once  in  the  field  he  would 
not  be  able  to  assert  his  independence  so 
easily.  The  attention  which  his  companion 
paid  to  his  own  person,  his  well-combed 
hair,  his  neatly  curled  beard,  conrinced  Albert 
that  he  spoke  from  his  heart,  and  the  snug 
comfortable  lodging  into  which  he  was  intro- 
duced did  not  belie  this  opinion* 

Tie  manage  of  Herm  von  Kraft  was,  in 
fact,  a  young  bachelor's  establishment,  for  hia 
parents  died  before  he  attained  the  age  of  man*- 
hood.  He  had  often  thought  of  looking  for  a 
partner  to  share  his  comforts  with  him,  but  he 
hentated  to  renounce  the  charm  of  independ- 
ence; an  advantage  he  thought  not  to  be  de-* 
spised,  flattered  as  he  was  by  being  honored 
andlooked  upon  by  the  ladies  of  Ulm  as  a  de^ 
sirable  match.      But    ill-natured  folks  whis* 
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j)eretiab]^6kd^'i£h4t  it' was  principally  owing  to 
the  ded^eil  dis^hdixlation  of  his  old  nurse  aiid 
housekeeper  to  hare  a  yotuig  mistress  in  the 
house,  which  deterred  him  from  taking  so  im- 
portant a  step. 

Herr  Dieterick  possessed  a  large  house  not 
far  from  the  cathedral,  a  pretty  garden  on  St, 
Michael's  HOI,  furniture  in  high  preserva- 
tion, large  oak  chests  friU  of  the  finest  linen, 
made  of  the  yam  which  the  ladies  of  the 
house  of  EIraft,  with  their  female  domestics, 
had  for  many  generations  passed  their  long 
winter  evenings  in  spinning;  and  an  iron  chest 
in  the  bed-room,  containing  a  large  stock  of 
gold  florins.  As  to  his  person,  he  was  a  good- 
looking,  substantial  man,  always  spruce  in  his 
dress,  tight-laced,  and  proud  of  the  fine  linen 
which  he  wore ;  his  deportment  in  the  council 
was  serious  and  full  of  business ;  he  was  well 
conversant  in  state  affairs,  as  well  as  in  those 
of  his  own  household;  and  being  sprung  from 
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a  good  old  family^  it  w^UQWOQder  that  he 
was  respected  and  looked  up  to  hj  the  whole 
towHj  and  that  any  pretty  young  UJjnacr  damsel 
would  have  thought  herself  too  happy  to  be- 
come mistress  of  these  united  advantages. 

Upon  a  nearer  inspection^  however,  the 
interior  of  his  friend's  establishment  appeared 
to  Albert  any  thing  but  enviable.  The  only 
domestic  companions  of  Herr  Dieterick  were 
an  old  grey-headed  man-servant,  two  large 
cats,  and  the  above-mentioned  unsightly  fat 
nurse.  These  four  creatures  stared  at  the  new 
guest  widi  large  wondering  eyes,  which  con- 
duced him  how  little  accustomed  they  were  to 
receive  any  increase  of  guests  in  the  establish- 
ment. The  cats  went  round  him  mewing  with 
raised  backs ;  the  old  woman,  in  a  cross  man* 
ner,  fidgeted  her  large  high  round  cap,  orna- 
mented with  gold  fringe,  out  of  its  accustomed 
perpendicular  position,  and  asked  whether  she 
•should  prepare  supper  for  two?  When  she 
b5 
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heard  her  question  not  only  affirmed,  but  was 
ordered  also  (it  was  not  quite  clear  whether  it 
was  an  order  or  a  petition)  to  prepare  the  comer 
room  on  the  second  floor  for  the  stranger^  her 
patience  appeared  exhausted ;  she  shot  a  look 
of  fury  at  her  young  master,  and  left  the  roomi 
rattling  a  large  bunch  of  keys,  which  were  sus- 
pended from  her  girdle.  The  hollow  sound  of 
her  footstep,  and  the  noise  of  the  door,  as  she, 
in  her  ill-humour,  slammed  it  after  her,  re-^ 
echoed  through  the  dead  stillness  of  the  spa- 
cious corridors. 

The  old  grey-headed  servant  had  in  the 
mean  time  pushed  the  table  and  two  ponderous 
arm-chairs  near  the  immense  stove ;  and  hav*^ 
ing  put  a  black  box  on  the  table,  with  two 
candlesticks  and  a  tankard  of  wine,  he  whis* 
pered  a  few  words  to  his  master,  and  then  with- 
drew. Herr  Dieterick  invited  his  guest  to  take 
part  in  his  usual  evening  amusement  of  playing 
a  game  of  tric-trac^  which  the  black  box  conr 
tained. 
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Albert  was  amused  at  the  proposal  of  hia 
iriendy  and  particularly  when  he  told  him 
that,  since  he  was  twelve  years  oM,  he  had 
been  in  the  habit  of  playing  a  game  with  his 
nurse  every  evening. 

The  dead  silence  which  reigned  throughout 
the  house  was  only  broken  by  the  occasional 
snuffing  of  the  candles,  the  ticking  of  a  large 
wooden  dock  in  a  black  case,  and  the  mono- 
tonous throw  of  the  dice.  Albert  would 
gladly  have  heard  some  other  symptoms  of 
life,  if  it  were  but  the  grumbling  of  the  old 
nurse,  or  her  footstep  sounding  again  in  the 
corridors.  The  game  had  never  possessed  any 
charm  for  hun,  and  more  particularly  at  the 
present  moment,  when  his  thoughts  were  other* 
wise  occupied.  He  was  oppressed  with  a  low- 
ness  of  spirits  which  he  could  scarcely  control, 
separated  as  he  now  was  by  a  few  streets  only 
firom  his  beloved,  and  anxious  to  satisfy  hia 
longing  desire  to  see  her  again.    The  unfeigned 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


p^^8pje/^4p^tK(^^i^tari<dc  apftartd  to  de«*( 
riv^  ia  wim^ng  n^y  eyely  gMtoe^  ttttptrted  to 
^i^  ^op^Miffttiuce^  face  fomething  «o  peculiarij 
agreeable^  that  it  xpade  up  in  some  measttre  ftnr 
the  Iqss  of  time. 

When  the  clock  struck  e^ht  Dieterick  led 
his  guest  to  supper,  which  his  housekeep^^ 
spite  of  her  iU  humour,  had  prepared  in  ber 
best  manner,  for  she  spared  nothing  to  keep 
up  the  dignity  and  honour  of  the  house  of 
Kraft.  The  secretary  again  essayed  the  powers 
of  his  eloquence,  with  which  he  sought  to  season 
the  repast*  He  talked  concerning  passing 
events,  of  the  coming  war,  and  gave  Albert  to 
understand  that  his  situation  put  him  in  pos* 
session  of  state  secrets  known  only  to  a  sdect 
few.  But  in  vain  did  Albeit  hope  to  hear 
something  about  his  pretty  cousins*  He  at* 
tempted  to  sound  him  upon  a  subject  so  nearly, 
alliied  to  bis  dearest  interests,  namely,  upon  the 
views  of  the  knight  of  Lichtenstein   in    the 
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at'fleeiiimMr^  iMtl  .1^  seci^tarfy  whether  io' 
impms  Albeni^t^  tmpoTtaciiee  ^f  his  con- 
fidential sHaatkm  in  the  council,  or  that  he 
really  did  not  know  the  intention  of  Bertha's 
fatiier^  put  on  a  more  consequential  and  mys- 
teriocM  air  than  usual,  and  tlie  only  informa- 
tixm  he  would  impart  was,  that  the  knfght  was 
then  in  ULtti  with  some  others  of  Wurtemberg. 
This  news  was  at  least  satisfactory  so  far 
as  the  turn  it  was  likely  to  give  to  his  fate. ' 
His  joy  was  now  for  the  first  time  complete, 
in  the  satisfaction  of  having  joined  a  party 
'which,  except  for  the  great  names  at  the  head 
of  it,  was  otherwise  indifferent  to  him.    '*  And 
so  her  father  is  also  among  those  assembled 
hcre!^^  diought  he.     ^*  May  I   not  hope  to 
have  the  good  fortune  to  fight  by  the  side  of 
that  good  man,  and  prove  myself  worthy  of  my 
name,  and  of  her  I  love  ?  "    He  felt  tlie  con- 
viction that  Albert  von  Sturmfeder  would  ilot 
be  the  last  in  a  battle. 
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His  hosty  aft»  supper,  condocted  him  to  his 
bed-room,  and  took  his  leaye  with  a  hearty 
wish  for  a  good  night's  rest.  Albert  exa- 
mined his  room  closely,  and  found  it  to  corre- 
spond precisely  with  die  rest  of  the  gloomy 
house.  The  round  frames  of  the  windows, 
warped  by  age,  the  dark  woodwork  of  the  walla 
and  ceilihg,  the  laige  stove  projecting  far  into 
the  apartment,  the  enormous  bed  with  a  broad 
canopy  and  heavy  stuff  curtains,  gave  a  dull, 
nay  a  melancholy,  effect  to  the  whole.  But  still 
every  thing  was  arranged  for  his  comfort.  Clean 
snow-white  sheets  invited  him  within  as  he  threw 
back  the  curtains  of  the  bed,  the  stove  threw 
out  an  agreeable  warmth,  a  night  lamp  was 
placed  in  a  niche  in  the  wall,  and  even  a  tankard 
of  spiced  hot  wine,  by  way  of  a  nightcap,  .was 
not  forgottenl  He  closed  the  curtains  as  he 
got  into  bed,  and  scanned  over  in  his  mind  die 
passing  events  of  the  day.  Having  taken  them 
in  their  due  order  as  they  had  occurred,  he  had 
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reason  to  be  satisfied nith  his  position;  but, 
t^en  he  afterwards  fell  into  the  province  of 
dreaming,  they  were  all  heaped  np  in  crowded 
oottfosion  in  his  mind,  far  beyond  the  power  of 
unravelling.  One  object  alone  was  perfectly 
dear  to  him, — it  was  the  portrait  of  his  beloved 
Berdia. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

And  if  it  mere  illiuioii  ?  S«7«» 
Or  will  that  one  so  kind,  so  true. 

To  whom  my  heart  and  life  are  dne, 
Be  to  my  arms  restored  this  day  ? 

F.  Havg. 

Albert  was  awoke  the  next  morning  by 
a  tap  at  the  door.  He  threw  open  the  cur- 
tainS;  and  perceived  that  the  sun  was  already- 
high  up.  The  knocking  increased,  when,  shortly 
after,  his  kind  host  entering,  inquired  how 
his  guest  had  slept,  and  explained  to  him  the 
cause  of  his  early  visit.  The  grand  council 
liad  determined  on  the  preceding  evening  to 
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celebrate  the  arrival  of  the  confederates  by 
a  ball,  which  was  to  take  place  that  very  even- 
ing in  the  town-hall.  It  was  his  province,  as 
secretary  to  the  council,  to  make  all  the  neces- 
sary arrangements  for  this  important  affair. 
He  had  to  secure  the  services  of  the  town  mu- 
sicians, and  to  invite  ^e  first  families  in  the 
name  of  the  senate.  But  his  first  concern 
would  be  to  hasten  to  impart  this  extraordi- 
nary piece  of  good  news  to  his  charming  cousins. 

He  related  all  this  to  his  guest  with  an  air 
of  great  importance,  and  assured  him  he  was 
so  full  of  business  that  he  scarcely  knew 
where  his  head  was.  Albert  had  only  one 
thought,  that  of  seeing  and  speaking  with  Ber- 
tha, and  he  was  so  overjoyed  in  the  anticipa- 
tion of  such-unlooked  for  happiness,  that  he 
gladly  would  have  embraced  the  bearer  of  the 
good  tidings,  if  prudence  had  not  deterred 
him  from  thus  exhibiting  his  secret  feelings. 

*'  I  can  plainly  see,"  said  the  scribe,  "  the 
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I^siue  tins  news  gires  you;    the  lore  of 
dancing  bri^tens  up  your  eyes  already.    I 
can  promise  you  a  couple  of  partners^  such  as 
you  will  not  find  every  day.    You  shall  dance 
with  my  cousins;  for  I  am  their  chaperon  on 
such  occasions^  and  I  will  so  arrange  the  matter 
that  you  and  no-  other  shall  be  the  first  to 
engage  them ;  they  will  be  enchanted  when  I 
promise  them  the  best  dancer  in  the  room. 
With  this  he  left  the  apartment^  wishing  his 
firiend  good  morning,  cautioning  him  when 
he  went  out  of  the  house  not  to  forget  to  no* 
tice  it^  so  as  to  be  able  to  find  it  again  at  dinner 
time. 

Herr  Kraft  being  a  near  relation  of  the 
Herm  von  Besserer^  was  entitled  to  free  access 
to  his  house,  and  upon  this  occasion  he  made 
an  earlier  call  than  usual. 

He  found  the  maidensstillat  breakfast.  Ladies 
of  the  present  day  may  perhaps  be  shocked  at 
the  homely  meal  which  our  two  belles  of  Ulm^ 
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in  the  year  15 1 9^  were  partakingp  of  when  thehr 
cousin  Pieteridc  entered  the  room.  It  "was 
not  an  elegaat  d^jeun^  served  up  in  pemted  por- 
celain  in  the  form  of  beautifol  antique  Tases,  or 
c woiuhshaped  chocolate  caps ;  no^  the  natural 
grace  of  Marie  and  Bertha  was  not  impaired 
bjr  the  ooeapation  of  breakfasting  on  humble 
beer^sof^,*  at  six  in  the  morning,  served  up  in 
the  brown-<x>loured  jug  of  that  day.  Can  this 
avowal,  however,  prejudice  the  attractive  qua- 
lities of  these  two  beauties  ?  In  the  eyes  of 
some  it  perhaps  may ;  but  whoever  could  have 
seen  Marie  and  Bertha,  in  their  pretty  little 
morning  caps  and  neat  dean  dresses,  would 
certainly,  as  cousin  Kraft  did,  have  no  objec^ 
jeetion  to  partake  of  the  breakfast  with  them* 
^^  I  can  see  at  once,  cousin,"  began  Marie, 


*  Beer-soup  was  a  mixture  of  beer,  eggs,  sugar,  cinnamon, 
and  a  little  milk,  with  crums  of  bread,  in  quantity  according 
tethetartt. 
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af^eif.  the.  xuuftl  Isaliitaititos^  of  the  toornitig, 
^^  that  you  vtoxii  like  td>paiiake  of  ourisotk^^  be^ 
^^a^use^  K  aujppose^  yonr^d  cfoaii  nurse  had  not 
taken  care. of  youthis  mormng;  but  don^  flat- 
ter yourself  that  yott  will  get  any  here,  for  yoii 
•deserve  ponishment,  and  must  expect-^-^^** 

"  Ob,  we  hare  been  waitmg  for  you  so  Ibng/^ 
interrupted  Bertha. 

"  Yes,  to  be  sure  we  have/^  said  Matie,  with 
her  usual  quick  way ;  '^  but  don't  flatter  your- 
self that  we  care  as  much  about  your  society, 
as  to  be  informed  of  the  news  of  what  is  going 
•on,  that 's  all/' 

The  scribe  had  been  long  accustomed  to  be 
received  by  Miarie  in  this  manner.  He  deter- 
mined, therefore,  to  make  himself  as  iigreeable 
as  possible,  satisfying  her  curiosity  by  giving 
her  all  the  gossip  of  the  town,  in  order  to 
pacify  the  jealous  mood,  which  he  thought 
he  had  excited.  He  was  about  to  begin,  when 
Marie  interrupted  him.     ^  We  know,*'   said 
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and  as  we  witnesslsd  mpal  of  four  tloitig^  m  the 
towu-haU  yesterday  from  the  balcony^  we'll  say 
nothing  toisiching  your  drinking '  bout  there^ 
which  speaks  Tiot  much  to  yonr  to'edlt ;  but  an-^ 
swer  me  this  question/' — She  phioed  herself 
before  him  in  an  attitude  of  comic  seriousness^ 
and  went  on  :  **  Dieterick  von  Kraft^  scribe  of 
the  most  noble  counml  of  state^  did  you  notice 
among  the  confederates^  at  the  dinner  given 
yesterday  in  the  town-liall^  a  remarkably  distin-^ 
guished-Iooking  young  knight^  with  long  lights 
brown  hair,  a  face  not  so  milk-white  as  your 
own,  but  not  less  handsome ;  a  smidl  beard, 
not  so  carefully  combed  as  yours;  but  much 
more  beautiful;  a  light  blue  scarf  witli  sil- 
ver  y 

"  Oh,  that  is  up  other  than  my  guesV*^  cried 
cousin  SIraft ;  "  he  rode  a  large  brown  horse, 
and  wore  a  blue  jacket,  slashed  at  the  shouldei-s,. 
and  turned  up  with  light  blue/' 
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^^  Yesy  yes,  go  on ;  the  very  one,''  said 
Mftrie;  ^'we  have  our  particular  reason*  for 
inquiring  all  about  him.'" 

«  Well,  that  is  Albert  von  Stunofeder/'  an- 
swered the  scribe,  ^^a  handsome  charming 
young  fellow.  It  is  carious  that  you  should 
be  the  first  he  noticed  in  coming  into  <^e 
town/'  Kraft  then  related  all  the  particulars 
of  what  had  passed  at  the  dinner,  how  he  was 
at  once  struck  by  the  manly  figure,  the  com* 
manding  and  attractive  countenance  of  the 
young  man,  who,  by  good  luck,  became  his 
neighbour  at  table,  and  that  the  more  he  knew 
of  him  the  more  he  liked  him ;  so  mudi  sa, 
that  he  had  invited  him  to  his  house. 

Bertha  rose  from  her  seat,  and  went  to  look 
for  her  work-box,  turning  her  back  at  the  same 
time  upon  both  her.  cousins,  in  order  to  conceal 
a  blush  which  flew  to  her  forehead,  and  which 
proved  that  not  one  word  of  Dieterick's  c(m- 
versation  was  lost  upon  her. 
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^  Come,  that  k  rery  kmd  of  you,  cousin/' 
wd  Maxie,  as  hefudashed :  ^^  I  believe  it  is  l3ie 
first  time  you  have  ventured  to  have  a  guest  in 
your  house.  I  should  like  to  have  seen  the 
&Ge  of  old  Sabina,  when  master  Dieter,  as  she 
oalls  yon,  brought  a  stranger  home  so  late  at 
night.'' 

^  Oh,''  said  the  scribe,  '^  she  resembled  the 
dragon  attacking  St.  George ;  but  I  gave  her 
to  understand  pretty  clearly,  that  it  was  not 
at  all  improbable,  I  might  soon  bring  home  one 

of  my  juretty  cousins '' 

"  Ah,  get  away  with  you,  and  don't  talk  noh- 
sense,''resumed  Marie,  "as  she  tried  to  withdraw 
her  hand,  which  he  had  taken,  blushing  highly 
at  the  same  time.  She  had  never  appeared  so 
pretty  in  his  eyes  as  at  this  moment  Bertha's 
serious  fiiee,  in  proportion  as  this  flirtation 
increased,  lost  its  attraction  in  his  estimation^ 
the  balance  of  his  devotion  was  all  in  favour 
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of  the  anhnstad  Mui^  who  ^now*  Mi  before 
him  in  eU  the  Umm  of  bhidi&ig  beautf  • 

Bertha  having  alipfc  o«t  of  the  raom»  Marie 
escaped  the  tender  gtusp  of  Dieteriek'a  handy 
and  profited  by  this  opportunity  to  turn  the 
subject  of  the  conversation. 

^' There  she  goes/^  she  said^  as  she  looked 
after  her  cousin ;  '^  I  would  wager  she  is  going 
to  her  room  to  weep  again.  She  cried  so  vio- 
lently yesterday,  that  it  has  made  me  also  quite 
melancholy.'^ 

<'What  is  the  matter  with  her?"  asked  Diete- 
rick^  with  interest. 

'^  I  am  as  ignorant  of  the  cause  of  her  grief 
as  ever/'  answered  Marie ;  ^  I  have  asked  her 
over  and  over  again ;  but  she  only  shakes  her 
head;  as  if  there  was  no  hope  left.  'This  un- 
happy war!'  is  all  she  ever  gave  me  for  answer.'' 
''And  is  old  Lichtenstein  still  determined 
to  take  her  back  to  his  castle  ? " 

"  Certainly,"  answered  Marie ;  "  you  should 
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when  .  %hB  eonTed^rstes }  euberdd  1  *  W«U,  he.  Is 
4ev^ed>tohisiDiike,lmin:andsoulj  so^heimay 
:^i  with  aU  ttqr  heart.  Aa  soon  «s,  war  is.  d^ 
filared,  he  istends  taking  his  fle^pasture  with 
her/' 

Herr  Dieterick  appeared  very  thoughtful; 
;he  rested  bis  head  upon  Ins  hand,  and  listened 
to  bis  cousin  in  silence, 

<f  And  only  think/'  she  continued,  >^  yester^ 
day,  after  the  entrance  of  the  leaguists  into 
the  town,  she  wept  more  than  ever.  You 
know  she  was  always  serious,  and  metencholy ; 
but  as  if  that  circumsttoce  were  to  de<»de  the 
fkte  of  1*e  war,  she  is  now  quite  disconsolate, 
I  don't  bdieve  it  is  the  idea  of  leaving  Uhj^ 
that  aficcts  her;  but  I  suspect,"  she  ftdd^dj 
mysteriousl)^  ^^sha  Has  some  secret  attach* 
inent  at  heart." 

«  Yes,  I  have  long  remarked  that,'"  sighed 
Herr  Dieterick  5  '^  but  how  cf^n  I  help  it  ?  '^ 

VOL.  I.  ^ 
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**You!  how  can  you  help  it?**  laughed 
Marie,  aU  signs  of  sorrow  on  Bertha's  account 
Tanishing  fix>in  her  face  at  these  words.  ^'No, 
indeed,  you  need  not  flatter  yourself  that  you 
are  the  cause  of  her  suffering.  She  was  in  this 
state  long  before  you  ever  saw  her.** 

The  worthy  secretary  was  very  much  put 
out  by  this  assurance.  He  thought  in  his 
heart  that  a  farewell  from  him  was  the  real 
cause  of  Bertha's  state,  and  her  care-worn 
countenance  at  this  moment  almost  regained 
the  preponderance  in  his  changeable  heart. 
Marie  went  on  to  deride  his  conceitedness, 
when  all  of  a  sudden  he  recollected  the  main 
object  of  his  visit,  which  he  had  lost  sight  of 
during  the  conversation.  Marie  sprang  up 
with  a  scream  of  joy,  as  her  cousin  imparted 
to  her  the  news  of  the  ball. 

'^ Bertha,  Bertha!"  she  cried  out,  at  the 
height  of  her  voice,  so  that  her  cousin,  startled, 
and  fearing  lest  some  accident  had  happened. 
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bastened  to  her  asMstonce,  Bat  before  she  had 
scarcely  had  time  to  enter  the  room,  Marie  said 
again^  ^^Bertha,  a  ball  at  the  town-hall  this 
evening  l^ 

This  news  was  a  happy  surprise  to  her  ako* 
'^  When  ?  axe  the  strangers  inTited  also?'*  were 
her  rapid  questions^  whilst  a  deep  red  covered 
her  cheeks,  and  a  lay  of  joy  shot  firom  her  sor- 
rowfnl  eyes,  scarcely  able  to  contain  their 
tears. 

Marie  and  her  cousin  Kraft  were  both  asto- 
mdied  at  Bertha^s  rapid  diange  firom  depression 
of  spirits  to  sudden  joy,  and  Dieterick  could 
not  help  remarking,  that  he  supposed  she  must 
be  passionately  fond  of  dancing.  But  he  was 
equally  mistaken  in  this  instance,  as  he  was 
when  he  mistook  Albert  Ton  Sturmfeder  for 
a  connoisseur  of  wine. 

Herr  Kraft,    supposing  his  cousins  would 
now  wish  to  occupy  themselves  with  the  im* 
portant   preparation    of    dress,    rather  than 
F  2 
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listen  to  anything  else  he  might  have  to  say/ 
took  his  departnre,  tb  fulfil  thfe  rest  df  his 
weighty  duties.  He  hastened  to  give  the  i^- 
quisite  orders^  and  to  invite^  in  person^  the 
principaVguests^  and  highef  families.  He  w£is 
received  everywrhere  as  the  messenger  of  good 
news ;  for  tradition  says^  that  the  pleasure  of 
dancing  is  not  the  passion  of  the  present 
day  only. 

His  arrangements  were  soon  accomplished. 
In  those  days,  in  order  to  be  merry  and  cheer- 
ful, it  was  not  absolutely  necessary  there  should 
be  a  long  suite  of  apartments,  lighted  up  with 
'flaming  chandeliers,  ahd  furnished  with  nume- 
rous unmeaning  things,  which  encumber  the 
&shi(mable  apartments  of  the  present  age.  AU 
was  simple.  The  room  in  the  town-hall  was, 
from  its  size,  well  adapted  for  the  purpose,  and 
thie  humbte  rude^shaped  lamps  which  hung  on 
the  walls,  had,  up  to  that  time,  thro^vh  out  light 
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«A0i:^h  tQ  sluiwoff  the  drease^  rand  illumijie 
the  pretty  been  of  the  maidens  of  Vim. 

But  not  only  had  the  arrangements  of  the 
aptive  scribe  succeeded  in  everything  he  had 
undertaken  on  this  important  occasion;  he  had 
also  in  the  course  of  his  visits  learned  some 
secret  intelligence  which  had  been  confided 
solely  to  the  committee  of  the  council^  and  the 
principal  officers  of  the  League. 

Satisfied  with  the  result  of  his  various 
avocations^  he  returned  home  at  noon,  when 
his  first  step  was  to  inquire  after  his  guest. 

Albert  had  been  employed,  during  the  ab- 
sence of  his  hosfv  ^  looking  over  a  beauli- 
lully-wxitten  book  of  chronicles,  which  he 
found  in  his  room.  The  neat  painted  figures 
which  formed  the  first  letter  of  the  chap- 
ters, the  pictures  of  fields  of  battle,  and  tri- 
Amiphal  entries  of  victorious  troops,  delineated 
with  a  bold  outline,  and  painted  with  peculiar 
care   and   labour,  and  which   were  dispersed 
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throughout  the  Tolume^  had  amused  him  for 
some  time.  His  mind  being  foil  of  the  war- 
Eke  figures  he  had  been  enamining,  induced 
ium  to  think  of  his  own  weqpons^  and  of  pcH 
£shing  his  hetmet,  armour,  and  the  sword  whidi 
lie  had  inherited  from  his  father*  He  accord«- 
bigly  set  to  work^  at  the  same  time  singing 
sometimes  a  eheerfol^  sometimes  a  serious 
song^  to  the  great  annoyance  of  the  immusical 
organs  of  Frau  Sabina. 

Dieterick  heard  the  sounds  of  his  agreeable 
Toice  as  he  walked  up  stairs,  and  he  could  not 
resist  listening  at  the  door  until  he  had  finished 
his  song.  It  was  one  of  those  toudiing  strains;^ 
borderii^  almost  on  the  mdandioly,  which 
has  been  brot^ht  down  to  our  times,  and  is  to 
be  heard  even  now  in  the  mouth  of  the  Swa> 
bians.  Often  and  with  pleasure  have  we  lis- 
tened to  those  strains  on  the  charming  banks 
of  the  Nedcar,  struck  with  the  beautiful  simpli-* 
dty  and  lengthened  sound  of  their  harmony. 
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Albert  went  on  singing: 

Swift  as  thought 
All  our  pleasures  come  to  nought  I 
The  charger  jetterday  he  presa'd, 
To-^Uy  the  death-shot  pierced  his  breast, 
To-morrow  opes  the  chilly  grate. 


Such  the  ] 
Of  all  earthly  bliss  and  pleasure  1 
In  that  comely  cheek  of  thine, 
The  Ifly  and  the  rose  combine ; 
But  rose  and  lily  fade  and  die. 

Then  resigned 
To  God's  will,  I  yield  my  mind : 
Should  the  trumpet  sound  a  call, 
Should  it  be  my  fate  to  fall. 
Say  *'  A  gallant  soldier 's  gone." 

**  Really  you  have  a  fine  voice/'  said  his 
host,  as  he  entered  the  apartment ^  ''but  why 
sing  such  melancholy  songs?  I  prefer  a  merry 
and  cheerful  one^  such  as  a  yotmg  fellow  of 
twenty-eight  ought  to  sing.'' 

Albert  put  his  sword  aside^  and  gaye  his 
hand  to  his  friend.  **  Every  one  to  his  taste,** 
said  he,  '*  but  I  think  that  to  those  whose  oc- 
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cufAtion.is  wari,aad,i|ho9i^iil!^  is.ia  ixmstfo^t 
jeopardy^,  a  9Qng  whidi  carries  .Qonaolaticm  and 
encouragement  to  the  heart  of  the  soldier^ 
gives  death  a  milder  aapect.^* . 

^  That's  just  what  I  n^ean^  also^"  said  Die- 
terick ;  '^  but  what  is  the  use  of  being  melan* 
choly  upon  a  subject  which  is  certainly  the 
lot  of  all  ?  *  If  you  paint  the  devil  on  the 
wall^  he  will  surely  appear/  says  the  proverb ; 
however^  that  saying  does  not  hold  good  as 
the  case  now  stands." 

*'  How  ?  is  not  war  decided/'  asked  Albert, 
with  curiosity  5 ''  has  the  Wiirtemberger  accept- 
ed conditions  ?'^ 

^'  Conditions  ?  none  will  be  made  with  him," 
answered  the  secretary^  with  an  air  of  con- 
tempt ;  '<  be  has  lived  his  longest  day  as  Duke ; 
it  is  our  turn  now  to  govern.  I  will  let  you 
into  a  secret^'^  added  he^  looking  big  with  im- 
portance and  mystery,  "but  it  must  be  strictly 
between  us.   Your  hand !  Tou  think  the  Duke 
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has  fbturteen  thoosand  Swiss  Vxth  him  ?  Hiey 
sre  scattered  to  the  ^idnds.  Hie  mes&etiger  we 
despatched  to  Zoiich  and  Bern  has  returned. 
All  the  Swiss  at  Blaubeuren  and  on  the  Alb 
will  be  obliged  to  return  home  immediately.^' 

'^Return  home?"  said  Albert^  with  asto- 
nishment^ ^  and  for  what  purpose  ?  Are  thej 
at  war  themselves  in  their  own  country?'' 

^  No,"  was  the  answer,  "  they  are  in  pro- 
found peace,  but  have  no  money.  Believe  me, 
before  a  week  passes  over  our  heads,  messen- 
gers win  arrive  to  order  the  whole  army 
home.** 

"  But  will  they  go?  they  came  to  the 
Duke's  assistance  of  their  own  accord;  who 
can  order  them  to  leave  his  colours  ?'* 

**  That  ^s  very  easily  managed ;  do  you  sup- 
pose they  will  disobey  the  orders  of  their  magis- 
trates at  the  risk  of  the  loss  of  their  property, 
and  imprisonment?  Ulerich  has  too  little 
f5 
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money  to  retam  them^  and  they  w8l  not  serrt 
liim  upon  mere  promiaes/' 

^  Bat  you  cannot  call  that  behaying  ho* 
mmoMj"  remarked  Albert^  ^  to  deprrre  tiie 
enemy  of  the  arms  vitfa  which  he  wbhea  ta 
meet  you  in  fair  contest/' 

^  In  polities^  as  we  call  it/'  answered  the 
scribe^  thinking  to  establish  his  knowledge  of 
state  afiairs  in  the  mind  of  the  inexperienced 
young  soldier,  ^  in  politics,  honour  at  best  is 
assumed  but  for  appearance  sake ;  for  exam- 
ple, the  Swiss  will  explain  to  the  Duke,  in 
excuse  for  deserting  him,  that  it  would  be 
against  their  conscience  to  allow  their  troop» 
to  serve  against  the  independence  of  the  fiee 
towns ;  but  the  truth  is,  that  we  can  fill  the 
pockets  of  the  bears  with  more  gold  florins  in 
order  to  keep  them  at  home,  than  the  Duke  can 
to  asmst  him.^ 

^  Well,  after  all,  let  the  Swiss  desert  the 
Duke,"  said  Albert,  '^  Wiirtemberg  will  still  be 
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able  of  herself  to  send  forth  yaliani  and  ready 
hearts  suflBicient  toj^event  any  dog  passing 
the  Alb/* 

'^  We  have  thonght  of  an  expedient  in  that 
case  also,^'  replied  the  scribe^  in  explanation; 
^we  will  address  a  letter  to  the  states  of 
Wiirtemberg^  and  warn  them  against  the  in- 
flfufferable  government  of  their  Dnke,  exhort- 
ing them  at  the  same  time  to  cast  off  their 
allegianoe  to  him^  and  join  the  League  in  the 
laudable  nndertaking  of  crushing  his  tyrannous 
oondnct/' 

"  How  ?'  cried  Albert,  with  horror,  whose 
generous  mind  was  as  yet  imacquainted  with 
the  intrigues  of  politics :  ^'  I  call  that  playing 
the  traitor.  Would  you  force  the  Duke  out  of 
his  country  by  such  underhand,  unworthy 
means,  and  corrupt  his  confiding  subjects  to 
induce  them  to  become  his  bitterest  enemies  }^ 

"  I  believe  you  hare  been  thinking,  all  along, 
that   we  wish  nothing  more  than    that   he 
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rank  of  a  towa  of  the  empire  ?  .But.hoiir:dieii  • 
is  Hutteni^  with  his  forty-two  ius»odalea»  to  Im 
remunerated  }  In  what  way  ia  Siokingen  toaa- 
tisfy  the  demands  of  his  thousaiid  cavaby  and 
twelve  thousand  infantry^  if  he  does  not  get  a 
good  slice  of.  the  country  to  pay  them  ?  And 
the  Duke  of  Bavaria,  do  you  suppose  he  wiU 
not  require  a  share  of  it  also  ^  And  we  Ubners, 
our  frontier  borders  on  Wiirtemberg         '* 

'^  But  the  Princes  of  Germany/^  interrupted 
Albert,  impatiently^  ^^  do  you  suppose  they 
.will  quietly  look  on  and  see  yon  parcel  out  his 
rightful  possession  among  strangers?  The 
Emperor,  surely,  will  not  suffer  you  to  hunt  a 
Duke  of  the  empire  out  of  his  country !'' 

Herr  Dieterick  had  a  ready  answer  to  this 
question  also.  ^^  There  is  no  doubt,''  said  he, 
*^  that  Charles  succeeds  his  father  the  Empe- 
ror :  we  shall  then  offer  to  place  the  oounfcry 
under  his  protection,  and,  sl^ould  Austria  throw 
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her  lOiiiUe  ov«r  i^:#h^  *teh  re^lit  Tiieir  power^ 
Butn^hiit  luak^s  y6uilb6k  so  dbwncaist?  it^ 
yon  ttdrBt  for  -wtir^  you  irin  readily  £bd  means 
to  gratify  your  ^sk.  The  liolnlity  stiS  hold 
to  the  Puke,  itf^  *  many  a  one  will  have  his 
head  broken  before  his  castle  walls.  But  we 
shltU  lose  our  dixmer  if  we  go  on  talking  thus^  * 
come  soon^  and  well  see  what  old  Sabina  has 
provided  for  us/*  Upon  which  the  secretary 
left  the  room  of  his  guest  with  a  proud  step^ 
as  if  he  himself  were  already  installed  in  the 
oflfce  of  ptotekstbr  of  Wiirtemberg. 

Albert  did  not  send  the  most  friendly  look 
after  his  host  as  he  withdrew.  He  replaced 
his  hehnet  again  in  die  corner^  which  he 
had  but  an  hour  ago  taken  such  pleasure  in 
polishing*;  with  sorrow  he  looked  at  his 
sword,  that  faithfdl  piece  of  steel,  which  his 
father  hiid  j^roved  in  many  a  hard  conflict, 
and  which  he  had  sent  to  his  orphan  son  from 
the  £ekl  (^  battle,  as  his  sole  legacy.    ''  Fight 
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honourably/'  was  the  device  engrayed  on  its 
bkde^  and  he  asked  himself^  conld  he  now  draw 
it  in  a  cause^  which  bore  injustice  on  its  front? 
Instead  of  the  contest  being  dedded  by  the 
military  talents  of  experienced  men,  and  the 
bravery  of  individuals,  as  he  had  supposed,  he 
now  learned  that  secret  intrigue,  designated  by 
Herr  Dieterick  ''  politics,''  was  to  settle  the 
question !  Instead  of  the  exhilirating  clash  of 
arms,  and  the  prospect  of  glory,  which  had 
induced  him  to  take  part  in  the  struggle,  he 
perceived  that  he  was  to  promote  the  covetous 
plans  of  designing  men !  Would  his  honour  per- 
mit him  to  assist  these  low-minded  Philistines 
of  townsfolk,  in  expelling  an  ancient  princely 
house  from  its  rights,  which  his  ancestors  had 
served  with  willing  arm?  No,  the  thought 
was  intolerable;  and  to  be  tutored  by  this 
Kraft  was  still  more  repugnant  to  his  feelings. 
He  could  not  however  long  entertain  any 
ill-will  against  his  kind-hearted  host,  when  he 
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eonsidered  that  this  plan  was  not  ooncocted 
by  his  own  brain,  and  that  men,  like  this  poli« 
tical  scribe,  when  they  get  hoM  of  a  state 
aecret,  or  some  great  political  scheme,  foster 
it  as  their  own,  and  as  such  try  to  instil  it  into 
the  minds  of  thdr  adopted  children,  as  if  the 
wisdom  of  Minerva  had  spnmg  out  of  their 
own  thick  heads. 

He  therefore  met  his  friend  in  good  hnmour, 
when  dinner  was  annoimced.  The  conyersa- 
tion  between  them  was  dull  and  common-place. 
The  scribe's  thoughts  appeared  to  be  occupied 
with  some  important  project;  and  Albert  taking 
a  review  in  his  mind  of  the  whole  state  of 
affiiirs  as  they  stood,  consoled  himself  with 
the  idea  that,  as  the  father  of  Bertha  had  sided 
with  the  League  as  he  supposed,  and  such 
men  as  Fronsberg  had  proffered  their  services 
in  the  same  cause,  there  might  be  less  reason 
to  doubt  the  justice  of  it  than  he  imagined. 

Youth  '■  erer  ready  with  its  word ;  it  seizes  ' 
Tlie  first  tut  comes  to  hand,  as  *t  would  a  knife : 
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And  thu  ytctyoT**  shame,"  or  *<  nobly  donei*' 
On  eTery  thin^— all  '•  cither  good  or  bad. 

These  words  of  the  poet  well  describe  the 
feelings  of  Albert  at  this  moment,  and  the 
sudden  change  in  his  sentiments  was  also 
to  be  attributed  to  his  inexperienced  mind  in 
worldly  affairs^  acting  as  he  did  alone,  without 
the  aid  and  advice  of  any  tried  friend.  An- 
ticipating, therefore,  the  happy  moment  of 
meeting  his  love  at  the  ball  in  the  evening) 
where  he  would  be  able  to  speak  with  her, 
and  from  her  lips  have  his  doubts  cleared  up 
respecting  her  father's  intentions,  the  gloom 
with  which  his  mind  had  been  overcast  in  his 
conversation  with  his  friend  the  secretary 
^ve  away  to  the  pleasing  prospect  of  seeing 
lier  again. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

"  And  in  ^e  merry  dance,  she  whispers,  to  impart, 
In  soft  accents,  the  sorrows  of  Iier  heart.*' 

li.  Ublanv. 

If  we  had  ranssicked  all  the  {MLwnbroken^ 
dlepn,  and  attended  the  auction  of  an  anti* 
qmrfs  goods,  to  find  ''  a  pocket-bodk  giving 
a  description  of  the  social  pleasures^  with  the 
fashionable  figure  dances^  of  the  year  1519/^ 
▼e  could  not  have  been  more  fortunate  than 
in  the  fund  of  information  which  chance  ha& 
tjurown  in  our  way  upon  that  subject. 
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Having  arrived  at  that  part  of  tbe  present 
history  which  is  to  treat  of  a  ball  so  hac  ba(& 
as  15 19^  a  difficulty  arose  of  ascertaining  what 
were  the  figures^  and  how  they  were  danced  in 
those  days. 

We  might,  indeed^  have  simply  said,  '^  they 
danced ;"  but  how  easily  might  some  of  our  fair 
readers  have  madean  anachronismyandimagined 
an  old  veteran  such  as  George  von  Fronsbei^,^ 
booted  and  spurred,  standing  up  in  a  cotillon.  In 
this  embarrassment  a  very  rare  book  fell  in  our 
way,  entitled, "  The  beginning,  origin,  and  cus- 
toms of  tournaments  in  the  holy  Roman  Em- 
pire, Frankfort,  1564/'  We  found  in  these 
precious  pages,  among  other  well  executed 
wood-cuts,  the  representation  of  a  ball  in  the 
time  of  the  Emperor  Maximilian,  which  was 
about  a  year  before  the  date  of  this  history. 

We  may,  therefore,  take  it  for  granted^  that 
die  ball  in  the  town-hall  of  Ulm  differed  in 
nothing  from  the  explanations  afforded  by  the 
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mbove-mexitioned  drawii^  and  eimseqtienitly 
"Wt  shsQ  be  aUe  to  giTe  a  better  idea  of  the 
amvaeinents  of  those  days^  by  giving  a  descrip- 
tion of  the  pietuie^  than  by  oiir  own  delinea- 
tion. 

The  fovq;ronnd  is  occupied  by  the  speeta- 
ton;  and  the  musicians^  composed  of  fifen^ 
drummers,  and  trumpeters^  phoed  in  a  galr 
lery,  ^  sound  a  blast>^'  according  to  the  expre»- 
aion  in  fbe  tournament  book.  On  either  side^ 
towards  the  further  end  of  the  room^  are  ar- 
ranged those  who  intend  to  join  in  the  danoe^ 
dressed  in  rich  heayy  stuffs.  In  our  days^  we 
aee  only  two  standing  colours  on  sudi  occa- 
rion^  blade  and  white,  in  which  the  ladies  and 
gentlemen  are  divided  as  night  and  day*  Not 
so  in  former  times.  An  extraordinary  brilliancy 
of  colours  shoot  their  xays  from  the  picture. 
The  most  beautiful  red,  from  fiery  scarlet  to 
the  deepest  purple,  accompanied  by  rich  deep 
blue  which  surprises  us  in  the  paintings  of  the 
old  masters,  form  the  cheerful  colours  of  their 
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|UGtttre«lue  .flmperyaiMl' dresses*  Tbe  centre 
of  .the  Bfrnrtoient  is  occupied  by  the  actual  per- 
formers. The  dunce  resembles  very  mudh  the 
Polonaise,  of  the  preaoit  day,  in  which  the 
gentleman,  with  his  partner,  walk  around 
the  room  in  procession.  Four  trumpeters, 
bearing  heraldic  flags  suspended  to  their  in- 
^itruments,  open  the  procession,  followed  by 
the  first  couple.  The  rank  alone  of  the  gen« 
tleman  entitles  him,  with  his  lady,  to  the  hon<ytir 
•of  leadii^ ;  and  at  each  change  of  the  dance^ 
the  next  in  precedence  takes  hia  place.  Then 
rcopi^e  two  torch-bearers,  followed  by  the  rest  of 
the  dancers  in  pairs.  The  ladies  w«lked  with 
modest  and  reserved  demeanour ;  and  the  men 
placed  their  feet  in  a  singular  position,  as  if 
they  were  on  the  point  of  making  a  high  leiq[>. 
Some  appear  also  to  stamp  with  their  hi^h  heels 
in  time  to  the  music ;  a  custom  even  now  seen 
in  the  Swabian  village  festivals. 

Such  was  the  ball  in  Ulm.    The  first  blast 
of  the  trumpets  had  sounded  before  Albert 
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fl^W;  tiirottgli  the  yanks  >  of  the^  ^iMo^/'sind 
socm  ftll  .iipwt'  his  briov^d.  She  ivIls  kd  by  a 
y(mng  EVanconian  knight  ^of  his  acquahitance ;. 
1^  she  did  not  appear  to  heed  the  animated 
conireiMtion  whidi  he  addressed  to  her.  Her 
eyes  aooght  the  ground^  her  look  expressed 
seriousness^  bordering  on  sorrow  i  very  dif- 
fiorent  irom  the  rest  of  the  female  part  of  the 
oompany,  who^  floating  in  all  the  pleasures  of 
the  ball,  gave  one  ear  to  the  music,  the  other 
to  their  imitner;  accompanied  by  inquisitive 
looks,  now  to  their  acquaintances  for  the  pur- 
pose of  reading  approbation  in  their  choice  of 
their  cavalier,  now  towards  him^  to  ascertain  if 
his  attention  waa  exduatvely  taken  up  withf 
the^i.  • 

The  comets  and  trumpets  having  sounded' 
a  finale  in  lengthened  tones,  put  an  end  to  tiie* 
first  dance.  Deiterickvon  Kraft  having  re^ 
rnaHced  the  arrival  of  his  guest,  came  to  lead 
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him  to  his  cousins^  acooiding  to  his  promiae. 
He  whispered  to  him,  that,  having  himsetf 
already  engaged  Marie  for  the  next  dance,  he 
had  asked  Bertha's  hand  for  him. 

Both  the  girls  had  been  prepared  for  the 
appearance  of  the  interesting  stranger;  nerer^- 
theless,  upon  the  recollection  of  the  remark 
she  had  made  upon  him  when  he  passed  under 
her  window,  Marie's  lively  features  were  co- 
vered with  a  deep  blush  when  he  was  intro- 
duced to  them.    She  was  unable  to  account  to 
herself  for  the  embarrassment  his  presence 
now  produced  on  her,  having  only  seen  him 
once  in  her  life,  and  never  heard  of  him  before. 
Whether  it  was  that  she  had  selected  him  as 
the  most  striking  cavalier  in  the  processioUj 
or   whether,    among    the   young    citizens  of 
Ulm,  she  thought  none  were  to  be  compared 
with  him  in  appearance ;  such  was  the  effect  of 
this  sudden  attack  on  her  feelings,  one  to 
which  she  had  hitherto  been  a  stranger,  that 
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.ahe  had  no  little  difficulty  in  endeayouring  to 
eonoeal  her  confusion  from  his  observation. 

Hoh^  Bertha  was  timid  of  betraying  the 
secret  of  her  heart  before  her  cousin^  she  had 
no  sodi  feeling  to  struggle  with  in  regard  to 
Albert    Their  mutual  attachment  was  of  long 
standing  and  deep-rooted.    The  first  time  she 
had  seen  him  since  their  separation  in  Tubin- 
gen was  in  the  ranks  of  the  confederates,  to 
whom  her  father  wss  inveteratdy  opposed. 
From  that  moment  her  peace  of  mind  had  ysr 
nished.      Her  soul  was  troubled  with  cruel 
doubts   and  misgivings ;   and  all  her  hopes 
appeared  for  ever  blasted.     She  nevertheless 
had  sufficient  command  over  herself,  and  for 
•  a  moment  the  weight  which  oppressed  her 
mind  gave  way  to  joy  now  that  he  stood  be- 
fore her;  and  she  returned  his  salutation  widi 
the  same  endearing  smile  which  she  was  wont 
•to  do  in  tiie  days  of  their  unclouded  happi- 
ness.   And  had  her  cousin  not  been  taken  up 
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in  concealing  her  own  state  of  embarrassment^ 
slie  could  not  have  failed  to  discover^  in  the 
tender  glance  of  Bertha's  eye^  something 
-which  expressed  more  than  common  courtesy, 

^'  I  bring  you  Albert  von  Sturmfeder,  my 
worthy  guest/'  began  the  scribe  to  Marie» 
^*  who  begs  to  have  the  pleasure  of  dancing 
"irith  you.'* 

'*  Were  I  not  already  engaged  to  my  cou- 
sin Kraft  for  the  next/'  said  Marie  to  the 
young  knight,  with  recovered  self-possession^ 
*'  I  woiddj  with  pleasure ;  but  Bertha  is  dis- 
engaged." 

*^  If  you  are  not  engaged,  may  I  have  that 
-pleasiire  ? ''  said  he,  turning  to  Bertha. 

**  I  am  engaged  to  you,"  she  answered. 
Then  it  was  that  Albert  heard  again,  after  so 
long  an  absence,  that  voice  which  had  often 
called  him  by  the  most  endearing  name ;  and  he. 
dwelt  on  those  eyes  which  still  looked  on  him 
with  undiminished  fidelity. 
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The  tnunpets  again  sounded  throughout  the 
room.  Th^  second  in  command  of  the  army  of 
the  League^  Waldburg  Truchses^  having  the  pre<>> 
cedence  in  the  coming  dance,  came  forth  with 
his  lady :  the  torch-bearers  followed ;  the  cou- 
ples arranged  themselves,  and  Albert  also,  tak- 
ing Bertha's  hand,  placed  himself  in  the  ranksT. 
Her  eyes  now  no  longer  sought  the  ground, 
but  were  directed  solely  to  him.  But  in  the 
expression  of  her  countenance,  Albert  could 
plainly  perceive,  there  was  something  hanging 
on  her  mind  indicative  of  mental  suffering. 
Joy  at  meeting  him  again,  which  had  but  t 
moment  before  brightened  up  her  features,  was 
now  succeeded  by  an  expression  of  dejection, 
which  he  could  in  no  wise  account  for.  So 
much  was  he  struck  by  the  sudden  change  in 
her  manner,  that  he  was  on  the  point  of  up- 
braiding her,  and  taxing  her  unjustly  with  an 
alteration  of  love  towards  him.  Grieved  at 
the  pidn  he  appeared  to   suffer,  she  gently 
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b^ged  him  to  wait  a  fitting  moment^  and  tiheu 
she  would  explain  every  tiling.  She  looked 
cautiously  behind  hear  at  Dieterick  and  Marie, 
who  were  the  next  couple  to  them,  to  see  if 
they  were  near  enough  to  overhear  her  conver- 
sation. Finding  they  were  at  some  distance, 
she  said,  ^'  Ah !  Albert,  what  unlucky  star  has 
brought  you  into  this  army  ?  " 

*'  You  were  that  star.  Bertha,'^  he  replied : 
^  I  thought  your  father  would  be  on  the  side 
of  the  League,  and  I  am  glad  not  to  find  my- 
sdf  mistaken.  Can  you  blame  me  for  having 
thrown  aside  the  learned  books,  and  taken  to 
the  profession  of  arms  ?  No  other  inheritance 
has  fidlen  to  my  lot  than  the  sword  of  my 
father.  I  will  put  it  to  usury;  and  prove  to 
your  father,  that  he  who  loves  his  daughter  is 
not  unworthy  of  her.  ^' 

**  Oh,  God !  I  trust  you  have  not  yet  sworn 
alle^ance  to  the  League?  '^  she  exclaimed,  in^ 
terrupting  hinu 
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<^o  not  fiaghtea  yourself  so,  detzest;  I  have 
not  yet  fidly  bound  myidf  to  it,  but  I  intend 
to  do  flo  in  a  day  or  two.  Will  yon  not  allow 
yonr  Albert  to  gain  some  little  £une  ?  Wlutt 
is  it  that  makes  you  so  anxious  about 
me?  Tour  father  is  old^  and  still  he  goes 
with  us* 

<<  Ahl  my  father,  my  fath^  !'^  Bertha  said, 
in  a  desponding  tone,  ^he  is  indeed — ^but 
stcqp^  Albert,  stop,  Marie  notices  us.  But  I 
mustspeakwithyou to-morrow — ^I  must,should 
it  eost  me  my  happiness.  Oh  if  I  but  knew 
how  to  mani^  it." 

'^  But  what  is  it  that  agitates  you  in  this  way^ 
beloved  2^'  asked  Albert,  to  whom  it  was  inex- 
plicable how  Bertha  should  only  think  of  the 
clanger  that  awaited  him,  instead  of  being  over- 
joyed at  this  meeting.  ^^  The  danger  is  not  so 
great  as  you  imagine,"  he  whispered  to  her : 
^  think  only  of  the  happiuess  of  being  to- 
gether again,  that  I  can  press  your  hand,  and 
q2 
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that  we  (^an  see  each  other  'face  to  face.  'Eii" 
joy  the  present  moment,  and  be  cheerfal.'* 

"  Cheerful  ?  Oh,  those  times  are  gone  by, 
Albert.  Hear  ine,  and  be  firm ; — my  father  is 
opposed  to  the  League."  She  said  this  in  » 
low  subdued  tone« 

'^  Good  Heavens !  what  do  you  say?  "  cried 
the  young  man;  and  leant  towards  Bertha,  as 
if  he  had  not  distinctly  heard  the  ill-foreboding 
words.  **  Oh!  tell  me;  is  not  your  father  at 
J)resent  in  UlmJ" 

The  poor  girl  had  thought  herself  strong 
enough  to  withstand  the  shock  she  felt  at  this 
moment,  but  it  was  too  powerful ;  it  deprired 
ber  of  utterance,  and  she  could  scarcely  con- 
tain her  tears.  She  answered  only  by  a  slight 
pressure  of  her  hand ;  and  with  downcast  eyes 
went  to  seek  Kraft,  led  by  Albert,  in  order  to 
gain  a  little  time  to  combat  the  grief  she  ex- 
perienced. The  strong  mind  of  this  young 
maiden  at  last  triumphed  over  the  weakness  of 
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her  nature ;  and  she  whispered  to  her  lover,  in 
«  composed  tone,  *^  My  £ather  is  Duke  Vie* 
jich's  warmest  fnend;  and  so  soon  as  war  is 
declared,  he  will  take  me  hack  to  Lichten<»> 
Stein/* 

The  noise  of  the  drums  at  this  instant  was 
deafening;  the  trumpets  clanged  in  their 
fullest  tones  as  they  saluted  Truchses,  whd 
how  passed  by  the  musicians;  and,  according 
to  the  custom  of  those  days,  threw  thenf 
ffome  pieces  of  silver,  which  caused  the  trutn* 
pets  to  redouble  their  deafening  sounds* 

The  whispered  conversation  of  our  two 
lovers  was  overpowered  by  the  confounding 
noise  of  the  instruments ;  but  their  eyes  had 
so  much  the  more  to  say  to  each  other  in  this 
apparent  shipwreck  of  their  hopes,  so  that 
they  did  not  notice  the  observations,  which 
were  passed  on  them  by  the  surrounding 
spectators,  as  being  the  handsomest  couple 
in    the   room."  Marie's    ear    Was    not   shut 
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to  tii6  pwwiitg  feiuHms  of  tiio  crowd*  SI10 
WW  too  Idnd-lieaited  to  be  exmous  of  her  eou*^ 
sin's  pndseysnd  consoled  herself  with  the  idea,, 
lihsty  were  she  in  her  idaoe,  beside  the  hud- 
some  young  man,  the  couple  would  not  be  kss^ 
■ttmctive^  But  it  was  the  animsted  ocmrer- 
sation  whidi  Bertha  kept  up  yriA  her  partner, 
that  particulaHy  attracted  her  attenticm.  Her 
xesenred  oousiny  who  sddom  or  ever  tafted 
long  with  any  man,  now  appeared  to  q^eak 
irith  even  mcoe  earnestness  than  he  did.  The 
music  and  noise,  however,  hindered  Marie  from 
overhearing  the  sabjeot  of  their  eouTersation. 
This  excited  her  curiosity  to  such  a  degree  (a 
feding— periiaps,notwilliont]ii8tice--atteib«Lted 
specially  to  young  ladies),  that  ahe  drew  her 
ewn  partner  nearer  to  them,  for  the  purpose 
ef  fistening;  but  whether  it  was  by  aeddent 
or  design,  tiiat  the  eonversatiott  dther  dropped 
or  was  kept  up  in  a  subdued  tone,  Ihe  nearer 
ahe  approached,  Ab  covU  not  catdi  a  word 
of  it«. 
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Marie's  intoest  ia  the  yoong  man  increased 
frith  these  obstacles  to  lier  cariosity.  Her 
good  cousin  Kraft  had  never  appeared  so  great 
m  bore  to  her  as  now,  for  all  the  pretty  sayings 
with  iriiieh  be  endeaToiDred  to  fx  her  atfcen« 
tien,  unere  only  so  many  hindrances  to  her 
observing  the  othera  more  dosely.  She  was 
therefore  glad  when  the  dance  was  over.  She 
hi^Md  the  next  wooki  be  more  agreeable^  with 
the  young  Imic^  for  her  partner. 

Albert  came  and  engaged  her^  when  she 
spemg  with  joy  to  the  hand  which  he 
offered ;  bat  At  deceived  herself  in  finding 
him  the  agreeable  partner  she  had  antici^ 
psted.  Indiftarenty  zeserved^  sonic  in  de^ 
tiKnq^tyi^iving  short  answers  to  herquestaons^ 
itwas  too  dear  he  was  not  the  same  person 
who  had  bat  a  moment  before  cuuvcrsed  in  so 
aniaaated  a  manner  with  her  coasin. 

«  Was  flus  tiie  covrteons  knight,^  thought 
Marie,  '^who  had  saluted  them  in  so  polite  n 
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manner^  without  ever  having  Been  them  before  ? 
Was  it  the  same  dieerful  and  merry  person 
whom  cousin  Kraft  had  intot>daced  ?  the  same 
who  had  spoken  with  Bertha  so  earnestly?  or 
could  she  ■  yes^  it  was  too  evident  that 
Bertha  had  pleased  him  better  than  herself^ 
perhaps^  because  she  was  the  first  to  dance 
with  him/* 

Marie  had  been  little  accustomed  to  see  her 
/eserved  cousin  preferred  before  her^  which 
this  apparent  victory  seemed  to  indicate.  Her 
vanity  was  piqued^  she  fdt  herself  estranged 
from  Bertha,  and  conceived  herself  hound  to 
exert  her  talents  and  winning  arts  to  re-esta- 
blish herself  in  her  lost  rights.  She  there- 
fore, in  her  usual  merry  mood,  carried  on  the 
conversation  about  the  coming  war,  which  she 
contrived  to  lengthen  out  till  the  end  of  the 
dance.  "  Well,"  said  she,  ^*  and  how  many 
campaigns  have  you  gone  through,  Albert  von 
Sturmfcder?'" 
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^<  Thi6  "vnU*  be  my  Aest,^  he  wftwered/a 
niptl7,-for-he  wM  aimojrtd  that  ahe  k^t  up 
the  ooavenation,  as  he  wished-  so  much  to 
speak  to  Bertha  aganii 

'^  Tour  first !''  said  Marie,  in  astonishment* 
**  Tou  aurely  waat  to  deceive  me,  for  I  perceive 
a  large  scar  on  your  forehead/' 

^  I  got  that  at  the  unirersity/'  he  replied. 

'^  How  ?  are  you  a  scholar  ?''  asked  Marie, 
her  curiosity  still  more  excited.  ''  Well,  theny 
I  suppose  you  have  viated  distant  countries^ 
nidua  or  Bologna,  or  perhaps  even  the  here- 
tics in  Wittenberg  ?'^ 

*'  Not  so  far  as  you  think,*'  said  he,  as  he 
turned  to  Bertha : ''  I  have  never  been  furthei^ 
than  Tubingen/'    . 

''  In  Tubingen  ? "  cried  Marie,  surprisedi 
This  single  word,  like  lightning,  unravelled  in  a 
moment  every  thing  in  her  mind  which  before 
had  been  obscure.  A  glance  at  Bertha,  who 
stood  before  her  with  downcast  eyes,  her  cheeks 
G  5 
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suffuaed  with  the  bloahof  ecmfiiiioD^  conviiwed 
ker  ihat»  cm  that  vord^  hung  the  key  to  a  long  list 
ef  inferenoes  which  had  oompied  her  thcn^hta. 
It  was  now  quite  dear  why  the  courteous 
knight  saluted  them;  the  cause  of  Bertha's 
tears  could  be  no  othar^  than  that  of  finding 
Albert  had  joined  the  opposite  party;  the 
earnest  conyersafion  between  them,  and  Stann- 
fader's  reserve  to  herself^  were  satis&etorily 
eiplained  to  her  mind.  There  was  no  ques* 
tion  of  their  havmg  long  known  each  oth». 

Indignation  was  the  first  feeling  that  ruffled 
Marie's  breast.  She  blushed  for  herself^  when 
she  felt  she  had  endeavoured  to  attract  the  at- 
tention of  a  young  man  whose  heart  was  fully 
occupied  by  another  object.  Ill  humour^  on 
account  of  Bertha's  secrecy,  clouded  her  fea- 
tures. She  sought  excuse  for  her  own  con- 
duct, and  found  it  only  in  the  duj^city  of  her 
cousin.  If  she  had  but  admowledged,  she 
said  to  herself,  the  feeling  whidi  existed  be- 
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tvaea  lier  and  the  jomg  keight,  she  xievier 
voald  bai¥e  ahown  die  interest  she  took  in 
him;  he  would  hayebeen  perfectly  indiffiBreat 
to  her;  die  never  would  ha^e  eiqperieiioed  this 
painful  confasion. 

Marie  did  not  deign  to  give  the  wihappy 
yonng  man  another  look  during  the  evenings 
and  he  was  too  much  oceained  with  the  pain-r 
Ul  sensations  of  his  own  mind^  to  be  aware  of 
her  ill  will  towards  him.  He  was  also  so  an^ 
fbrtonate  as  to  be  acaroely  able  to  say  another 
word  alone  and  miobserved  to  Bartha.  The  ball 
ended,  and  left  him  in  doubt  as  to  what  her 
future  fete^  or  the  intentions  of  her  father  were 
fikely  to  be.  She  seized,  however,  a  faTouiable 
moment  to  whisper  to  him  on  the  staircase, 
when  she  was  going  home,  begging  him  to 
remain  in  the  town  on  the  morrow,in  the  hope 
of  finding  an  opportunity  to  speak  with  him. 

The  two  girls  went  home,  both  ill  at  ease 
with  each  other.    Marie  gave  abort,  snappish 
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atnw«r^  fx^  BerOn's  quevtiom^  iirlM»^  vliedier 
ity^M  that  tht  gaspected  whAt  was  passing  in 
her  cotLBin's  mind,  or  whether  she  was  ovw* 
whehned  by  grief^  btoune  more  mdancholy: 
and  reserved  than  ever. 

But  when  they  entered  their  room,  ttlent 
and  Cold  towards  each  other^  then  it  was  that 
ihey  both  felt  how  painful  was  the  interruption: 
of  their  hitherto  affectionate  intercourse*  Up 
to  this  eventful  evening,  they  had  always  as- 
sisted each  other  in  all  those  little  services, 
^hich  unite  young  girls  in  friendship.  How 
different  was  it  now?  Marie  had  taken  the 
silver  pin  out  of  her  rich  light  hair,  whidi  fell 
in  long  ringlets  over  her  beautiful  neck.  She 
attempted  to  put  it  up  under  her  cap,  but  un- 
accustomed to  arrange  it  without  Bertha's  help^ 
and  too  proud  to  let  her  enemy,  as  she  now. 
called  her  cousin  in  her  mind,  notice  her  em- 
baarassment,  she  threw  it  away  in  a  comer, 
and  seiased  a  handkerchief  to  tie  it  up. 
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BafiuLy  n6«OQ8cioi»ftoC  hwi^g  'D£S«pde4  ber 
ooiiiin,ooYiId.  not  hSi\  iioti«uig  her  cbanj^.  o£ 
afiidiQa  tonwrdt  )k«r>  and  felt  iKmtely  the  apw 
parent  stiac  of  her  ruffled  temper.  She  quietif 
picked  tip  the  cap^  and  came,  to  render  her 
ooium  her  uraal  assistance. 

'^  Away  ivith  you^  yon  false  one  P^  said  th$. 
angry  Marie^  as  she  pushed  away  the  helping 
hand. . 

^'Dearest  Marie^  have  I  deserved  this  ol 
you?"  said  Bertha^  gently^  and  with  tender* 
ness.  '^  Ob»'  if  you  but  knew  how  unhappy  I 
am,  you  would  not  be  so  harsh  with  me/' 
.  <' Ui^i^y,  indeed!"  loudly  laughed  the 
6tlier,  '^  unhappy !  because  the  courteoua 
knight  only  danced  with  you  once^  I  suppose.'^ 

^'  You  8ie  very  hard^  Marie/'  replied  Bertha; 
^^  you  are  angry  with  me,  and  wiU  not  even  tell 
me  the  cause  of  your  displeasure." 

*^  Really !  so  you  do  not  know  how  you  have 
deceived  me?  but  you  cannot  keep  your  du* 
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plicity  a  secret  any  loi^geryiHiich  has  anbgected 
me  to  soom  and  ooofiuion.  I  nener  oonld 
hhve  dionght  you  would  liaye  acted  so  nnge-. 
nerouflly,  so  falsely  by  me  V^ 

The  wonnded  feding  of  being  oat-done  by 
her  cousin,  and  as  she  thought^  despised  by 
Stormfeder,  was  again  awakened  in  Marie's 
mind;  her  tears  flowed,  she  laid  her  heated 
forehead  in  her  hand,  and  her  rich  locks  fell 
OTer  and  hid  her  hce. 

Tears  are  the  symptoms  of  gentle  suffer* 
ing,  they  say:  Bertha  had  experienced  it,  and 
continued  her  conyersation  with  confidence. 
^  Marie !  you  have  accused  me  of  keeping  a 
secret  from  you.  I  see  you  have  discovered 
that,  which  I  never  could  have  divulged.  Put 
yourself  in  my  situation — ah !  you  yourself^ 
cheerful  and  frank  as  you  are,  would  never  have 
confided  to  me  your  inmost  secret.  But  I  will 
eonoeal  it  no  longer — you  have  guessed  what 
my  lips  shunned  to  express.  I  love  him !  Yes> 
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and  stjr  love  ia  wtmrned.  Tfais  nmteud  feeling 
ditei  much  farther  bade  thaa  yesterday.  Wfll 
you  hear  me)  and  I  will  tell  yoa  wSU' 

Marie's  tears  stiU  flowed  on.  She  made  no 
answer  to  Bertha^s  last  question^  who  now  re- 
lated to  her  the  way  in  which  they  became 
aeqeacnted  widi  each  oHier  in  the  house  of  her 
good  aont  in  Tiibingen ;  how  she  liked  him, 
long  before  he  acknowledged  his  love  of  her; 
and  narrated  many  endearing  recollections  of 
the  past— tibe  happy  moments  they  had  spent 
together,  their  oath  of  fidelity  at  their  separ»- 
laon.  ^^  And  now/^  she  continned,  with  a 
painfbl  smile,  ^^  he  has  been  induced  to  join  the 
League  in  this  unhappy  war,  because  we  were 
in  Ulm,  thinking,  very  naturally,  that  my  &ther 
was  embarked  in  the  same  cause.  He  hopes 
to  render  himself  worthy  of  me  by  the  aid  of 
his  sword;  for  he  is  poor,  very  poor.  Oh!  Marie, 
you  know  my  father — ^how  good  he  is,  but  also 
Iiow  stem,  when  any  thing  runs  counter  to  his 
opinion.     Would  he  give  his  daughter  to  a 
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mitn  who  h$s  drawn  U8..swqiiI  agunstiyiui^ 
tembeig?  Certainly  not.  This  is  the  cause 
of  all  the  trouble  and  grief  I  sufSer.  Often[ 
have  I  wished  to  unburden  my  heart  to  you, 
but  an  uncontrollable  feeling  closed  my  lips^ 
But  now  that  you  know  the  whole  truth,  can 
you  still  be  angry  with  me  ?  shall  I  lose  my 
friend  also,  as  well  as  my  beloved  ?'' 

Poor  Bertha  could  contain  her  tears  no 
longer,  and  wept  aloud.  Marie,  overpowered 
by  the  grief  of  her  friend,  embraced  her 
cousin  with  the  warm  affection  of  a  tender  heart 
sympathising  in  her  painful  situation,  and  all 
feeling  of  enmity  was  in  a  moment  extinguished 
in  her  breast. 

"  In  a  few  days,'^  said  Bertha,  after  a  short 
silence,  ''my  father  will  quit  Ulm,  and  I 
must  accompany  him.  But  I  must  see  Albert 
again,  if  it  were  only  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour. 
Marie,  your  ingenuity  can  easily  find  us  an 
opportunity;  only  for  a  very  short  quarter  of 
an  hoar  ?' 
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^Btit'  ybtt -  do  "not  wish  to  m^c  him  desert 
the  good  cause  ?*'  asked  Marie. 

*^  I  know  not  what  you  call  the  good  cause/' 
replied  Bertha.  ^He  Duke's  cause  xs^  perr 
liaps,  not  less  good  than  yours.  Tou  talk 
thus  because  you  belong  to  the  League.  I  ata 
a  Wurtemberger,  and  my  father  is  faithful  tot 
his  Duke.  But  shall  we  girls  decide  upon  the 
inerits  of  the  war?  rather  let  us  think  of 
the  means,  whereby  I  may  see  him  again.'^ 

Marie  had  listened  with  so  much  interest  tQ 
the  history  of  her  cousin,  that  she  quite  forgot 
having  ever  entertained  any  lU-will  towards  her. 
3csidcs  which,  being  naturally  fond  of  any 
thing  involved  in  mystery,  she  was  glad  of  an 
opportunity,  sudi  as  the  present,  to  exercisQ 
her  wits.  She  felt  all  the  importance  and 
honour  of  being  a  confidant,  and  consequently 
determined  to  spare  no  pains  in  serving  the 
lovers  in  their  critical  position. 

After  a  few  moments'  thought,  she  said,  "  I 
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lunre  it;  well  invite  him  at  once  into  our 
garden/^ 

« In  the  garden!^  asked  Bertha^  fearful  and 
incredulous ;  ''  and  by  whom  }" 

^'His  host,  good  cousin  Dieterich  himself 
shall  bring  him/'  answered  Marie.  ^  That 's 
a  good  thought !  and  he  shall  not  know  any* 
thing  of  the  plot ;  leave  that  alone  to  me" 

Though  Bertha  was  strong  and  detenmned 
in  matters  of  importance,  she  trembled  for  the 
result  of  this  rash  step.  But  her  bold  and 
cheerful  little  cousin  knew  how  to  combat  her 
scruples  and  fears.  With  renewed  hope,  then, 
in  tiie  success  of  their  scheme  for  die  monrow, 
and  their  hearts  being  restored  again  to  their 
former  mutual  confidence,  the  girls  embraced 
each  other  with  tender  affidction,  and  retired 
to  rest. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

As  like  a  spirit  of  the  tir 

She  hmgs  upon  his  seek. 
In  £dt'riog  tones  the  loTel j  fair 

At  lest  essays  to  speak ; 
^'  And  irilt  thou,  then,  thj  true  lore  leaTe 

For  erer  ?**-^iu  the  fair 
Began,  when,  oyereome  bj  grief, 

Her  woHs  an  loit  in  air. 

SCHVBAnT, 

AiiBSBT  WBft  ntting  in  his  ro<»n,  in  the  fore- 
aoon  of  the  day  after  the  ball^  thoughtful  and 
ikjected.  He  had  paid  a  visit  to  his  friend 
Breitensteinj  from  whom  he  heard  little  diat 
was  consoling  to  his  hopes.  A  conncil  of 
war  had  been  assembled  eariy  in  the  mom- 
ingy  and  war  was  irrerocably  decided  upon. 
Twehre     pages    were     despatched     through 
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the  Goecldinger  gate  to  convey  the  decla- 
rations of  defiance  of  the  Duke  of  Ba« 
vafia^  the  nobility^  and  assembled  states^  to 
the  Wurtembergers  at  Blaubeuren.  This 
news  was  speedily  spread  from  mouth  to 
mouth  through  the  streets,  and  joy  at  the 
prospect  of  marching  at  last  into  the  field, 
was  visibly  depicted  on  every  countenance. 
To  one  alone  was  the  announcement  a  terrible 
blow.  Grief  drove  him  from  the  circle  of 
the  joyous  multitude,  who  adjourned  to  the 
wine  shops,  to  celebrate,  by  loud  carousal,  the 
birthday  of  the  war,  and  to  cast  lots  for  the 
booty  of  anticipated  victory.  Ah !  his  lot  was 
already  cast!  A  bloody  field  of  battle  was 
spread  between  him  and  his  beloved ;  she  was 
lost  to  him  for  a  length  of  time,  perhaps  for! 
ever. 

Harried  steps  ascending  the  staircase,  roused 
him  out  of  his  melancholy  mood.  His  friend 
the  scribe  put  his  head  in  at  the  door,  crying 
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<^ut^  ^^  Good  luck^  my  boy  !  the  dance  is  about 
to  commence  in  good  earnest.  Have  you  heard 
the  news  ?  war  is  announced^  and  our  messen- 
gers have  been  despatched  an  hour  ago,  with 
the  declaration  to  the  enemy/' 

^'I  know  that  ahready,''  said  his  gloomy 
guest. 

"  Well,  and  does  not  your  heart  Jump  more 
freely  ?  Have  you  also  heard — no,  you  could 
not,''  continued  Dieterich,  as  he  approached 
him  in  confidence — *'the  Swiss  have  with- 
drawn their  aid  from  the  Duke." 

"  How  ?  Have  they  deserted  him  ?"  replied 
Albert.  "Well,  then,  I  suppose  that  will  put 
an  end  to  the  war." 

^^  I  would  not  be  quite  certain  of  that,"  said 
the  scribe,  doubtfully.  The  Duke  of  Wiir- 
temberg  is  young  and  bold,  and  has  many 
knights  and  followers  at  his  command.  He 
will  not,  indeed,  run  the  risk  of  fighting  a 
battle  in  the  field,  but  many  fortified  castles 
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and  cities  rem^n  faithful  to  his  caiifle.  Hoi- 
lenatein^  defended  by  Stephen  Ton  lidiov^ 
Groppingen,  which  Philip  von  Rechberg  wA 
not  ffye  up  at  the  first  shot,  Schomdoif,  Rotb* 
enberg,  Arspei^,  but,  above  all,  Tabtagen, 
which  he  has  strongly  fortified^  still  hold  faitlifai 
to  him.  Many  a  one  will  bite  the  grass  before 
your  steed  drinks  of  the  water  of  tiie  Neckar/' 
*'  Well,  well  !*'  he  continued^  perceiving  this 
news  did  not  cheer  up  his  silent  guest,  ^  if 
this  warKke  message  does  not  please  you, 
you  will,  perhaps,  lend  a  willing  ear  to  a  more 
peaceful  commission.  Tell  me^  have  you  not  a 
cousin  somewhere  or  other  ?'* 

"  A  cousin,  yes ;  but  why  do  you  ask  ?'• 
'^  Only  think !  now  I  understand  the  confused 
conversation  I  had  with  Marie  a  little  wfaik 
ago.  As  I  came  out  of  the  town  hall,  she 
winked  to  me  from  her  window  to  come  to 
her,  when  she  desired  me  to  bring  my  guest 
this  afternoon  into  her  garden  on  the  Danube. 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


TBB  BANUHSD*  143 

Bertha^  who  knows  your  ooosin  very  weU, 
}h»  something  of  unportanoe  to  send  to  her^ 
and  hopes  you  will  he  so  kind  as  to  be  the 
hearer  of  it.  Such  secrets  and  commissions 
generally  consist  in  mere  trifles.  I  would  bet,  it 
is  nothing  but  alittle  model  of  a  weaver's  loonXy 
or  a  pattern  of  fine  wool,  or  some  mysterious 
secret  in  the  art  of  cooking;  perhaps  a  few 
seeds  of  some  rare  flower^  for  Bertha  is  a  great 
florist  However^  if  these  girls  pleased  you 
yesterday,  you  will  hare  no  objection  to  ac* 
company  me  to-day.'^  ^ 

In  the  midst  of  his  painful  thoughts,  on  the 
hour  of  separation  from  his  love,  Albert  could 
scarce  refrain  frxmi  laughing  at  the  cunning 
ingenuity  of  the  girls ;  he  profiiered  his  hand 
heartily  to  the  welcome  messenger,  and  pre^ 
pared  to  follow  his  friend. 

The  garden  was  situated  on  the  banks  of  the 
Danube,  about  two  thousand  paces  below  the 
hridge.    It  was  not  large,  and  bore  the  appear- 
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dnce  of  being  kept  with  care  and  attention.  The 
fruit  trees  were  as  yet  not  clothed  with  foliage, 
neither  were  the  curiously  formed  flower  beds 
ornamented  with  flowers ;  a  long  walk  of  yew 
trees  skirting  the  bank  of  the  river,  and  termi- 
nating in  a  large  arbour,  formed  a  pleasing 
picture  by  their  bright  green  colour,  and  gave 
^sufficient  protection  to  a  white  neck  and  arm^ 
against  the  piercing  rays  of  a  burning  sun. 
The  two  girls,  awaiting  the  arrival  of  the  young 
men,  were  seated  on  a  commodious  stone 
bench  in  the  arbour,  and  had  an  extended 
view,  up  and  down  the  Danube,  through  aper  • 
tures  made  in  the  side  of  it. 

Bertha  sat  there  in  sorrowful  thought,  her 
farm  resting  on  one  of  the  apertures,  and  her 
head,  weary  from  grief  and  weeping,  sup- 
ported on  her  hand.  Her  dark  glossy  hair 
threw  out  in  strong  relief  her  beautiful  white 
complexion,  which  sorrow  had  rendered  a 
deadly  pale  colour;  sleepless  nights  had  robbed 
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}ier  brilliant  blue  eye  of  its  usual  animation^ 
and  given  to  it  a  languishing — perhaps  so  much 
the  more  interesting — ^look  of  melancholy. 
Reside  her  sat  the  rosy  Marie,  fresh  and  plump^ 
a  perfect  specimen  of  a  merry  heart.  Her 
golden  tresses^  animated  round  face^  bright 
liazel  eyes,  light  and  lively  movements,  were 
peculiarly  striking  when  compared  with  the 
dark  locks,  oval  careworn  countenance,  and 
thoughtful  look  of  her  dejected  cousin. 

Marie  appeared  to  have  summoned  up  her 
most  agreeable  mood,  expressly  for  the  pur- 
pose of  consoling  her  cousin,  or  at  least  to  dis> 
sipate  her  pain.  She  prattled  about  indif- 
ferent things — she  laughed  at  and  mimicked 
ihe  gestures  and  peculiarities  of  many  of  their 
acquaintances — she  tried  a  thousand  little  arts, 
with  which  nature  had  endowed  her — but 
with  little  success ;  for  only  now  and  then  a 
painful  smile  spread  over  Bertha's  beautiful 
ieatures* 

VOL.  I.  H 
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As  a  last  resource^  she  took  to  her  lute,  which 
stood  in  the  comer.  Bertha  was  an  acccim<* 
plished  performer  on  this  instrument^  and 
Marie  would  not  have  been  easily  persuaded 
to  play  before  so  expert  a  mistress  on  any 
other  occasion ;  but  now,  she  hoped  to  be  able 
to  elicit  a  smile,  at  least,  if  it  were  only  on 
accoimt  of  her  bad  performance. 

What  is  Love,  I  *m  ask'd  to  tell : 

Fain  we  would  his  nature  know ; 
YoQ  who  *ye  studied  it  so  well. 

Why  he  pains  us,  prithee  show. 
Joy  it  brings,  if  loye  be  there ; 

If  pain,  of  love  *t  is  not  the  spell ; — 
Oh,  then,  I  know  the  name  that  it  should  bear. 

'•  Where  did  you  get  that  old  Swabian 
song  ? ''  asked  Bertha,  who  had  lent  a  willing 
ear  to  the  music  and  words. 

'^  It  is  pretty,  is  it  not?  but  the  remainder 
is  still  more  so  5  would  you  like  to  hear  it?'' 
said  Marie.  ''A  music  master,  Hans  Sacks, 
taught  it  me  in  Numberg.     It  is  not  his  own 
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compositioB^  but  Walther's^  tbe  bird-feeder^ 
who  lived  and  loved  a  good  three  hundred 
years  ago.    But  hsten : 

How  I  riglitly  may  diTine 

Love*!  oi^nfty  prithee  tay. 
'Tis  the  charm  of  pow'r  to  join 

Two  hearts,  where  each  must  own  its  sway ; 
One  heart  availa  not,  each  most  share 

Its  influence  :  dear  mistress  mine, 
Say,  wilt  thoa  share  with  me,  then  loTdy  May  ? 

'^  Well,  though  you  have  shared  your  love 
equally  with  the  poor  young  man/*  said  the 
{dayful  Marie,  **  I  pity  you,  from  my  heart,  the 
painful  burden  of  its  weight  If  such  be  its 
chains,  cousin  Kraft,  who  would  willingly  give 
me  a  portion  of  his,  must  wait  awhile,  and 
groan  under  the  load  of  carrying  the  whole 
charge  of  it  on  his  own  shoulders.  But  I  see 
you  are  agam  absorbed  in  thought,'*  she  added, 
*'so  I  must  sing  you  another  of  Walther's 
songs: 

H  2 
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I  know  ttot  what  has  dumced^  I  -vreea  ^ 

My  sight  was  never  on  this  wise. 
Since  in  my  heart  she  first  was  seen, 

I  see  her  still  withcnt  my  ey«s« 
What  miracle  is  this  ?     What  pow'r 

Enables  me,  without  the  aid  of  sight, 
To  see  her  exery  day  and  every  hour  ? 

Would  you  then  learn  the  organs  and  the  art. 
By  which  I  see  to  earth's  eztrenest  zone  ? 
They  are  the  thoughts  I  nourish  in  my  heart ; 
They  penetrate  through  walls  of  brick  and  stone  ; 
And,  should  these  watchers  fail,  her  presence  still 
Is  evermore,  as  't  were,  before  my  eyes, 
Seen  by  my  heart,  my  spirit,  and  my  will. 

Bertha  praised  the  song  of  Walther  the  bird- 
feeder,  as  being  consolatory  in  separation. 
Marie  agreed  with  her.  ^'I  have  one  more 
Terse/^  she  added,  smiling : 

Though  she  wander' d  in  Swabia,  far  and  wide, 
Through  castles  and  walls  her  course  he  espied. 
0*er  the  Alb  unto  Lichtenstein  had  she  gone, 
His  eyes  would  have  follow* d  through  rock  aud  stone.    . 

Marie  was  going  on  with  her  singing,  when 
the    garden    door    opened.     Footsteps    were 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


heard  in  the  tralk^  and  the  girls  rose  to  receiv^ 
their  expected  visitants, 
^  *^  Albert  von  Sturmfeder/'  began  Marie, 
jifter  the  usual  salutations  were  over,  "  you  wiH, 
pardon  me  for  having  ventured  to  invite  yoiv 
into  my  father's  garden;  but,  as  my  cousii\ 
3ertha  wishes  to  give  you  some  commission^ 
for  her  friend,  I  have  taken  the  liberty."  She 
then  turned  to  Dieterich  von  Kraft,  and  said^ 
^'  Wc  will  not  interrupt  their  conversation ;  sa 
come  and  talk  over  the  ball  of  last  even-^^ 
ing/'  Upon  which  she  took  the  hand  of  her 
cousin,  and  led  him  away  down  the  yew-tree 
walk. 

.  Albert  seated  himself  beside  Bertha,  who. 
bid  her  head  on  his  breast,  and  wept  bitterly* 
His  most  soothing  words  were  unable  to  calm 
her  grief.  "Bertha,"  he  said,  **  you  were 
tilways  so  stout*hearted ;  how  can  you  thus 
give  up  all  hope  of  a  hapfner  destiny  ? " 
"  Hope  ?  "  she  replied,  sorrowfully :  "  to  our 
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hope^  to  our  happiness^  there  is  an  eternal 
end." 

^  But  hearken^  dearest,^  replied  Albert, 
who,  to  cheer  up  her  drooping  spirit,  endea- 
Toured  to  inspire  her  with  courage ;  **  let  not 
tihis  slight  interruption  to  our  hopes  throw  its 
chilling  influence  over  the  purity  of  our  love, 
as  if  it  were  to  extinguish  altogether  its  bright 
flame.  All  will  be  well  yet  Rather  let  us  put 
our  trust  in  God^  and  wait  his  almighty  will ; 
for  I  never  can  believe  that  He  who  knows  the 
secret  of  our  hearts^  and  has  joined  them  to- 
gether by  the  indissoluble  tie  of  faithful  at- 
tachment^ will  not,  in  his  own  way,  make  all 
things  to  work  for  our  good.**  These  con- 
soling words  produced  a  smile  upon  her  coun* 
tenance ;  but  it  pourtrayed  the  character  oi 
despondency  rather  than  of  hope. 

She  replied,  after  a  short  silence,  '^  Listen  ta 
me  with  attention,  Albert.  I  must  acquaint  you 
with  a  profound  secret,  upon  which  hangs  my 
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father's  life.  He  is  as  bitter  sn  enemy  to  the 
League,  as  he  is  the  firm  friend  of  the  Duke. 
He  is  not  come  here  solely  for  the  purpose  of 
fetching  his  daughter  home ;  no^  he  is  using  his 
utmost  endeavour  to  find  out  the  plans  of  the 
enemy^  and  with  money  and  address  to  spread 
distrust  and  confusion  among  them.  Do  you 
suppose,  then,  that  such  a  determined  adyer- 
sary  to  the  League,  would  ever  consent  to  give 
his  daughter  to  a  man  who  seeks  to  raise  him- 
sdf  by  our  destruction  ?  to  one  who  has  at- 
tached himself  to  a  party,  whose  object  is  not 
justice,  but  plunder  ?  ** 

*^  Tour  zeal.  Bertha,  for  the  Duke's  cause, 
carries  you  too  &r,''  the  young  man  inter-- 
rupted  her;  ^^you  ought  to  know  that  many  an 
honourable  man  serves  in  our  army.^' 

^  And  even  if  this  were  the  case,''  she  re- 
plied, with  animation^  ^  still  they  are  deceived 
and.  led  away,  as  you  yourself  also  are." 

"  How  are  you   so  certain  of  that?"  an- 
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Bwered  Albert,  who,  though  he  suspcctW  sh^ 
was  fiomewhat  right,  blushed  to  find  the  party 
he  had  espoused  should  be  so  viMed  by  hisi 
beloved:  "might  not  your  &ther  be  also 
equally  blinded  and  deceived?  How  can  he 
serve  with  such  seal  the  cause  of  that  proud 
ambitious .  Duke,  who  murders  his  nobility, 
treads  his  citizens  in  the  dust,  squanders  the 
industry  of  the  land  in  riotous  Uving,  and 
allows  his  peasantry  to  starve  with  hunger  ?  " 
.  "  Yes,  his  enemies  represent  him  in  this 
}ight,'^  she  replied ;  "this  army  speaks  of  him 
in  the  same  terms;  but  ask  those  below,  on 
^he  banks  of  the  Neckar,  if  they  do  not  love 
their  hereditary  Prince,  though  his  hand  may 
lay  heavy  on  them  at  times  ?  Ask  those  faith-^ 
ful  men  who  have  rallied  around  him,  whether 
they  are  not  willing  and  ready,  to-  shed  their 
blood  for  the  grand-child  of  Eberhard,  rathet 
than  allow  that  proud  Duke  of  Bavaria^ 
that  rapacious  nobility,  those  needy  towns- 
folk to  tread' their  land  r'^ 
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Albert  was  thoughtfully  silent  for  a  time. 
^*  Buty"  he  askedj ''  how  ciui  his  wannest  sup- 
porters exculpate  him  from  the  murder  of 
Hutten?'' 

"You  ar^  very  ready  to  talk  of  your  ho^ 
nowr/'  Bertha  answered,  ^^  and  will  not  suffer 
the  Duke  to  defend  his  own.  Hutten  did  not 
fall  by  treachery,  as  his  partisans  have  givea 
put  to  the  world,  but  in  honourable  figlit,  in 
which  the  Duke's  life  was  equally  exposed.  I 
do  not  wish  to  excuse  him  for  all  his  actions, 
but  it  is  but  just  to  remember,  that  a  young 
-man,  like  him,  surrounded  by  evil  advisers,  has 
not  the  power  always  to  act  wisely.  But  he 
is  really  good,  and  if  you  knew  how  mild  and 
humane  he  can  be  ?' 

Albert  was  piqued  that  Bertha  should  speak 
in  such  glowing  terms  of  the  Duke's  virtues, 
and  jealousy  for  a  moment  took  possession  of 
his  soul  and  ruffled  his  temper.  He  replied 
with  a  sarcastic  and  malignant  smile,  ^*  A  little 
H  5 
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more^  and  you  would  call  him  the  bandsome 
Duke ;  who,  for  aught  I  know^if  he  were  aware 
what  an  advocate  he  had  in  you,  might  think 
it  worth  his  trouble  to  ingratiate  himself  in 
your  hearty  and  suppknt  poor  Albert/' 

^'  I  really  did  not  think  you  capable  of  such 
petty  jealousy/'  Bertha  answered^  and  turned 
away,  with  a  tear  of  indignation  starting  into 
her  eye,  from  a  feeling  of  wounded  dignity. 
^  Cannot  you  beheve  it  possible  for  the  heart 
of  a  young  girl  to  beat  warm  in  the  cause  of 
her  country?*' 

^^  Do  not  be  angry  with  me/^  Albert  im- 
plored, and  felt  ashamed  at  the  injustice  of  his- 
remark ;  ^'  really,  I  meant  it  in  joke/' 

^^  Can  you  indulge  in  a  joke  at  this  moment^ 
when  our  life's  happiness  is  at  stake!  My 
father  leaves  Ulm  to-morrow^  war  being  de- 
clared. It  will  be  long,  perhaps  very  long, 
before  we  see  each  other  again — and  can  you 
joke  now  ?    Ah  I  could  you  have  witnessed  the 
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mxay  nights  I  have  prayed  God,  with  burning 
tearsj  to  incline  your  heart  to  our  side,  to 
defend  us  firom  the  misery  and  pain  of  being 
separated  for  ever,  you  certainly  would  not 
have  trifled  so  cruelly  ^th  my  feelings/' 

**  He  has  not  inclined  it  to  happiness,^  said 
Albert,  looking  about  him,  agitated. 

^*  And  is  it  still  impossible,"  said  Bertha, 
as  she  took  his  hand,  with  the  most  expressive 
tenderness,  ^^  is  it  still  impossible?  Come 
along  with  us,  Albert  5  think  how  happy  my 
fiather  would  be  to  present  a  young  warrior 
to  his  Duke?  He  has  often  said  that  one 
gallant  sword  is  of  great  price  in  such  times ; 
you  will  be  highly  esteemed  by  him,  you  will 
fight  by  his  side,  my  heart  will  not  then  be 
torn  or  divided  between  the  conflicting  parties, 
my  prayers  for  prosperity  and  victory,  will  not 
wander  in  doubtful  agitation  between  the  two 
armies/^ 

**  Stop,  for  heaven's  sake,  stop !"  cried  the 
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young  man^  and  covered  bis  eyes  with .  hie. 
bands ;  for  the  conquest  of  coQvictioii  .beamed 
from  her  looks^  the  power  of  truth  wna  en* 
camped  on  her  sweet  lips*  '^  Do  you  wbh  Uk 
pursuade  me  to  become  a  deserter  ?  I  entered^ 
but  yesterday  with  the  army^  war  is  tins  day 
declared^  and  shall  I  ride  over  to  the  Dukei^ 
to-morrow  ?  Is  my  honour  so  indifferent  to 
you?'' 

"  Honour  P'  Bertha  said^  ^^  is  such  honour 
dearer  to  you  than  your  love?  How  dif« 
ferent  were  his  words^  when  Albert  swore 
eternal  fidelity  !  Well,  then^  go  and  be  hap* 
pier  with  them  than  with  me !  But  when  the 
Duke  of  Bavaria  creates  you  a  Knight  on  the 
field  of  battle^  for  carrying  desolation  through 
our  fields,  when  he  decorates  the  neck  of  Al* 
bert  von  Sturmfeder  with  the  chain  of  honouTj 
for  having  been  the  foremost  in  crushing 
Wurtemberg*s  citizens,  may  the  joy  of  your 
thoughts  not    be   troubled  then,  by  having 
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btx^ken  the  heart  of  ohe  so  true  to  you — of  one: 
wh^  loved-  yon  so  tenderiy  P^ 

*«  Dearest/*  answered  Albert,  whose  breast 
was  torni  by  conflicting  feelings,  "  grief  does 
not'  permit  you,  to  perceive  how  unjust  you 
are.  But  be  it  so;  you  conceive  that  I  prefer, 
the  glory,  which  is  leading  me  onwards,  to 
making  a  sacrifice  of  it  to  love.  But  hear  me. 
I  dare  not  come  over  to  your  side.  I  will  give 
in  my  resignation  to  the  League.  Let  tho^e 
fight  and  conquer  who  will;  my  dream  of 
glory  is  thus  at  an  end." 

Bertha  sent  a  look  of  gratitude  to  heaven 
for  this  avowal,  and  rewarded  the  words  of 
the  young  man  by  a  sweet  acknowledgment* 
'^  Oh  !  believe  me,''  she  said,  "  I  know  how 
much  this  sacrifice  must  cost  you.  But  do 
uot  let  me  see  you  look  so  sad,  when  you  cast 
your  eyes  at  your  sword.  The  sun  will  still 
shine,  upon  our  happiness  one  of  these  days^ 
I  can  now  bid  you  farewell  with  consolation  in 
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my  hearty  for^  whichefver  way  the  war  may  end, 
you  can  appear  unconstrained  before  my 
&ther,  who  will  rejoice  to  hear  of  your  having 
made  the  heavy  sacrifice  for  my  sake/' 

Marie  now  gave  her  friends  the  signal  that 
she  was  unable  to  retain  the  clerk  of  the  coun- 
cil any  longer,  which  roused  tiiem  from  their 
absorbing  conversation.  Bertha  quickly  com* 
posed  herself,  and  with  Albert  quitted  the 
arbour. 

''  Cousin  Kraft  wishes  to  depart,"  said  Marie, 
^^  and  requires  his  friend  to  accompany  him." 

^^  I  must  indeed  go  with  you,  if  I  wish  to 
find  my  way  home,'*  replied  the  young  man, 
who  was  too  well  acquainted  with  the  received 
customs  of  his  day,  not  to  be  aware  that  he,  a 
stranger,  could  not  remain  with  the  young 
ladies,  without  their  cousin  bemg  of  the  party, 
precious  as  the  last  moments,  before  a  long 
separation  from  his  love,  might  be  to  him. 

They  proceeded  down  the  garden,  the  silence 
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only  broken  by  Dieterick^  who  ezprease4  Us 
sorrow^  in  very  courteous  terms^  at  the  pro- 
spect of  his  cousin  leaving  Uim  so  soon  as  the 
morrow.  But  Marie^  thinking  she  discovered 
BC»netbii^  in  the  look  of  Albert's  eye^  which 
expressed  a  wish  not  yet  satisfied,  and  to  the 
accomplishment  of  which  witnesses  might  be 
unwelcome^  drew  cousin  Kraft  on  one  side^ 
and  questioned  him  so  closely  upon  a  plant, 
whose  leaves  were  just  bursting,  that  he  had 
not  time  to  observe  what  was  going  on  behind 
his  back. 

Albert  took  immediate  advantage  of  the 
happy  moment,  and  pressed  Bertha  once  more 
to  his  heart  The  noise  occasioned  by  her 
heavy  silken  dress,  and  the  clattering  of  his 
sword,  drew  the  scribe's  attention  from  his  bo- 
tanical observations;  he  looked  around,  and 
oh,  wonder !  he  saw  his  very  reserved  cousin 
in  the  arms  of  his  guest. 

^  Tliat  was  a  salute  for  the  dear  cousin  in 
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Franconia^  I  suppose  ?''  he  remarked^  after  he 
had  recovered  from  his  surprise* 

"  No,  Mr.  Secretary,'*  answered  Albert, 
with  firmness,  ^'  it  was  a  salute  for  me  alone, 
and  from  her  whom  I  hope  one  day  to  'call  my 
own.  Have  you  anything  to  say  against  it, 
my  friend  ?" 

"  God  forbid !  I  congratulate  you  with  all 
my  heart,'*  answered  Dieterick,  somewhat  sub- 
dued by  the  determined  look  of  the  young 
man.  "  But,  by  the  powers,  I  call  that  an 
entire  case  of  rewi,  vidi,  vicu  I  have  been 
trying  my  luck  with  the  beauty  for  more  than 
a  quarter  of  a  year,  and  I  can  scarcely  boast 
of  one  kind  look  from  her  during  the  whole 
time/' 

"  Forgive  the  joke,  cousin,  which  we  have 
played  upon  you,"  said  Marie;  '*  be  reasonable, 
and  let  me  explain  the  matter/'  She  then 
gave  him  to  understand,  why  Albert  and  he 
had  been  invited  into  the  garden,  and  begged 
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him  to  be  silent  upon  the  subject  before 
Bertha's  father.  He  was  softened  into  com« 
pliance  by  the  kind  look  of  Marie,  upon  con- 
dition, that  she  would  submit  also  to  the  same 
ordeal  her  cousin  had  just  undergone. 

Marie  gently  repelled  his  unmannerly  re« 
quest,  and,  by  way  of  teazing  him,  asked  him 
again  at  the  garden  door  the  natural  history 
of  a  violet,  the  first  of  the  season.  He  was 
kind  enough  to  give  her  a  long  and  learned 
dissertation  upon  the  subject,  without  allowing 
himself  to  be  interrupted  by  the  noise  of  a 
rustling  silk  dress  or  clattering  sword.  A 
grateful  look  from  Bertha,  a  friendly  shake  of 
the  hand  from  Marie,  rewarded  him  at  parting; 
iMid  long  floated  the  veils  of  the  pretty  cousins 
over  the  garden  hedge,  as  their  eyes  followed 
the  path  of  the  young  men. 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


162  THE   BANI8HKD. 


CHAPTER  VIII. 


**  In  the  stUl  cloister's  solitary  grote, 
A  maiden  walk'd,  and  thong^ht  upon  her  lore ; 
The  Tirgin  moon,  as  if  in  mockery, 
Shed  forth  her  splendour  on  her  misery. 
And  the  bright  lustre  of  the  beams  that  fell 
Lit  np  the  tears  that  coorsed  her  cheek  so  pale.*' 

L.  Uhland. 


During  the  following  days^  Ulm  resembled 
a  large  camp.  Instead  of  the  peaceable  pea- 
sant^ the  busy  citizens^  passing,  as  in  ordi«» 
nary  times^  through  the  streets  with  sober 
tranquil  step  to  their  several  avocations^  were 
now  to  be  seen  strange  figures,  with  helmets 
and  caps  of  iron,  carrying  lances^  cross  bows 
and  fire-arms.    In  lieu  of  statesmen  in  their 
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plain  black  dresses^  proud  knights  clad  in 
steely  and  wearing  helmets  adorned  with 
waving  plumes,  strode  about  the  squares  and 
market  places,  accompanied  by  numerous 
bands  of  followers.  Still  more  animated  was 
this  warlike  scene  without  the  gates  of  the 
town.  In  an  open  space  on  the  banks  of  the 
Danube,  Sickingen  was  exercising  his  cavalry, 
whilst,  in  a  large  flax-field  towards  the  village 
of  Soeflingen,  Fronsberg  was  occupied  in  ma- 
noeuvring his  infantry. 

One  fine  morning,  about  three  or  four  days 
after  Bertha  voii  Lichtenstein  had  left  Ulm 
with  her  &ther,  an  immense  concourse  of  peo- 
ple were  assembled  in  the  above  field,  to  wit- 
ness Fronsberg's  infantry  going  through  their 
evolutions.  They  looked  upon  this  man, 
whose  military  reputation  had  long  preceded 
him,  with  not  less  interest  than  we  should, 
perhaps,  were  we  to  see  the  imperial  or  royal 
son  of  Mars  performing  the  part  of  a  field 
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marshal.  The  state  of  an  army  depends  in 
great  measure  on  the  character  and  iexperience 
of  its  leader ;  and  we  are  more  or  less  interested 
in  the  accounts  given  in  history,  or  the  pubKc 
papers,  of  battles,  according  to  the  renown  of 
the  general  who  fought  them.  Such  might 
have  been  the  motive,  which  induced  the  inha-« 
bitants  of  Ulm  on  that  morning  to  quit  their 
narrow  streets,  to  see  the  celebrated  man  of 
the  day,  employed  in  his  military  occupations. 
The  dexterity  with  which  he  kept  his  men  in 
solid  masses,  who  before  were  accustomed  to 
fight  in  scattered  bodies;  the  celerity  with 
which  they  moved  on  all  sides  at  his  word,  or 
closed  together,  producing  a  formidable  array  of 
pikes  and  fire-arms;  his  powerful  voice,  which 
even  rose  above  the  noise  of  the  drums,  and  his 
noble  warlike  figure,  formed  a  sight  so  novel 
and  attractive,  that  even  the  citizen  most  fond 
of  his  ease,  was  tempted  to  pass  a  long  fore-> 
noon  on  foot,  to  enjoy  the  spectacle. 
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'^n^.  e^^alappeared^.on  this  rooming,  more 
clie^fil  a^d  firieiiidly  than  \isual.  The  warm 
interest  whiqh  the  good  people  of  V\m  took  in 
hixD,  and  which  was  yisibly  depicted  on  every 
countenance^  perhaps  produced  this  feeling ;  or 
perhaps  he  felt  himself  happier  when  engaged 
in  military  exercises^  than  confined  to  the  cold 
narrow  streets.  Whatever  might  have  been 
the  eause^  the  crowd  took  his  gay  mood  in 
such  good  part,  that  each  individual  thought 
himself  specially  noticed  and  saluted  by  him 
as  he  passed;  and  the  cheer,  ^^  A  gallant  man,  a 
brave  knight  \"  followed  his  path. 

But  there  was  a  certain  spot,  to  which  his 
attention  appeared  to  be  more  particularly 
drawn ;  for,  every  time  he  rode  by  it,  he  was 
observed  to  salute  some  one,  either  with  his 
sword  or  hand^  and  to  nod  familiarly*  Those 
in  the  rear  of  the  spectators  stood  upon  tip- 
toes to  find  out  the  object  of  his  friendly  nod, 
those  in  front   looked   inquisitively  at  each 
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other^  wondering  who  the  favoured  one  could 
be^  as  none  of  the  assembled  citizens  thought 
themselves  worthy  of  the  honor.  When  Frons* 
berg  passed  the  same  spot  again^  and  repeated 
his  salutation,  an  hundred  heads  were  on  the 
stretch  to  satisfy  their  curiosity^  and  they  dis* 
covered  that  it  was  directed  to  a  tall  slim  young 
man^  who  stood  in  the  front  rank  of  the  specta- 
tors.  His  jacket  of  fine  cloth,  slashed  with  silk^ 
the  high  feather  in  his  cap  playing  in  the  morn- 
ing breeze,  his  long  sword  and  his  scarf  or  sash^ 
distinguished  him  as  a  man  of  quality  from 
among  his  surrounding  neighbours,  who  were 
less  adorned  than  he  was,  and  whose  diminutive 
stature  and  broad  faces  did  not  set  them  off  to 
the  best  advantage  beside  him* 

The  good  townsfolk  felt  hurt  that  the  young 
man  did  not  appear  flattered  by  the  high  favour 
conferred  on  him  in  their  very  presence.  His 
attitude,  also,  standing  there  as  he  did,  with 
sunken  head,  and  his  arms  folded  across  his 
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breast^  they  thonghtdid  not  betoken  good  bfeed<» 
ing,  so  especially  noticed  as  he  was  by  an  old 
warrior.  Besides  which^  the  salutation  of  the 
general  seemed  to  spread  confusion  over  his 
4X>untenancey  for  he  returned  it  by  a  slight  in« 
dination  of  the  head  only,  and  followed  it  with 
a  gloomy  though  friendly  look. 

^^  That  gentleman  must  be  a  strange  fellow/' 
said  the  chief  of  the  Ulm  weavers  to  his  neigh* 
botir,  a  sturdy  armourer ;  **  I  would  give  my 
Sunday  jacket  for  such  a  salute  from  Fromh 
berg;  but  he  scarcely  notices  it.  Would  it 
not  be  the  inquiry  of  the  whole  town,  what 
has  Fronsberg  done  to  Master  Kohler,  that  he 
did  not  return  his  salute,  for  they  were  lately 
like  two  brothers  ?  *  Oh !  they  are  long  ac- 
quainted,^ would  be  the  answer,  *  they  knew 
each  other  from  their  youth  up.^  But  it  vexes 
me  much,  that  so  sensible  and  superior  a  man 
should  salute  such  an  apparent  coxcomb.^' 

The  armourer,  a  Kttle  old  fellow,  nodded 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


\Gd  3CHE    BAXIBHISD. 

assent  to  his  friend's  remark.     ^  May  God 
punish  me,  but  you  are  rights  Master  Kdhler. 
There  are  many  other  people  here,  whom  he 
might  have  noticed.    The  btirgomaster  is  on 
the  ground^  and  my  godfather  Hans  yon  BeS'- 
serer,  who  lives  in  the  comer  house,  stands 
among  the  crowd  also, — ^both  as  good  as  that 
youngster !    If  I  were  his  master,  I  would  soon 
teach  him  to  bend  his  head,  though  he  looks 
to  me,  as  if  it  would  require  an  emperor  tO 
make  him  do  so.     He  must  be  a  man  of  some 
consequence,  for  the  secretary  to  the  council, 
my  neighbour  in  town,  who  is  otherwise  an 
enemy  to  receiving  guests,  has  given  him  a 
lodging  in  his  own  house/' 

**  Kraft  ? "  asked  the  weaver,  astonished ; 
**  but  stop,  there  may  be  something  in  it.  He 
must  be  a  young  nobleman,  or,  likely  enough, 
the  son  of  the  burgomaster  of  Cologne,  who 
intends  to  join  the  army  also.  Is  that  not 
old  John,  Kraft's  servant,  standing  there?" 
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'^^  Tes,  that  ^s  him/'  said  the  armourer^  whose 
curiosity  was  exeited  by  the  weaver's  in- 
quiry :  ^'  it  is  him ;  and  I  will  stand  confessiMr 
to  him,  in  spite  of  the  provost  of  Elchingen." 
But  though  the  space  between  the  two  citizens 
and  Kraft's  servant  was  small,  the  smith  could 
not  accost  him,  on  account  of  the  density  of 
the  crowd.  The  important  bearing,  however, 
of  the  chief  of  the  weavers  among  his  brother 
tradesmen,  for  he  was  rich,  and  respected  in 
the  town,  enabled  him  to  force  his  way,  and 
he  succeeded  in  getting  possession  of  John, 
and  forthwith  conducted  him  to  the  armourer. 
Old  John,  when  questioned,  could  not  give 
them  much  information  on  the  subject  of  their 
inquiry ;  all  he  could  say  was,  that  his  master's 
guest  was  a  Herr  von  Sturmfeder,  and  that  he 
could  not  have  come  from  any  great  distance, 
as  he  had  only  one  horse,  and  no  servant. 
*'  But  my  master  will  get  the  worst  of  it,"  he 
said,  '^  for  our  old  Sabina  is  as  furious  as  a 

VOL.  I.  I 
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dngon,  because  he  has  destroyed  the  economy 
of  the  house  by  invitmg  a  stranger,  booted  and 
spurred^  without  consulting  her/' 

^^  No  offence,^'  interrupted  the  chief  of  the 
weayers,  ^^  but  your  master,  John,  is  a  fool ! 
I  would  have  thrown  that  old  witch — God  for- 
give me ! — ^long  ago  out  of  the  window.  The 
gentleman  has  already  arrived  at  years  of  dis* 
cretion,  and  why  does  he  allow  himself  to  be 
treated  as  if  he  were  still  in  swaddling  clothes  y^ 

'^  You  have  spoken  well,  Master  Kohler,'' 
answered  the  old  servant,  "  but  you  don't  un- 
derstand matters  properly.  Throw  her  into  the 
street,  indeed!  who  would  take  care  of  the 
house,  then,  I  should  like  to  know  ?'' 

"  Who,"  cried  the  inflamed  weaver,  ^^  who  ? 
he  should  take  a  wife,  a  housekeeper,  as  other 
Christians  and  citizens  do.  Why  does  he  re- 
main a  bachelor,  and  run  after  all  the  young 
girls  in  the  town  ?  Did  I  not  catch  him,  not 
long  ago,  saying  pretty  things  to  our  Katha- 
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rine?  I  sboold  like  to  have  thrown  my  looms, 
beuDS  and  all,  at  his  wcnrship's  head;  but  wtien 
I  reeoUected,  that  his  good  modier  had  many  a 
good  piece  of  Hnen  wore  by  me,  I  was  obliged 
to  take  o£P  my  cap^  and  say, '  An  humble  good 
erening,  and  has  your  honour  any  commands  ?' 
May  the *' 

^  Upon  my  word/^  said  John,  with  a  dis* 
pleased  look,  ^<  I  have  always  thought  that  a 
gentleman,  like  my  master,  the  secretary  to 
the  grand  council  of  state,  might  exchange  a 
word  in  all  honour  with  your  daughter,  without 
die  wicked  world ^* 

^'  Really !  exchange  a  word !  and  after  vesper 
bell  in  March !  He  will  not  marry  her,  neverthe~ 
less ;  and  do  you  suppose  the  reputation  of  my 
daughter  must  not  be  kept  as  dean  as  the  white 
cravat  of  your  master  ?  I  should  like  to  know 
that ! "  Master  Kohler's  voice  during  this  con* 
venation  was  raised  to  so  high  a  pitch  as  to 
4lraw  the  attention  of  the  bystanders,  and 
1  2 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


172  THE   BANISHED. 

having  grasped  Old  John  by  the  collar,  there 
was  no  saying  what  might  have  been  the  con- 
sequences, had  not  the  master  smith  dragged 
the  querulous  couple  away  by  force,  and  sepa- 
rated them.  He  thereby  quelled  the  dispute^ 
but  he  could  not  stop  the  report,  which  was 
speedily '  circulated  tlirough  the  whole  town> 
that  Old  John,  having  an  intrigue  in  his  old 
age  with  Master  Kohler's  young  daughter,  had 
been  brought  to  an  account  by  her  angry  father, 
in  the  open  field. 

The  manoeuvres  of  the  infantry  were  by  this 
time  at  an  end,  the  crowd  separated,  and  the 
young  man,  who  had  been  the  original  cause  of 
the  foregoing  conversation,  was  observed  ta 
bend  his  way  also  towards  the  town.  His  step 
was  slow,  and  undecided;  his  face  looked  paler 
than  usual,  his  eyes  sought  the  ground,  or 
wandered  occasionally,  with  an  expression  of 
silent  grief,  towards  the  distant  blue  mountains, 
the  boundaries  of  Wurtemberg,    Albert  voa 
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Sturmfeder  had  never  felt  so  unhappy  as  in  these 
moments.  Bertha  had  left  Ulm  with  her  fiither ; 
she  had  made  him '  swear  again  to  be  faiffhfol 
to  his  promise^  an  act  which  he  linavailingly 
felt  to  create  a  lurking  regret  in  his  breast.  It 
had  cost  him  no  small  struggle  at  the  tiine^  to 
consent  to  her  wishes,  but  the  overwhelming 
pain  at  parting  from  her,  and  the  grief  exhi- 
bited by  the*  beloved  girl,*  had  mastered  every 
feeling  but  that  of  desire  to  soothe  the  agony  of 
her  mind.  His  position  was  how  one  of  ex- 
treme difficiilty,  when  he  calmly  considered 
his  future  plans.  To  crush  in  the  bud  all 
those  golden  dreams  and  bright  hopes  of  glory 
and  honour,  with  which  he  thought  to  render 
himself  worthy  the  hand  of  the  daughter  of 
Lichtenstein,  was  nothing,  he  felt,  compared 
with  the  disgrace  and  contempt,  which  he  must 
expect  to  meet  at  the  hands  of  men,  whose 
esteem  was  dear  to  him,  for  having  deserted 
their  colours,  at  a  moment  when  the  struggle 
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was  about  to  commesice.  How  eotdd  Ke  ghr^ 
a  reason,  or  find  words  soffidently  convinciB^ 
to  justify  his  conduct,  before  that  gaBant  old 
friend  of  his  ficther,  Breitenstein  ?  How  oould 
he  appear  before  the  noble  Fronsberg?  Ah, 
that  friendly  salute,  with  which  he  appeared 
to  encourage  the  son  of  his  brave  compamoa 
in  arms,  produced  a  thousand  torments.  His 
fiither  had  ftllen  by  his  side,  and  he  had  heard 
him,  in  his  djring  moments,  bequeath  to  his 
orphan  child  the  renown  of  his  name  and  a 
brilliant  examjde,  as  his  sole  inheritance.  Be* 
fore  this  man,  who,  mindful  of  his  &lher's 
bequest,  had  kindly  opened  to  him  a  padi 
which  wotdd  lead  to  Ae  accomplishment  of 
his  parent's  wishes,  he  nrast  now  appear  in 
very  doubtful  light. 

IVoubled  with  these  gloomy  forebodii^s,  he 
had  dowly  approached  the  gate  of  the  town, 
when  he  was  suddenly  seised  by  the  arm,  and 
taming  around,  a  man,  to  appearance  a  pear* 
sant,  stood  before  him. 
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^  What  is  your  busiuess  with  me  ?"  asked 
Albert,  rather  angrily^  annoyed  at  being  dis- 
turbed in  his  musing. 

^  My  answer  will  depend  upon  whether  you 
are  Ae  person  I  am  looking  for/'  answered  the 
man.    <<  Tell  me^  what  belongs  to  Licht  and 

Albert  was  astonished  at  this  singular  ques- 
tion^ and  observed  him  more  closely.  He  was 
not  very  tall^  but  strongly  built,  broad-chested^ 
and  of  mean  appearance.  His  face^  much 
tanned  by  the  sun^  might  have  passed  as  plain 
and  inngnificant  to  a  superficial  observer,  but^ 
upon  a  narrower  inspection^  there  was  a  certain 
expression  about  the  eyes  and  mouth  which^ 
in  addition  to  canning  and  acuteness^  bespoke 
daring  and  audadty.  His  hair  and  beard  were 
dark  yellow^  and  smooth ;  he  carried  a  long 
dagger  or  knife  in  his  leathern  ^rdle ;  in  one 
hand  he  held  an  axe^  in  the  other  a  low  round 
leathern  cap^  such  as  the  Swabian  peasant  of 
the  present  day  wears* 
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WhUst  Albert  made  these  htety  dbsertiitidYis, 
he  narrowly  watched  the  etpteision  bf  his 
fdatores. 

"  Perhaps  you  did  not  thoroughly  under- 
gtand  me,  sir  knight/'  continued  the  other^ 
after  a  short  silence;  *^  so  I  will  explain  my- 
self more  fully.  Let  me  ask,  what  should  be 
added  to  Sturm  and  Lichty  to  form  two  noble 
names  ?'* 

**  Feiler  and  stein"  answered  the  young 
man,  to  whom  it  was  immediately  clear,  what, 
was  to  be  understood  by  the  question;  '^  but 
what  is  your  business  ?  *' 

"  So  you  are  Albert  von  Sturmfeder  ?  '*  said 
the  other;  *'  and  I  come  from  Bertha  von ". 

**  For  heaven's  sake  be  silent,  friend ;  men- 
tion no  names,''  said  Albert ;  '^  tell  me  quickly, 
have  you  got  any  thing  for  me  ?  *' 

^  A  note,  sir,''  said  the  peasant;  when,  un-. 
buckling  a  broad  black  leather  band,  wound 
under  his  knee,  he  produced  a  small  strip  of 
parchment 
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Albert  took'tbe  p8«ohmeiit  with  hasty  joy'; 
there  were  a.  few.words  written  on  it  with  blaok 
shining  ink.  It  appeared  to  have  cost  some 
trouble  to  the  writer,  and  proved  that  the 
young  ladies  of  1519  were  not  so  ready  with 
their  pen^  to  express  their  tender  feelings,  as 
those  of  the  present  day,  when  every  village 
beauty  can  write  an  epistle  to  her  swain  as  long 
as  her  garter.  The  chronicle  whence  we  have 
taken  this  history,  has  happily  preserved  every 
word  of  the  confused  traces  on  the  parchment^ 
which  Albert's  greedy  eye  now  speedily  deci* 
phered  as  follows : 

*'  Remember  your  oath — ^fly  bytimes.  God 
conduct  thee. ^Your  Bertha  to  eternity.^' 

These  few  words  expressed  a  pious,  tender 
feeling,  dictated  by  a  loving  heart.  No  wonder 
then  that  Albert  was  for  some  moments  lost  in 
a  state  of  joyous  intoxication.  He  sent  a  look 
of  gratitude  toward  the  distant  blue  mountains 
in  the  direction  of  Lichtenstein,  and  thanked 
i5 
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jbifl  l€n^  tar  tiie  conaoIatMm  thcM  fines  afibnied 
him,  for  tiiily^  never  Ind  be  stood  so  moA  m 
need  of  oorafort,  as  at  this  momeut.  fie  ww 
now  coBYiBoed^  that  a  beuig,  Ae  dearaift  thflt 
existed  in  the  world  to  faiiii»  had  not  fonaken 
Max*  His  hesrt  resamed  its  usual  dheetfdt- 
nessj  he  proffiered  his  hand  to  the  Instfr 
messenger,  thanked  him  cwdially,  and  asked 
lism  how  he  came  by  the  strip  of  parchment. 

^'  Did  not  I  know/^  he  answered,  ''  that  that 
little  scrap  of  paper  ccmtained  no  evil  endtant- 
ment,  for  the  young  lady  smiled  most  kindly  as 
she  pressed  it  into  my  rough  hand  1  I  came  to 
Blaubeuren  last  Wednesday,  where  our  anny 
is  encamped.  There  is  a  magnificent  hi^  altar 
in  the  cosiTent  dmrch  there,  oyer  which  the 
history  of  my  palTon,  John  the  Baptist,  is  re« 
presented.  About  seven  years  ago^  when  I  was 
in  great  distress  of  mind,  and  upon  the  point  of 
suffering  an  ignominious  death,  I  made  a  yow, 
to  perform  a  pilgrinu^  to  the  spot  every  year 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


THB   BANISHBB.  IfB 

about  this  time.  I  have  never  neglected  this 
iatjr,  having  been  saved  from  the  hangnum's 
hand^  by  a  miracle  performed  by  my  saint. 
When  I  have  finished  my  prayers^  I  always  go  to 
the  abbot  to  present  my  o£fering  of  a  couple  of 
fine  geese  or  a  lamb,  or  any  thing  else  he  may 
prefer.  Bat,  sir^  you  will  be  tired  with  my 
gossip.^ 

^  No^  no, — go  on,"  said  Albert ;  ^'  come,  sit 
down  on  that  bench,  beside  me/' 

^  That  woold  not  be  proper,''  answered  the 
messenger ;  ^'  for  a  common  peasant  to  place 
himself  bende  a  gentleman,  whom  the  gene- 
ral took  such  notice  of  before  all  the  people 
this  morning,  would  be  ont  of  aU  character : 
I  would  rather  stand,  with  your  permis- 
non.'^  Albert  seated  himself  on  the  stone 
bench  by  the  road  side,  and  the  countryman, 
leaning  on  his  axe,  went  on  with  his  story. 
*^  I  had  little  inclination  to  prosecute  my  pil- 
grimage in  these  unsettled  times,  but  it  is 
said,  an  unfulfilled  oath  is  displeasing  to  the 
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Almighty;  sa  I  naa  obliged  to  .perfonti^  my. 
TDW. .  Hiisyeur^  when  I  lesfe  fiMmi  myptty^r^ 
and^  as  usual^  'was  going  to  present,  my  oflfer^ 
ing  to  Uie  abbot^  one  of  tbe })rieBtB. told  me,  I 
oould  not  go  to  his  revereoee  this  tbnej  because 
many  nobles  and  kni^^ts  were  waiting  on  him  ;: 
but  I  insisted  on  it^  for  I  knew  the  abbot  to  be 
a  kind  benevolent  man,  and  he  would  have  been 
displeased,  had  I  gone  away  without  seeing 
him.  Should  you  ever  visit  the  convent,  don't 
forget  to  ngtice  a  long  and  narrow  stwcase  lead- 
ing from  the  high  altar  to  the  dormitory,  through 
a  thick  waU,  which  separates  it  from  the  church. 
There  it  was  that  the  lady  met  me.  She  ap- 
proached me,  a  delicate-formed  female,  de- 
scending the  stairs,  covered  with  a  long  veil, 
with  breviary  and  rosary  in  her  hands.  I. 
pressed  myself  close  to  the  wall,  to  allow  her  to 
pass,  but  she  stood  still,  and  said,  ^Well, 
Hans,  whither  are  you  going  ? '  '^ 

"  But  how  did  the  lady  know  you  ?  *'  Albert 
interrupted  him. 
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^  My  iftsler  w  hec  nuise^ii 
.  '^  HpWjris  /okt  Bosel  your.fiiflter?'^  said  the 
yOttUgmon. 

'^Doy0uki2owher;also?''  said  the  messen- 
ger, ^^  only  think !  bat  let  me  proceeds  I  wfts: 
very  happy*  to  see  her  again,  for  I  vimted  m^t 
sister  often  in  licbtenstein,  and  I  have  knotniH 
the  yotmg  lady^  ever  since  she  was  tanght  io^ 
tralk  with  the  help  of  her  father's  sword  beit^ 
I  should  scarcely  have  known  her  again,  she  is 
grown  so  much,  but  her  rosy  cheeks  have  dis^ 
appeared,  like  the  snow  on  the  first  day  of  May. 
I  do  n't  know  how  it  was,  but  I  was  so  much 
struck  by  her  looks,  that  I  could  not  help  ask<- 
ing  her  if  any  thing  was  the  matter  with  her^ 
and  whether  I  could  render  her  any  assistance. 
She  thought  for  a  moment,  and  then  said, 
*  Yes,  Hans,  if  you  can  be  discreet  you  may 
indeed  render  me  a  very  great  service!'  I 
promised,  and  she  appointed  a  meeting  after 
vespers." 
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^^  But  how  is  it,  that  she  is  in  the  conTent  ?'^ 
Albert  asked;  ^for  fbrmerly  no  female  foot 
dared  cross  its  threshold." 

^  The  abbot  is  a  firiend  of  her  father's^  and 
as  there  are  so  many  people  in  Blaubeu* 
ren  at  present,  she  is  in  greater  safety  in  the 
oonyent  than  in  the  town,  where  strange 
things  come  to  pass.  After  yespers,  therefore^ 
when  all  was  quiet^  I  stole  softly  into  the 
cloister,  and  met  her.  I  cheered  her  sunken 
spirits,  as  well  as  we  peasants  know  how  to  do, 
when  she  gave  me  that  strip  of  parchment,  and 
bid  me  find  you  out." 

^^  I  thank  you  heartily,  good  Hans,"  said 
Albert;  ^^  but  is  that  all  she  charged  you 
with?^^ 

^No,"  answered  the  messenger;  ^^  she 
moreover  commissioned  me  to  tell  you,  by 
word  of  mouth,  to  be  upon  your  guard,  for 
there  was  a  plot  laid  against  you." 

*^  Against  me  ?  *^  said  Albert ;    ^^  you  must 
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hare  mtuRtwlenitood  her.    Who,  and  what  can 
any  one  haY€  to  say  about  me  ?^' 

^'  Ah,  there  you  ask  me  more  than  I  can 
aounrer/^  relied  the  odier;  ^but,  if  I  dare 
goeaa,  I  bdicTe  the  League  has  an  eye  upon 
jQUm  The  lady  added  also,  that  her  father 
lyMl  spoken  about  it.  I  saw  Fronsbei^  nod  to 
yon  lo-day,  and  honour  you  like  the  Empe- 
lor's  son,  to  the  astoniahm^it  of  every  one 
present.  Believe  me,  there  is  something  in 
the  wind,  when  such  a  man  beckons  in  so 
firiendly  a  manner  to  another." 

Albert  was  surprised  at  the  phdn  remark  of  the 
simple  countrjrman.  He  recollected,  however, 
tiiat  Bertha's  father,  having  pryed  deeply  into 
the  secrets  of  the  leaders  of  the  League,  might 
have  heard  something,  whidi  more  imme- 
diately concerned  him ;  but,  whichever  way  he 
turned  his  thoughts,  he  could  discover  no 
gnmnd  upon  which  Bertha's  mysterious  wam- 
ing  could  be  founded.    His  mind  was  torn  with 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


164  THK  IBAHWBmi*^ 

ddubt  and  edttjectiupe;  and  he  abmptty  Mskii 
the  messengeTj  how  be  hed.  found  him  out  eo- 


soon 


^v 


'^  Without  Ffonab^rg's  aid>  it  had  not  been 
such  an  easy  matter/^  sidd  he:  ^  I  was  desired 
to  inquire  for  yon  at  Dieterick  yon  Kraft's 
house.  But  as  I  was  entering  the  gate  of  the 
town,  I  saw  a  laxge  crowd  of  people  in  the 
£eld.  I  thought  half  an  hour  would  make  no 
great  difference,  so  I  joined  the  spectators  to 
'see  the  infantry  exercise.  Really,  Fronsberg 
has  done  wonders.  Well;  it  struck  me  I 
heard  your  name  mentioned.  I  looked  round, 
and  saw  three  old  men  talking  about  you,  and 
pointing  to  you.  I  noticed  your  figure,  and 
followed  your  steps ;  but  not  certain  if  I  was 
•quite  right,  I  putthe  enigma  of  Sturm  and  Licht 
to  you.'*  • 

**You  have  acted  clcverhV*  said  Albert, 
smiling ;  <'  but  come  to  my  house,  and  get 
something  to  eat.  When  do  you  go  home 
again  ? '' 
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'  HiBais:iMqitid6red  a  momtatf  atkslv  he  said^  * 
wrth  a'  eutiiiing  bmiie  <m  his  monih)  ^  No  * 
offence^  sir ;  but  I  have  pledged  myself  to  the 
yoong  lady,  not  to  quit  you  before  you  Msiv6 
taken  your  iea^e  of  the  League/' 

''  And  then  ?  ^'  asked  Albert 

^*  And  then  I  go  direct  to  lichtenstein,  to 
give  her  good  news  from  you.  How  she  longs 
to  hear  the  happy  tidings !  She  stands  oh 
fhe  rock  of  the  garden  every  day,  and  all  day 
long,  to  see  whether  old  Hans  is  coming/' 

^'  She  shall  soon  have  that  pleasure/'  an- 
swered Albert ;  "  I  will  be  off  to-morrow,  if 
possible;  and  will  write  to  her  in  the  mean 
time." 

^'But  be  cautious  what  you  do,*'  said  Hans ; 
^'  the  strip  of  parchment  must  not  be  longer 
than  the  one  I  brought  you,  for  I  must  conceal 
it  also  under  my  knee-band.  We  cannot  be 
too  careful  in  these  times;  and  no  one  will 
look  for  it  there." 
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^'  Let  it  be  so^  then/'  answered  Albert,  as 
be  rose  firom  his  seat.  ^^  And  now  adieu  for 
the  present;  oome  to  me  at  noon  at  Dieterick 
▼on  Kraf f  s  housej  it  is  not  far  from  the  cathe- 
dral, and  any  one  will  shew  it  you.  If  they 
ask  you  where  you  come  firom,  say  you  are  a 
countryman  of  mine  firom  Franconia^  because 
the  Ulmers  are  not  well  affected  towards  the 
Wiirtembergers." 

''  Do  n't  be  afiraid^  sir;  you  will  not  have 
any  fault  to  find  with  me/'  replied  Hans^  as  he 
parted  firom  Albert.  He  looked  back  at  the 
alim  young  man^  and  thought  his  sister's  fos- 
ter child,  had  made  no  bad  choice  in  the  object 
of  her  love. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


**  He  world  and  all  I*d  sacrifice  for  thee ; 
And  do  it  cheerfiilly— bat  only  flee*" 

SOULLSS. 


Albebt  £Bk  some  uneasiness,  at  firsts  as 
to  how  lus  new  acquaintance  might  behave 
in  Kraft's  house.  It  was  not  without  rea- 
son^ that  he  feared  he  might  betny  him- 
adf  by  his  dialect  or  inconnderate  ezphoia- 
Hons,  which  would  put  him  in  an  awkward 
jfomSaxm ;  for,  though  it  was  his  firm  resohiticm 
to  quit  the  service  of  the  League  in  a  few  days^ 
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still  he  did  not  wish  it  to  be  suspected  that 
he  was  in  correspondenee  with  Wdrtemberg. 
Neither  coidd  he  nor  would  he  betray  the 
secret  of  Bertha  having  sent  a  messenger  to 
hiffl^  should  he  be  unfortunately  discovered. 
He  thought  of  turning  back,  looking  for  the 
man,  and  begging  him  to  leave  the  town  as  soon 
as  possible ;  but  when  he  recollected  that,  he 
must  have  long  since  left  the  place  where  they 
had  held  their  conversation,  and  that  he  might 
in  the  mean  time  have  arrived  at  the  house,  it 
appeared  to  him  more  advisable  to  hasten 
home  to  put  Hans  on  his  guard,  and  warn  him 
against  committing  an  indiscretion. 

There  was,  however,  something  so  pecu- 
liar in  the  sharp  eye  and  the  bold  cunning 
countenance  of  the  man,  which  gave  him  rea- 
son to  hope,  that  Bertha,  in  the  hasty  choice 
she  had  made  of  the  means  of  communicating 
with  him,  would  not  have  confided  her  mes- 
sage to  uncertain  hands. 
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Albert  had^  scarcely  entered  Kraft^s  house> 
wheii)  atnoon^aocmntrjrman  firom  Franconiawas 
annomioed ;  and  the  messenger  of  his  love  i^ as 
shewn  in.  Can  this  man  now  before  me  be 
the  same  who  left  me  but  a  few  moments  ago, 
thought  Albert,  surprised  at  his  appearance^ 
with  his  back  bent  nearly  double,  his  arms 
hanging  lifeless  by  his  body,  his  eyes  devoid 
of  all  animation  ?  He  could  scarcely  believe 
his  eyes  and  ears,  when  he  addressed  Kraft, 
who  saluted  him  in  pure  Franconian  dialect, 
and  answered  his  many  questions  with  the  vo- 
lubility of  a  native  of  that  country.  Albert 
with  difficulty  repressed  a  smile  at  the  strange 
metamorphosis  of  his  new  acquaintance;  and 
was  tempted  to  believe  in  the  supernatural 
stories  he  had  heard  in  his  childhood,  which 
described  kind  magicians,  or  gracious  fairies, 
devoting  themselves  under  all  sorts  of  forms 
to  the  service  of  true  lovers,  and  carrying  them 
Fafely  through  the  wiles  of  fate.    *  ^ 
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The  charm  was  soon  dispelled,  when  Al- 
bert and  the  messenger  were  left  alone  in  the 
room ;  and  the  Swabian  peasant  had  assured 
him  of  his  being  the  same  person.  But 
Albert  could  not  conceal  his  astonishment  at 
the  part  he  had  acted  so  well. 

^^  I  hope  you  will  not  think  less  honour- 
ably of  me,'^  said  the  countryman ;  ^*  we  are 
often  put  to  our  wits  to  get  on  in  the  world : 
such  arts  hurt  no  one^  but  assist  him  who 
knows  how  to  practise  them/^ 

Albert  assured  him  of  his  confidence^  when 
the  messenger  urgently  pressed  him  to  think  of 
his  immediate  departure;  and  not  to  forget 
how  ardently  the  lady  longed  to  hear  the  news 
of  it.  He  added;  that  he  dared  not  return 
home,  before  he  could  bring  her  the  positive 
intelligence  of  his  having  quitted  Ulm.^^ 

Albert  said,  he  would  only  wait  until  the 
army  of  the  League  had  marched,  and  then 
return  home. 
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^  Oh !  then  yon  will  not  have  to  remain 
much  longer,"  said  the  messenger,  ^^for,  if  they 
do  not  march  to-morrow,  they  will  do  so  the 
day  after,  as  the  heart  of  the  country  is  open 
before  them.  I  know  I  can  trust  yon,  sir, 
therefore  I  teU  you  this/' 

^'  Is  it  true  then^  that  the  Swiss  have  de- 
serted the  Duke;  and  that  he  will  not  fi^ 
a  hattle  m  the  field  ? "  asked  Albert 

The  peasant  threw  a  searching  look  arotmd 
the  room,  carefully  opened  the  door,  to  assure 
himself  that  no  one  was  Ustening  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood, and  said, 

''  Sir,  I  was  present  at  a  scene,  which  I 
shall  never  foiget,  if  I  Utc  ninety  years.  On 
my  way  hither,  I  met  large  bodies  of  Swiss  on 
the  Alb,  going  homewards,  recalled  by  their 
councils  and  magistrates.  But  there  were  still 
dght  thousand  men  at  Blaubeuren,  all  good 
Wiirtembergers,  and  not  a  stranger  among 
them." 
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**  And  the  Duke/*  Albert  interrupted  him, 
**  where  was  he  ?  *' 

"  The  Duke  treated  with  the  Swiss  for  the 
last  time  at  Kirchheim;  but  they  withdrew 
from  him,  because  he  could  not  pay  them.  He 
then  came  to  Blaubeuren,  where  his  infantry 
was  encamped.  Yesterday  morning  it  was 
made  known  l>y  beat  of  drum,  that  all  the 
people  should  assemble  on  the  field  of  the  con«- 
yent  by  nine  o'clock.  The  assembly  was  nu- 
merous; and  but  one  feeling  ran  through  the 
whole.  Look  ye,  sir,  Duke  Ulerich  is  a  severe 
master ;  and  does  not  understand  the  manner 
of  winning  over  the  peasantry.  Taxes  are 
oppressive — the  injury  done  to  our  fields  by 
hunting  is  ruinous  and  galling — and  the  court 
squanders  what  is  taken  from  us ; — but  when 
such  a  master,  though  tyrant  he  be,  is  in  mis-* 
fortune,  it  is  quite  a  different  thing.  The  only 
feeling  now  among  us  is^  that  he  is  our  le^- 
timate  Duke ;  and,  though  unfortunate^  he  is  a 
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brave  loanj  yhom  lii9  enemies  would  drive 
from  his  country*  A  whisper  was  no  soonw 
circulated  that  he  wished  to  fight  a  battle^  than 
each  man  grasped  his  sword  firmer,  shook  his 
spear  fiercely,  and  vociferated  loud  curses  oh 
the  League.  The  Duke  then  came  for- 
ward  " 

"Did  you  see  him?  do  you  know  him?**^ 
said  Albert,  with  impatient  curiosity,  ^^  Oh ! 
tell  me,  what  is  his  appearance?'' 

"Do  I  know  him?"  replied  the  messenger, 
with  a  peculiar  smile,  "  truly,  I  saw  him  at  a 
time  when  the  sight  of  me  was  not  welcome  to 
him.  He  is  still  a  young  man,  about  two  and 
thirty  years  old.  His  person  is  stately  and 
powerful,  and  it  is  easy  to  perceive  that  he  is 
well  skilled  in  the  use  of  arms.  His  eyes 
sparkle  like  fire,"  he  added,  "  and  few  there 
are  who  can  withstand  his  piercing  glance,  or 
penetrate  his  thoughts.  The  Duke  stepped 
into  the  circle  which  the  armed  multitude  had 
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faamoiy  joid  tlw  stiUoess  of  dealk    leigBBd 

Toiee,  Unt,  ndiig  IomK  deaerted  by  Us 
alkft,  lie  knew  aot  wImm  to  look  fcr  Mp. 
Betnyed  by  tboM  vpon  wImmb  akl  he  badw- 
Bed, — be  was  beoooM  Hie  wfont  ol  Us  enemjes, 
— ^for,  without  the  Swiss,  he  date  not  ride  a 
batde.  An  beary-beaded  old  man  then  came 
forward,  and  said:  ^Dvke,  do  you  gire  up  a£L 
hope  before  you  baire  tried  the  strength  of  our 
asms?  Look^  mv  every  man  of  us  is  ready  to 
liBbd  for  you ;  I  have  brought  my  four  boyv, 
each  wxdi  his  spear  and  knife,  and  bo  have 
many  tiiousands  besides.  Are  you  tired  of 
your  country,  that  you  dBsdain  our  assistanee?^ 
These  simple  but  patriotic  words  touched  the 
Duke's  heart;  he  wiped  die  tears  £rom  his 
efes,  and  gmve  the  old  man  his  band.  'Idon^ 
doubt  your  ooumge,''  said  he,  wHih  a  loudvoioe^ 
^but  we  ase  too  few,— deal3i,  not  victory,  will 
beourfile.  €k>to  your  homes,  ray  good  batln 
ful  people,  and  there  remain  true  to  me.    I 
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fiy  my  coimtrjr,  and  iroiider  about  with 
Utter  inuayfoiDx  portion;  but^  iriHi  God'o 
aautaiMse,  i  jhope  BOM  to  ntaRi.^  So  opake 
Oe  Dflte  ;  <»rpeopieiiiqi^  apid^  gandiBg  their 
toolii  in  anger  aguHt  Ins  enomwsy  vididrew  iai 
Buuuw  and  liBapoBdonciy*'' 

''And  the  Duke,  what  beoame  of  him?^' 
adcedAlbert. 

^  He  lode  away  firom  Bhnbeiuren,  it  is  not 
known  whither.  The  knighta  ooeiqpy  his  caa* 
tle%  to  defiand  thenij  vntfl   he  ean  procure 


lie  aiqpearaiiee  of  old  John,  the  aervmf^ 
intermpted  the  flMaaenger^  aad  annonaced  that 
Albert  waa  ordered  to  attend  the  oouncil  o£ 
war^  which  was  to  be  held  at  Fronsbeig'a 
qwtem  at  two  o'clock.  The  young  man 
waa  not  a  litde  astoniahed  at  this  sonunona. 
What  eonkl  they  want  with  him  at  the  council 
ofwaTyOfallphoea?  His  oonsdienoa  aioqidtted 
him,  indeed,  of  having  giwn  rise  to  any  sua* 
k2 
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ptcion  of  his  i^leDtions^  but  he  was  fearful  lest 
his  friend  Fronsbeig  might  have  proposed  his 
being  employed  on  some  service  which  would 
compromise  his  promise  to  Bertha,  and  firom 
which  it  might  be  difficult  for  him  to  excuse 
himself  honourably — ^these  were  the  thoughts 
which  flew  through  his  mind* 

'^Take  care  of  yourself,  sir,"  said  tiie  mes* 
senger,  as  soon  as  old  John  had  left  the  room, 
'^  and  think  of  the  promise  you  gave  the  young 
lady.  Above  all,  do  n't  forget  what  she  said 
to  you,  namely,  to  be  on  your  guard  against  a 
plot.  Allow  me  to  remain  in  your  house  as 
your  servant;  I  can  look  after  your  horse,  and 
am  ready  for  any  other  service  you  may  re- 
quire." 

The  offer  of  the  faithful  man  was  accepted 
with  thanks  by  his  new  master,  and  Hans 
entered  at  once  into  his  service,  by  assisting 
him  to  put  on  his  sword,  and  arranging  his 
cap  propeTly.      He   again  reminded  him  of 
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his  oath^  and  warned  him  6f  the  plot,  on  the 
threshold  of  lihe  door*,  as  Albert  left  his 
abode. 

Albert  proceeded  towards  the  bonse  pointed 
out  to  him,  meditating  upon  the  incomprehen- 
sible summons  to  the  council  of  war,  and  the 
peculiarly  striking  warning  sent  to  him  by 
Bertha.  When  he  arrived  there,  a  broad  wind- 
ing staircase  was  pointed  out  to  him,  at 
tiie  top  of  which,  in  the  first  room  on  the  right, 
he  would  find  the  military  commanders  as- 
sembled. But  he  was  not  permitted  immediate 
entrance  into  this  sanctuary,  for,  just  as  he  was 
on  the  point  of  opening  the  door,  a  grey- 
bearded  soldier,  asking  his  business,  gave  him 
to  understand  that  he  would  have  to  wait 
at  least  half  an  hour  before  he  obtained  an  au- 
dience, and,  taking  the  young  man  by  the  hand', 
led  him  through  a  narrow  passage  into  a  small 
voom,  there  to  exercise  his  patience  awhile. 

Whoever  has  danced  attendance,  under  the 
excitement  of  anxious  expectation,  in  an  ante- 
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room,  may  well  imagine  tbe  tonneiit  Albert 
ezperienoed  during  that  homr  of  solitarjr  me* 
ditation.    His  heart  beat  impatiently  to  ham 
the  result  of  Us  present  vnezpected  posi- 
tion, his  mind  was  on  the]  atretdi,  and  when 
lie  heard  a  distant  door  creak  on  its  hinges, 
or  footsteps  in  the  passage,  or  when  india* 
tinct  yc»ees  in  an  aii^inix^  rhamher  became 
plainer,  he  hoped  tiiat  resene  was  at  hand. 
But  in  vain  did  tiie  doors  creak,  the  approach- 
ing  footsteps  receded,^aiid  the  indistinct  TiHcea 
died  away  into  mere  whimpering  soonds*    He 
endesTonred  to  begmle  time  by  oomiting  the 
boards  in  the  floor,  and  the  windows  d  the 
neighbouring  hoases,  when  tibe  dear  tones  of 
8  dodc  reminded  him  of  having  passed  a 
tedions  half  hour.     He  then  paced  the  con* 
fined  space  of  the  apartment  m  nervoua  agi- 
tation, until,  his  patience  being  neady  ex- 
hausted, he  heard  a  door  open  again,  and 
heavy  footsteps  coming  towards  his  xoobl.  The 
door  opened,  and  the  same  old  grey4ieaded 
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beig  sends  jvhol  lis  eoioptmienti^  and  a  csn  of 
vine  ha  ¥eqpcrs.  The  council  maj  still  last 
aocK  time^  but,  as  it  is  imceitam  how  lon^ 
jon  most  remain  here  in  the  meanwhile^'' 
Saying  which^  he  set  the  wine  on  the  led|ge  of 
the  window,  for  there  was  no  taU^  and  left 
the  qmrtaient. 

Albert  fidlowed  the  old  warrior  with  a  kx>k 
of  amaaetwen^  for  he  thought  sndi  treat- 
ment unpardonable.  He  passed  more  than 
aa  hour  in  this  situation^  and  still  nothing  had 
oune  to  pass»  He  took  a  draught  of  wine, 
winch  he  found  was  not  indifierent,  but  it  waa 
out  of  the  question  enjoying  hia  g^lasa  in  hk 
pieaent  painful  solitude. 

It  is  a  fault  common  to  young  people  of 
Albctt'syeara  to  eonomre  theaaselyes  of  more 
importance  than  their  station  in  the  world 
really  watranla.  Anexperienoed  man  will  bear 
with  patience  or,  at  least,  restrain  his  dia- 
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plieasure^  upon  feeling  Umsdl  dightedy  nHiilBt 
the  young  man  is  apt  to  take  fite  iqpon  the  least 
hint  derogatory  to  what  he  imaginea  a  point  of 
honour.  No  wonder^  then,  that  Albert,  when 
he  was  called  to  attend  the  council,  after  having 
been  kept  waiting  two  long  solitary  hours,  was 
not  in  the  best  of  humours.  The  old  soldier, 
at  length,  having  returned,  conducted  Albert 
to  the  council,  leading  the  way  through  a  nar« 
row  passage,  with  a  silence  and  precaution 
observed  in  cases  of  a  prisoner's  presence. 

When  they  came  to  the  door,  he  turned  to 
Albert,  and  said,  in  a  friendly  way,  ^^Do  not 
despise  the  advice  of  an  old  man,  sir,  and  put 
aside  that  fierce  sullen  look  of  yours ;  it  will  be 
of  no  service  to  you  in  the  presence  of  the 
stem  men  in  there.'' 

Around  a  large  unwieldly  table  sat  eight 
•elderly  men,  who  formed  the  council  of  war 
of  the  League.  Some  of  them  were  known  to 
Albert.    George  Truchses,  Baron  of  Waldbmrg, 
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'OCCttpied.'ihe  ixpfa^flace.at  die  table ;  on  each 
aide  q£  himntFraDsberg  and  Siekingen.  He 
was  not  acqvainted  with  the  rest^  excepting  old 
IfttdwigrYOttHiitteii;  but  1^  chromcle  whence 
this  tale  is  taken  has  fioithfally  transmitted  their 
names  to  ns.  There  was  Christoph  Count  of 
Ortenbeig,  Alban  von  Closen^  Christqph  von 
Frauenberg,  and  Diepold  von  Stein^  aged  men, 
and  of  repute  in  the  army. 

Albert  paused  at  the  door  as  he  entered^  but 
Fronsberg  beckoned  to  him  in  a  kind  way 
to  approach.  He  went  up  to  the  table,  and 
faced  the  assembly  with  an  open  bold  look 
peculiar  to  him.  The  members  also  took 
a  survey  of  him,  and  appeared  pleased  with 
his  appearance  and  manly  bearing,  for  their 
eyes  rested  upon  him  with  kindness,  whilst 
some  even  encouraged  him  by  a  friendly  nod* 

Truchses  von  Waldburg  at  length  addressed 
him.  <^  It  has  been  reported  to  us  that  you 
have  been  brought  up  at  the  high  school  in 
Tubingen ;  is  it  so  ?" 

k5 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


M2  Tm  BAMMnnK 

«  Yes,  sir  knight,^  aasw^red  Albert. 

^  Are  yov  weH  aoqmiRled  witii  the  nd^* 
bovrhood  of  Tftbingen  ?**  coislaiifQed  tfie  eOatat. 

Albert  Uuslied  when  this  question  was  pirt 
to  him.  He  thotight  of  his  lov^  who  was  now 
St  lichtenetein^  only  a  few  hours  fgtundenj  dis- 
tant firom  the  nniversity.  But  he  answered 
composedly;,  ^  I  have  not  hunted  mndi  in  that 
neighbourhood ;  neither  have  I  made  many 
exeorsions  there;  but  I  am  generally  ac- 
quainted with  its  locality/' 

^  We  have  determsnedj"^  said  Tmchses^  ^  to 
send  a  confidential  person  into  that  ne^hbour- 
hood  to  find  out  what  may  be  the  Duke's  in- 
tentions upon  our  approach^  and  to  gain  cor- 
rect information  upon  the  state  of  the  forti- 
fications of  the  castle  of  Tubingen,  together 
with  the  feeling  of  Ae  people  of  the  surround- 
ing country.  Such  a  person,  by  prudence  and 
sagacity,  may  do  more  harm  to  the  Duke's  cause 
than  a  hundred  horsemen :  we  have  selected 
you  for  this  service." 
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'^Tou^  Albert  iron  8l»m&der:  deztsrity 
and  experience  are  no  doubt  saqiaaile  in  such 
trndoctalmiga :  but  79a.  must,  look  t&  that; 
whate!?er  is  wanting  on  your  pest,  in  the  execu- 
tion of  this  piece  of  serrice,  your  head  wUl 
answer  for.  ^ 

The  effect  which  this  order  produced  on  the 
young  mm  was  Tis9>ly  dq>ieted  on  his  fea- 
tures*. His  face  tamed  pale^  his  eyes  became 
fixed,  his  lips  firmly  pressed  together.  The 
warning  of  Bertha  flashed  across  his  mind^ 
and  struck  him  with  increased  force;  but, 
however  resolute  might  be  his  determination  to 
refuse  the  proposal,  however  favourable  this 
opportunity  might  be  to  quit  the  service  of  the 
Tiesguffj  he  was  too  much  taken  by  auipriae 
to  be  able  to  decide  at  that  moment. 

Truehaes  fidgeted  aboutin  his  chair,  showing 
evident  symptoms  of  impatience  at  the  young 
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man's  hesitation  to  give  «n  answer:  *^  Well,'' 
he  cried,  "will  it  come  out  soon?  what  are 
yon  thinking  about  so  long  ? '' 

^' Spare  me  this  commission/'  said  Albert,  at 
length,  but  not  without  dread  j  "  I  cannot,  I 
dare  not  undertake  it." 

The  old  men  looked  at  each  other  in  asto- 
nishment, as  if  they  did  not  trust  their  ears. 
"  You  dare  not,  you  cannot,"  Truchses  repeated 
slowly,  a  deep  red  at  the  same  time  mounting 
up  to  his  eyes,  and  colouring  his  forehead,  the 
forerunner  of  rising  anger. 

Albert  immediately  perceived  he  had  been 
too  hasty  in  his  expression ;  he  recovered  him- 
self, and  spoke  with  more  composure:  "I 
proffered  my  services  to  the  League  for  the 
glory  of  honourable  fight,  not  to  steal  into  the 
enemy's  country  in  the  ignominious  guise  of  a 
spy,  to  discover  by  secrecy  and  treachery 
what  is  not  to  be  obtained  openly.  It  is  true, 
I  am  young  and  inexperienced ;  but  this  much 
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I  kno^^  that  I  am  answerable  to  myself  alone 
ff»r  the  propriety  of  my  conduct.  Who  among 
you^  as  a  father^  would  advise  his  son  to  com- 
mence his  military  career  in  the  dishonourable 
garb  of  a  spy  ?  *' 

Tnichses  contracted  his  dark  eyebrows  into 
a  ficown,  and  shot  a  penetrating  glance  at  the 
young  man^  who  had  ventured  to  entertain 
an  opinion  so  different  to  his  own.  '^  What 
are  you  thinking  about,  sir  ?"  he  cried,  "  your 
opinion  has  nothing  to  do  here;  the  question 
is,  not  whether  your  conscience  will  allow  you 
to  execute  our  orders — ^it  treats  of  obedience 
to  our  commands,  which  we  insist  upon^  and 
which  you  must  submit  to.'' 

"And  I  will  not,"  replied  the  young  man, 
with  a  resolute  voice.  He  felt  his  courage  in« 
crease  every  moment,  in  proportion  as  the  in- 
sulting tone  of  Waldburg  excited  his  anger. 
He  even  hoped  Tnichses  might  persist  in  his 
offensive  manner ;  for  it  would  strengthen  him 
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ttyi  moie  m  hk  mnhe^  ntd  folly  joalify  his 
dctermimtion  to  quit  their  mrriceb. 

« Yes,  yes !  ^  laogfaed  WakRraig,  m  ssrauitic 
nf^  ^  to  ride  aboot  abne  m  die  en^ny's 
country  is  certainly  a  dangerous  undertaking. 
Ha,  ha !  These  are  your  fine-qpoken  genfle- 
aaen,  proffering  head  and*  arm,  with  hig^* 
80«uu&ig  worda  and  lofty  looks ;  bu^  wlwn  k 
ocmies  to  the  point,  if  any  service  is  required 
off  them  which  is  attended  with  danger,  their 
hearts  £ul  diem.  Bat  one  generation  resen- 
bles  the  other;  the  apple  does  not&U  far  froni 
its  stem ;  and  where  there  is  nothing  to  be 
gained,  the  Emperor  has  lost  his  rights.'' 

'*  If  those  words  be  meant  as  a  reflection  <m 
my  &ther,"  answered  Albert,  irritated,  ^'  there 
are  witnesses  sitting  here,  who  can  youch  diai 
heliresin  dieir  memoryas  abcareman.  Yoa 
tiiink  to  have  achieved  sufficient  renown  to 
warrant  your  taking  dw  liberty  of  undervaluing 
die  merits  of  others/^ 
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^SimSk  wadk  ft  downy  din  presenile  te  me 
what  I  shall  say?''  interrupted  Waldbuq;* 
^Bnt  an  end  to  this  tcaah.  I  want  to  know, 
youngster^  whether  or  not  you  will  saddle  yoox 
horae  toHiionniw>  and  follow  oiur  orders  ?  " 

^^Truchses  Ton  Waldbing/'  answered  Air 
bcr^  with  more  cooq>arare  than  he  thought 
himadf  master  of>  ^'yoor  arrogant  kaguage 
fnij  coufmces  me  how  little  yoa  know  the 
way^  to  address  a  gentleman^  who  has  te»- 
dered  his  serviees  to  the  League  with  honour-' 
able  motiTes^  and  who  is  the  son  <d  a  braTe 
father.  Toa  have  addressed  me  in  the  name 
of  the  League,  as  president  of  this  council, 
and  have  insulted  me,  as  if  I  were  its  greatest 
enemy.  I  have,  therefore,  no  other  answer  to 
give,  than,  in  following  your  orders,  to  saddle 
my  horse ;  but  I  now  most  decidedly  declare, 
assuredly  no  longer  in  your  service.  My  ho- 
nour forbids  my  remaining  under  your  colours ; 
I  therefore  pronounce  myself  henceforth  free 
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and  unshackled  from  you  for  ever;  —  fafe- 
weU," 

The  young  man  spoke  with  vigour  and  firm- 
ness, and  turned  around  to  depart. 

'^Albert,''  called  Fronsberg,  springing  from 
his  seat,  "  son  of  my  friend ! ^' 

"  Not  so  rash,  young  man,''  cried  the  rest, 
and  cast  looks  of  disapprobation  at  Waldburg; 
but  Albert  walked  out  of  the  apartment  with- 
out looking  back ;  the  iron  latch  of  the  door 
r^ng  sharply  as  it  fell ;  heavy  oaken  pannels 
lay  between  him  and  the  recall  of  the  better- 
intentioned  members  of  the  council,  and  sepa- 
rated Albert  von  Sturmfeder  for  ever  from  the 
Swabian  League. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

Oh,  when,  enveloped  in  a  night  of  grief. 
Thy  wounded  heart  can  nowhere  find  relief; 
When  the  ran  plunges  in  the  western  tea, 
Ah,  let  the  star  of  love  not  set  to  thee. 

P.  Cony. 

AxiBERT  felt  much  relieyed  when  he  got  to 
Tus  room,  and  reflected  on  what  had  just  hap- 
pened. He  rejoiced  that  the  weight  which 
had  oppressed  his  mind  eyer  since  he  promised 
to  quit  the  service  of  the  League^  was  now 
removed^  in  a  way  which  could  not  have  been 
more  d  propos,  and  which  he  conceived  to  be 
every  way  honourable  to  his  feelings.     He  dc- 
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termined,  tiierefore,  without  delays  to  leave 
Ulm,  letting  Truchses  take  all  the  blame  of 
tliia  step  to  himself. 

How  rapidly  had  eveiything  changed  in  the 
last  four  days !  how  different  were  his  feelings 
when  he  first  entered  the  town^  from  those 
which  were  about  to  drive  him  from  its  walls ! 
At  that  timcj  when  the  thunder  of  cannon^ 
mingling  with  the  deep  tolling  of  the  church 
bells^  celebrated  the  entrance  oi  the  League's 
troops,  and  tbe  animating  sound  of  trumpets 
saluted  his  ear,  seeming  to  give  applause  to  the 
part  he  had  taken  in  the  coming  stru^le ;  how 
his  heart  then  beat  for  the  opportunity  of  prov- 
mg  himself  worthy  of  his  love !  And  when*  he 
was  first  presented  to  Fronsbeig,  how  elevated 
snd  enoouragiDg  was  &e  Aought  of  emulatiDg^ 
the  xepotatHm  of  his  fitther,  and  leapiRg  pndse 
under  die  eye  of  diat  great  commander  \  But 
Bow^all  these  faright  hopes  were  Masted.  Hehad 
kvnedtheinteiiliens  of  tbeLeagw.    Exdled 
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hf  motiTM  of  sordid  intoeat  and  ««|wii»y, 
tbnrooljr  object  iiMpiittider.  Hebliudwdto 
dnw  bis  sword  in  sndi  a  ctsiso :—— the  bcffliancy 
wi&  wfakfa  b»  yoodifu]  imagination,  had 
colonred  his  future  prospects  was  gone  for 
ever.  And'  then  i^ain,  how  paonful  the 
tihonght  of  being  opposed  to  Bertha's  litiicr, 
ike  fnthfiil  friend  of  the  nnfertonate  Ddke, 
perchanee  to  encounter  him  in  tiic  stiugglg^ 
It  wodd  break  his  hvre's  hearty  whadi  beat  so 
true  for  hun»  ^No  l**  said  he^  lookup  up  to 
heanren^  in  gratitude^  ^  alL  has  been  ordained  for 
my  good.  Upon  any  other  who  had  stood  in 
my  situation  this  day,  destruetion  might  have 
fallen,  but  I  have  been  saved ! "  In  thankfol- 
ness  for  the  mercies  apparently  Touchsafed  to 
him^  he  cast  away  the  gloomy  forebo^Kngs 
with  which  his  mind  had  been  haunted  ;  his 
natural  dieerfohiess  returned,  and  he  sang  a 
song  as  merrily  as  in  his  former  happy  mood. 
Herr  von  Kraft  beheld  hhn  vnUx  astoinh^ 
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ment,  as  he  entered  the  room.  **  Well,  that  is 
curious/'  said  he;  ^M  hastened  home  to  con- 
sole my  guest  in  his  distress,  and  find  him 
merrier  than  ever :  how  do  these  two  things 
rhyme  together  ?  ^' 

*'  Have  you  never  heard,  Herr  Dieterich," 
replied  Albert,  who  thought  it  advisable  to 
conceal  his  joy,  ^'  have  you  never  heard  that 
one  can  laugh  in  anger  and  sing  in  pain  ?  *' 

'*  I  have  certainly  heard  it,  but  never  wit- 
nessed it  till  this  moment,^'  answered  Kraft. 

*^  Well,  and  so  you  have  heard  of  my  vex- 
atious afiairwith  the  grand  council?'*  asked 
Albert.  "  I  suppose  it  has  run  through  all  the 
streets  already  ?  *' 

*'  Oh  no ! "  answered  the  secretary  to  the 
council;  ^^  no  one  knows  any  thing  of  it;  for 
it  would  not  do  to  trumpet  forth  your  intended 
secret  embassy  to  Wiirtembei^.  No,  thank 
God !  I  have  my  private  sources,  and  learn 
many  things  the  very  hour  they  are  done  or 
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spo)cen.  B«tj  dgo  't  be  offended,  if  I  say  that 
I  thiujc  you  hare  acted  a  fooliadi  part'' 

'^  Really/'  answered  Albert ;  **  and  in  what 
way?'' 

'^  Could  there  have  been  a  better  opportunity 
offered  you  to  distinguish  yourself?  To  whom 
would  the  oommanders  of  the  League  have 
been  under  greater  obligations  than  to  him 
who '' 

"  Out  with  it  at  once/'  interrupted  Albert — 
'^  than  to  him,  you  mean,  who  would  steal 
into  the  enemy's  country  as  a  spy,  worm  out 
their  secrets,  and  then,  like  other  villains,  be- 
tray them.  I  only  tegret  that  the  name  and 
honour  of  my  father  had  not  secured  for  me  a 
higher  and  brighter  destination." 

**  Those  are  scruples  which  I  would  not  have 
thought  to  find  in  you.  Really,  if  I  were 
as  well  acquainted  as  you  are  with  that  neigh- 
bourhood, they  should  not  have  asked  me  a 
second  time." 

«'  Tou,i)erhaps,  in  this  country,  possess  dif- 
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fevent  priaciplea  i^on  this  point  from  ua  ia 
Franconia,"  replied  AHieit,  not  iritboat  cfia- 
dain :  ^^  TruchBes  Ton  WaUbvqg  shoakL  bave 
tbought  of  that^  and  appointed  an  Ulmer  to  tiie 


^'Yoai^Biind  me  now*  of  anoAer  subject;  Urn 
genend  of  tbe  farces !  How  oonld  you  think 
of  nu^ng  him  your  enemy  ?  He  will  never 
forgive  what  has  taken  place,  you  may  depend 
upon  that," 

'^  That  is  the  least  I  care  about,^  answered 
Albert;  ^  but  one  thing  annoys  me,  which  is^ 
that  I  cannot  meet  that  insolent  arrogant  fd- 
low  at  the  end  of  my  sword,  and  prove  to  him, 
who  has  already  vilified  my  father's  name  upon 
other  occasions,  that  the  arm  whidi  he  has  tliis 
day  thrust  from  him,  is  not  quite  so  despicable 
as  he  supposes.^' 

'^  For  God's  sake,^'  said  Kraft,  ^  don't  speak 
so  hmd;  it  might  come  to  his  ears.  Above  all, 
you  must  be  very  cautious  what  you  say,  if  you 
intend  still  to  serve  in  the  army  under  him." 
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«  I  intend  soon  to  finee  Traclues  of  my 
imkahd  pcnon.  Witk  God's  will,  I  lutTe  seen 
libB  aottjet  {ordie  last  tiiM  in  Ulm ! '^ 

^  And  is  it  reslij  txae  wlmt  I  sbo  heaid^  bot 
Trkasii  I  cannot  bdieye,'^  asked  Eiafi^  with  asto- 
nishmenty  ''  Aat  Albert  Ton  Stonnfeder  woitld 
qnt  OUT  good  caosc  on  acooimt  of  tiiis  trifle  P' 

^  To  wound  a  man's  lioiiottr  is  by  no  means 
a  titfe,^'  replied  Albert^  gnrdy;  ^at  least^ac* 
oonfing  to  my  mind.  But  fasTing  cazefUUbf 
ffeeoBsidered  what  you  call  yonr  good  causey  I 
£nd  I  should  haire  to  draw  my  swoid  neilber 
in  an  henouraUe  nor  a  just  one,  but  only 
to  satisfy  the  cupidity  of  a  few  unwashed 
townsfolk.'' 

*nie  un&youraUe  impression  whidi  the  last 
words,  in  particular,  seemed  to  makeoatiie 
secretary,  did  not  escape  Albert;  he  went  on 
to  say,  therefore,  in  a  mildfir  tone,  tsldng  his 
iMDdatAe  same  time,wi11iafiriendlysqueeses 
^  Do  not  trice  what  I  have  said  amiss,  my  kind 
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host;  Ood  knows,  I  did  not  intend  to  oflGend 
you;  but  irom  your  own  mouth  I  htsre  learnt 
the  object  of  the  diflfefent  parties  in  this  army. 
You  may,  therefore,  attribute  my  actions  partly 
to  your  own  explanations ;  for  you  had  already 
taken  the  bandage  off  my  eyes/' 

^^  You  are  not  quite  so  wrong,  after  all,  good 
sir ;  strange  things  will  come  to  pass  when  once 
these  gentlemen  begin  to  divide  that  fine  coun* 
try  among  themselves.  But  I  have  thought,  if 
they  go  to  a  certain  spot,  you  might  also  claim 
your  mite.  It  is  said, — you  must  not  be 
offended  with  me, — that  your  house  is  somewhat 
dilapidated;  therefore  it  appeared  to  me '^ 

'^  Nothing  more  upon  that  subject,"  said 
Albert,  hastily,  touched  by  the  kind  hint  of  his 
well-meaning  friend.  "  The  house  of  my  ances- 
tors is  indeed  in  ruins,  the  doors  hang  on  their 
broken  hinges,  grass  grows  upon  the  drawbridge, 
and  owls  inhabit  the  watch-tower*  In  fifty  years . 
hence  a  tower  or  a  bit  of  a  wall  may  stUl  be 
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stendiiig^  to  vemitid  the  wanderer,  that  once 
ilpoa  a  tone  n  kil^led  TiK^e  dwelt  there.  But 
ahedU  thi^  decayed  iratt  Ml  upon  me,  and  bury 
Ae  last  of  my  iauiiiy  imder  its  ruin,  no  one 
riiall  ever  eay  of  me-*-He  drew  his  father's 
svord  in  an  unjust  c^use/^ 

^^  Every  one  to  his  thinking,''  answered  Die* 
teridc ;  *^  all  this  sounds  very  fine,  but  I,  for 
my  party  would  stretch  a  point  for  the  sake  of 
re-establishing  my  house,  and  making  it 
habitable.  But  whether  you  change  your 
det^rminatioil  or  not,  I  hope,  at  all  events,  you 
wiU  remain  widi  me  a  few  days  longer/' 

^^  I  am  grateful  for  your  kmdness,"  answered 
Albert;  ** but,  you  see,  under  existing  drcum* 
stances,  I  have  nothing  more  to  do  in  this 
town.  I  prc^se  leaving  it  by  daybreak  to- 
morrow." 

^' WdO,  then,  one  may  s^id  a  remembrance 
to  a  £riaid  by  you,  I  suppose  ?  "  said  the  secre- 

vox- 1.  i« 
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tary,  with  a  most  crafty  smOe :  *^  of  course  yow 
ride  the  direct  road  to  Lichtensteiji  ?^ 

The  young  man  blushed  up  to  the  forehead. 
Since  Bertha's  departure  she  had  not  been  the 
subject  of  conversation  between  him  and  his 
host,  and  therefore  his  sly  question  took  him 
so  much  the  more  by  surprise.  ^  I  perceive," 
said  he,  ^'  that  you  do  not  understand  me  yet; 
You  believe  I  have  only  turned  my  back  on 
the  League  for  the  purpose  of  joining  the 
enemy  ?    How  can  you  think  so  ill  of  me  ?  ^ 

^*  Ah  !  away  with  you,"  replied  the  wary 
scribe ;  ^^  no  one  else  but  my  charming  cousin 
has  influenced  your  conduct.  You  would  have 
shut  an  eye  to  every  thing  the  League  did,  had 
old  Lichtenstein  been  on  our  side;  but  now 
that  you  know  he  belongs  to  the  other  party, 
you  think  yourself  justified  in  joining  it  also.'* 

Albert  might  defend  himself  as  well  as  he 
could  5  the  secretary  was  too  firmly  rooted  in- 
his  opinion  to  allow  himself  to  be  talked  out  of 
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it.  ,  Moreover^  he  thought  this  step  very  natu- 
ral^ and  saw  noihipg  in  it  dishonourable  or 
blamable*  With  a  hearty  remembrance  to  his 
cousin  in  lichtenstein,  he  left  the  room  of  hi^ 
guest.  But  on  the  threshold  of  the  door  he 
turned  round  again^  and  said^  <^  I  had  almost 
forgotten  to  mention^,  that  I  met  George  von 
Fronsberg  in  the  street,  who  begs  you  will  go 
and  see  him  this  evening  at  his  house/^ 

Albert  had  already  determined  not  to  depart 
without  taking  leave  of  Fronsberg,  but  he  felt 
nervous  at  appearing  before  a  man  whose  in* 
tendons  towards  him  were  kind,  but  whose 
plans  he  had  thwarted.  He  buckled  on  his 
sword,  thinking  upon  this  painful  meeting,  and 
was  arranging  his  cloak,  when  his  attention 
was  drawn  to  an  unusual  noise  on  the  stairs. 
Heavy  steps  of  a  party  of  men  approached 
his  door ;  he  thought  he  heard  the  clatter  of 
swords  and  halberts  on  the  stone  floor  of  the 
ante-room*  He  stepped  quickly  towards  the 
l2 
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door  to  ascertain  the  canse  of  this* visit;  but 
before  he  reached  it,  it  opened^  and  by  the 
light  of  a  few  candles  he  perceived  many  armed 
men  about  to  enter.  The  same  old  soldier 
who  had  received  lum  when  he  went  to  the 
coimcil  of  war^  stepped  forward. 

^  Albert  von  Sturmfeder !''  said  he  to  the 
young  man^  who  retreated  a  step  in  astonish* 
ment,  '^  by  order  of  the  grand  council  of  war 
I  make  you  my  prisoner/^ 

'^  Me — prisoner  ^  said  Albert,  with  conster- 
nation.   '*  Why  ?  what  am  I  guilty  of  ?" 

^'  That 's  not  my  afiair/^  answered  the  old 
man,  surlily,  "  but  probably  you  will  not  be 
left  long  in  ignorance.  Be  so  good  to  deliver 
up  your  sword  to  me,  and  follow  me  to  the 
town  hall/* 

^  How?  give  up  my  sword?"  replied  the 
young  man  in  the  rage  of  insulted  pride.  '^  Who 
are  you  that  dares  to  demand  my  weapon? 
The  council  must  send  men  of  a  different 
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Stamp  for  that  purpose  before  I  submit;  I 
know  too  i¥ell  what  your  profession  is." 

"  For  God's  sake  give  up  your  sword/^  cried 
his  friend,  the  secretary,  who  forced  himself 
through  tiie  crowd  to  his  side,  ^'obey  tiie  order 
— resistance  were  vain.  Tou  have  to  do  with 
Truchses,"  he  whispered :  ^  he  is  a  fearful 
enemy;  do  not  force  him  to  extremities." 

The  old  soldier,  interrupting  the  secretary, 
said,  ^^  It  is  perhaps  the  first  time,  sir,  you 
have  been  arrested;  therefore  I  forgive  the 
hasty  language  you  have  made  use  of  against 
a  man  who  has  slept  in  the  same  tent  with 
your  father.  You  may,  however,  retain  your 
sword :  I  well  know  its  hilt  and  scabbard,  and 
I  have  witnessed  many  a  deed  of  glory  achieved 
with  its  blade.  It  is  praiseworthy  of  you  to 
be  jealous  of  its  falling  into  other  hands.  But 
you  must  come  with  me  to  the  town  hall,  for 
it  were  folly  in  you  to  bid  defiance  to  power.** 

The  young  man,  to  whom  every  thing  ap- 
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peared  a  dream^  submitted  quietly  to  his  fate. 
He  whispered  to  his  friend  the  secretary  to  go 
to  Fronsberg,  and  inform  him  of  his  arrest,  and 
concealing  his  person  as  much  as  possible  under 
his  cloak,  to  avoid  the  unpleasant  gaze  of  the 
crowd  in  the  streets,  followed  the  old  leader, 
surrounded  by  his  party. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

The  iron  door  upon  its  hinges  creaks, 
A  land  light  upon  the  prison  breaks. 
The  c4i^tiTe,  starting  at  a  footstep's  sound, 
Springs  from  his  lonely  couch,  to  gaze  around. 

WlELANX>. 

The  troop^  surroundiDg  their  prisoner^  moved 
on  in  silence  towards  the  town  halL  A  single 
torch  was  their  only  light  on  the  way^  and 
Albert  thanked  Heaven  that  it  gave  but  a 
feeble  glare ;  for  he  fancied  that  every  one  who 
met  him  must  suppose  he  was  being  led  to 
prison.  But  this  was  not  the  only  thought 
which  engrossed  his  mind.    This  was  the  first 
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time  in  his  life  he  had  been  in  any  dilffmnia, 
and  it  was  not  without  dread  that  he  figured 
to  himself  all  the  horrors  of  a  damp  dreary 
dungeon^  remembering  to  have  visited  the  one 
in  his  old  castle.  He  was  on  the  point  of 
speaking  to  his  leader  on  the  subject,  when  it 
struck  hun  he  might  be  accused  of  a  childish 
f ear^  and  therefbre  he  proceeded  in  silence. 

He  was^  however^  not  a  little  surprised  when 
he  was  led  into  a  large  handsome  room,  not 
very  habitable  indeed,  as  its  furniture  consisted 
only  of  a  bedstead,  and  an  uncommon  large  fire- 
place, but  it  was  a  palace  compared  to  what 
his  imagination  had  conjured  up.  The  old 
soldier  wished  his  prisoner  a  good  night,  and 
retired  with  the  rest  of  his  party.  A  little 
thin  old  man  then  made  his  appearance;  a 
large  bunch  of  keys,  which  hung  by  his  side, 
rattling  like  a  chain  when  he  moved,  announced 
him  as  the  gaoler  or  servant  of  the  town  hall. 
He  hdd  some  large  logs  of  wood  in  the  fire- 
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companion  on  a  cold  night  in  March.  He 
then  q[ireBd  an  ample  woollen  coTering  on 
the  bedstead^  and  the  first  word  that  Albert 
heard  firom  him  was  a  friendly  invitation  to 
make  himself  comfortable.  He  thanked  the 
old  man  for  his  kind  attention,  tiiough  his 
plaoe  of  rest  for  the  night  did  not  offer  much 
to  tempt  him  to  repose. 

''  This  apartm^it  is  set  aside  for  knights  in 
your  situation/'  said  the  old  gaoler;  ^  the  com- 
mon people  are  confined  under  ground,  and  are 
ndt  so  well  off.'' 

'^  Is  it  long  since  any  one  lodged  here?" 
asked  Albert,  looking  around  the  room. 

^  A  Herr  von  Berger  was  the  last;  he  died 
on  tiiat  very  bed  seven  years  ago:  God  be 
merciful  to  his  soul !  He  appeared  to  be  fond 
of  this  place,  for  he  often  rises  from  his  coffin 
at  midnight  to  visit  his  old  quarters/^ 
L  5 
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^*  How  ?"  said  Albert,  i^mOing,  ^  has  he  been 
seen  since  his  death  ?" 

/  The  old  man  looked  fearfully  around  the 
room,  now  faintly  lighted  by  the  dying 
embers  of  the  fire :  he  put  another  log  on, 
and  murmured,  '^  Ah,  many  strange  stories 
are  about/^ 

**  Did  he  die  on  that  covering  ?"  said  Albert, 
whilst  an  involuntary  shudder  came  over  him. 

"  Yes,  sir,"  whispered  the  gaoler,  "  he 
breathed  his  last  on  that  very  covering;  God 
grant  he  may  not  have  [descended  lower  than 
purgatory !  That  covering  is  now  called  his 
winding-sheet,  and  this  apartment  the  knight's 
death-room  !"  With  this,  the  old  man  quietly 
slipt  out  of  the  room,  as  if  he  were  afraid  the 
slightest  noise  might  awaken  the  departed 
knight. 

''  And  so  I  am  to  sleep  on  the  winding* 
sheet  in  the  death-room  of  the  knight,*'  thought 
Albert,  and  felt  his  heart  beat  quicker,  for  his 
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aur$e  and  old  servants  had  often  related  ghost 
stories  to  him  in  his  boyhood.  He  was  iin» 
deeided  whether  he  should  lay  himself  on  the 
bed.  There  was  neither  stool  nor  bench  in 
Ihe  room ;  and  the  brick  paved  floor  was  still 
eolder  and  harder  than  the  appointed  place  of 
repose ;  but  he  began  to  feel  ashamed  of  his 
fears,  and  at  once  rolled  himself  in  the  winding- 
sheet  on  the  death-bed  of  the  knight. 

A  clear  conscience  softens  a  hard  bed.  Al- 
bert said  his  prayers^  and  soon  fell  asleep.  But 
it  did  not  last  long^  for  he  was  awoke  by 
strange  noises,  which  appeared  to  be  in  the 
room.  He  thought  it  was  a  dream ;  he  took 
x;ourage — he  listened — ^he  listened  again  :  it  was 
no  deception — ^he  heard  heavy  footsteps  in  his 
apartment.  The  fire  at  this  moment  blazed 
up,  and  threw  its  light  upon  a  large  dark  figure. 
The  distance  of  the  fire-place  from  the  bed 
was  not  great.  The  figure  moved  towards 
him*j  he  felt  the  winding-sheet  shake;  he  was 
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unable  to  control  a  momentainf  shudder^  irhen 
a  cold  hand,  endeavouring  to  remove  the 
covering,  fell  on  his  forehead.  He  sprang  up, 
and  eyeing  the  £gare  which  stood  before 
him  by  the  light  of  the  fire,  he  recognised 
the  well-known  features  of  George  von  Prons- 
berg. 

^  Is  it  you,  general  ?*'  said  Albert,  who  now 
breathed  more  freely,  and  threw  his  cloak 
aside  to  receive  the  knight  with  proper  re- 
spect. 

*^  Remain,  remain  where  you  are/'  said  the 
other,  and  gently  compelled  him  to  resume  his 
seat;  "  I  will  set  myself  beside  you,  and  have 
half  an  hour's  talk,  for  it  is  only  just  past  nine 
o'clock,  and  no  one  is  yet  in  bed  in  Ulm,  ex- 
cepting such  hot-brained  fellows  as  you,  whose 
heads  require  cooling  on  a  hard  pillow/' 

^^  Oh !  how  can  I  merit  this  kind  considera- 
tion at  your  hands,"  said  Albert,  ^^  after  hav- 
iz^  treated  your  good  intentions  towards  me 
th  apparent  ingratitude  ?'* 
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^^  No  excuse,  my  young  friend/'  answered  die 
general,  ^^  you  are  but  the  counterpart  of  your 
fiitfa^ ;  just  like  him,  precipitate  in  praise  and 
blame,  in  decision  and  speech.  That  he  was  an 
honorable  man^  I  know^  and  I  know  also  how 
unhappy  his  yiolent  temper  made  him,  as  well 
as  his  obstinacy,  which  he  called  firmness/' 

"  But  tell  me,  dear  sir,''  replied  Albert, 
"  could  I  have  acted  otherwise  to-day?  Did 
not  the  conduct  of  Truchses  push  me  to  ex- 
tremities ?" 

''You  might  have  acted  otherwise,  if  you 
had  hiunoured  the  ways  of  that  man,  who  gave 
you  a  specimen  of  his  character  the  other  day. 
You  ought  to  have  known  also  that  there  were 
many  present  who  would  not  have  seen  you 
imposed  upon.  But  you  threw  away  the  good 
with  the  bad,  or  as  the  proverb  says,  '  You 
threw  away  the  child  out  of  the  bathing  tub 
with  the  water,'  and  flew  out  of  the  room." 

^'  Age  and  experience  will,  I  trust,  cool  my 
blood  in  due  time,"  replied  Albert ;  **  I  can  put 
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up  with  harshness  and  severity^  when  they  do 
not  aifect  my  honour.  But  premeditated  insult^ 
contempt  for  the  misfortunes  of  my  family,  13 
beyond  all  bearing.  What  pleasure  could  a 
man  of  his  high  station  find  in  wounding  my 
feelings?" 

^'  His  wrath  always  manifests  itself  in  that 
way/^  Fronsberg  informed  him ;  "  the  more 
cool  and  collected  he  appears  outwardly,  the 
more  fiercely  he  bums  within.  It  was  his  idea 
alone  to  send  you  to  TUbingen,  partly  because 
he  knew  of  no  one  else  who  was  so  well  ac- 
quainted with  the  place,  partly  because  he 
wished  to  repair  the  injustice  he  had  done  you* 
But  you  have  affronted  him  by  your  refusal, 
and  lowered  him  in  the  eyes  of  the  council  of 
war." 

"  How  I"  cried  Albert,  "  Truchses  himself 
proposed  me  ?     I  thought  it  was  your  doing.'* 

"  No,*'  answered  the  General,  with  a  signi- 
ficant smile ;  "  no,  I  did  all  I  could  to  pre- 
vent it ;  but  to  no  purpose,  for  I  could  not  tell 
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him  the  real  state  of  Ae  case.  I  knew,  before 
ydu  eattic^  b^re  Us,  that  you  would  decline 
accepting  the  office*  But  do  not  open  your 
eyes  so  wide,  as  if  you  would  pierce  through 
one's  leather  jacket,  and  look  into  my  heart. 
I  know  enough  of  the  history  of  my  young 
hot-brain !  *' 

Albert  felt  confused.  "  Were  not  my  rea- 
sons satisfactory  ? ''  said  he : "  is  there  any  thing 
more  you  wish  to  know,  and  which  you  ma)^ 
think  mysterious  ? '' 

"There  is  nothing  exactly  mysterious ;  but 
you  should  have  decided  upon  your  line  of  ac- 
tion beforehand,  for  if  you  do  not  wish  to  be  no- 
ticed, you  ought  not  to  conduct  yourself  at  balls 
as  if  you  were  afflicted  with  St.  Vitus'  dance, 
nor  visit  a  couple  of  pretty  girls  at  three 
o'clock  in  the  afternoon.  Yes,  yes,  my  son, 
^I  know  many  things,"  he  added,  whilst  he 
good-naturedly  threatened  with  his  finger :  "  I 
know  also  that  that  impetuous  heart  of  yours 
beats  for  Wurtemberg.'^ 
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Albeit  blushed;  and  would  gladly  have 
avoided  the  piercmg  look  of  die  knight.  ^Beate 
for  Wiiitemberg?^'  he  replied:  '^you  do  me 
wrong;  you  cannot  call  that  going  over  to  the 
enemy;  upon  my  honour,  I  swear '* 

"  Do  not  swear,  ^  Fronsberg  quickly  inter- 
rupted him : ''  an  oath  is  an  easy  thing  to  take^ 
but  not  so  easy  to  be  absolved  from ;  it  is  like 
an  oppressive  chain  which  we  cannot  shake  off. 
I  am  convinced  your  honour  will  not  suffer  by 
your  actions.  Instead  of  an  oath,  you  must 
promise  one  thing  to  the  League,  namely,  not 
to  draw  your  sword  against  us  for  the  next 
fourteen  days;  and  on  these  conditions  only 
will  you  be  released  from  arrest/^ 

^'  I  see  you  still  entertain  a  false  opinion  of 
me,'^  said  Albert,  agitated :  *^  I  could  not  have 
thought  it !  how  unnecessary  is  that  promise ! 
To  whom  else  should  I  offer  my  services  ?  The» 
Swiss  have  withdrawn  their  aid  firom  the  Duke, 
the   peasantry  have    dispersed,  the    knighta 
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guard  the  fortresses,  and  will  take  care  not  to 
let  the  anny  of  the  League  within  their  walla ; 

the  Duke  himself  has  fled '' 

^'  Fled ! ''  cried  Fronsberg :  <'  that 's  not  quite 
so  certain;  — ^ where  did    you    hear  this? 
Hare  you  been  tampering  with  any  of  the 
members  of  the  council  of  war  ?  or  is  it  true» 
as  some  maintain,  that  you  carry  on  a  suspi- 
cions correspondence  mth  Wiirtembeig  ? " 
^^  Who  dares  assert  that?  ^'  cried  Albert. 
The  piercing  eye  of  Fronsberg  darted  i^ 
searching   look  at  Albert.     '^  You    are   too 
young,  and  I  beheve  too  honourable,  to  be 
guilty  of  such  a  villanous   deed,"  said  he ; 
^'and  should  you   even   have   had  such   an 
intention,  we  know  you  would  have  scarcely 
quitted  the  League,  but  have  remained  among 
us  as  Wiirtemberg's  spy.    This  clears  you  in 
.my  mind.    Appearances,  however,  are  against 
you.*^ 
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^  Am  I  then  voevU  apojfiw  iig»ifi«t?  U  yo^ 
have  a  particle  of  regand  ba.me,  tell  me  "who 
ii  the  wretch  that  has  thus  oalumoiatfld  ^"9^9* 
said  Albert,  startiiig  up  ia  angen 

''Do  not  be  so  violent/^  replied  Fronsberg* 
''  Do  you  suppose,  that  if  Geoige  von  Frons- 
berg  had  heard  such  things  spoken  of  in 
public,  or  belieyed  the  report,  he  would  have 
come  to  visit  you  ?  But  there  must  be  some 
foundation  for  the  report.  A  suspicious*look- 
ing  countryman  often  came  to  old  Lichtenstein 
in  the  town  i  he  was  not  at  first  particularly 
noticed  among  the  many  assembled  here.  But 
it  was  hinted  to  us,  that  this  man,  a  cunning, 
crafty  fellow,  was  a  confidential  messenger 
from  Wurtemberg.  Lichtenstein  took  his 
departure;  and  the  countryman  and  his  mys« 
terious  occupation  were  forgotten.  He  ap« 
peared,  however,  again  this  morning,  and  had 
a  long  conversation  witli  you  outside  the  town ; 
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and  "f^BB  scJen  afterwaydj^  in  your  house.    Now 
vKat  is  the  meitniiig  of  thia  ?  ^ 

Albert  heard  his  friend  \^th  increasing  as« 
tonishment.  ^^  As  true  as  Gfod  lives/^  said  fae^ 
when  ¥Vonsberg  had  finished^  ^  I  am  inno^ 
cent.  A  countryman  came  to  me  this  mom* 
ing ^    Albert  was  silent. 

''Well,  why  are  you  siknt  all  at  once?'* 
asked  Fronsberg;  ''you  colour  up  to  the  eyes  s 
what  have  you  to  do  with  this  messenger?  '* 

*'  Ah !  1  feel  ashamed  of  myself  5  but  you 
have  already  guessed  every  thing;    he  only 

brought  me  a  few  a  words  from ,  my  love.'* 

The  young  man  then  opened  his  waistcoat,  and 
produced  the  strip  of  parchment  which  he  had 
concealed  on  his  person.  "  There ;  this  is  all 
he  brought  to  me/'  said  Albert^  as  he  gave  it 
to  Fronsbeig. 

*'  And  is  that  really  all/'  laughed  Fronsberg, 
after  reading  the  contents :  "poor  young  fellow ! 
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and  you  know  nothing  more  of  that  man? 
Do  you  not  know  who  he  is  ?  " 

^^No ;  he  is  nothing  more  to  my  knowledge 
thuiourmessenger  of  love — lam  certain  of  it!^' 

^'  A  pretty  love  messenger^  who  at  the  same 
time  pries  into  our  afbirs !  Are  you  not  aware 
that  that  dangerous  man  is  the  fifer  of  Hardt?^' 

*«Thefiferof  Hardt?'^  asked  Albert :"  this 
is  the  first  time  I  have  heard  that  name;  what 
does  it  mean?  " 

*^  Nobody  knows  exactly ;  but  he  was  one  of 
the  most  formidable  leaders  in  the  insurrection 
of  Poor  Conrad^  for  which  he^  however^  after- 
wards obtained  pardon ;  since  that  time  he 
leads  a  restless^  roving  life,  and  is  now  a  spy  of 
the  Duke  of  Wiirtemberg." 

**  Is  he  arrested  ?  ^'  inquired  Albert,  for  he 
involuntarily  felt  a  warm  interest  in  his  new 
servant. 

*'  No ;  it  is  just  that  which  is  so  incompre- 
hensible ;  whatever  notice  we  may  have  of  his 
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being  in  Ulm^  though  commxuiioated  in  the 
quietest  manner  possihle^  beoomes  known  to 
him  immediately ;  for  example^  when  we  heard 
of  his  being  in  your  stable^  and  sent  aecredy 
to  arrest  him^  he  was  not  to  be  found.  But 
I  trust  to  your  honour  that  he  comes  to  yoa 
on  no  other  business.  Tou  may  be  assured 
of  this^  however^  if  it  be  the  same  man  I 
mean,  he  does  not  visit  Uhn  for  your  sake 
alone.  Should  you  ever  meet  him  again,  be 
guarded  how  you  trust  such  a  vagabond. 
But  the  watchman  now  calls  ten  o'clock. 
Lay  down  again,  and  dream  away  your  con- 
finement. But  before  I  go,  give  me  your 
word  about  the  fourteen  days ;  and,  I  can  teU 
you,  if  you  leave  Ulm  without  saying  farewell 

to  old  Fronsberg ^^ 

*'  I  will  not  fail  to  do  so !  ^^  cried  Albert^ 
touched  by  the  pain  which  he  perceived  his  re- 
vered friend  felt  at  parting,  and  which  he  tried 
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to  smother  under  a  smile.  He  gave  him  his 
hand  as  a  pledge  of  his  promise^  according  to 
the  desire  of  the  council  of  war,  upon  which 
the  knight  left  the  room,  with  long  measured 
^teps. . 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


THA.  BAKISHSD.  239 


CHAPTER  XII. 


«  Could  I  bat  once  that  face  so  dear 

Behold  before  we  serer  ; 
And  once  again  those  accents  hear. 

Before  we  part  for  erer." 

C.  GmiiNiisiK. 


On  the  following  day  a  horseman^  oppressed 
by  the  heat  of  the  mid-day  sun,  was  bending 
his  way  over  that  part  of  the  Swabian  Alb  which 
leads  towards  Franconia.  He  was  young, 
more  slim  than  strong  built,  and  rode  a  large 
brown  horse  ;  he  was  well  armed  with  cuirass, 
dagger,  and  sword ;  some  parts  of  his  defensive 
apparel,  such  as  his  helmet,  and  steel  plates 
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to  coyer  hia  limbs^  hung  to  his  saddle^  The 
striped  light  blue  and  white  $carf|  wiiich  pass^ 
across  his  breast  over  the  ri^t  shpulder  (the 
distinguishing  prerogative  of  high  rank  'm  those 
days)^  shewed  the  young  man  to  be  of  noble 
birth. 

He  had  reached  the  summit  of  a  hill^ 
which  afforded  a  view  into  the  valley  below, 
and  stopping  his  horse,  he  turned  on  one  side 
to  enjoy  the  beautiful  prospect.  Before  him 
lay  an  extended  plain,  bounded  on  each  side  by 
wooded  heights,  through  which  flowed  the 
green  waters  of  the  Danube ;  on  his  right  the 
chain  of  hills  of  the  Wiirtemberg  Alb ;  on  his 
left  the  distant  snow-capped  Tyrolean  Alps. 
The  blue  vault  of  heaven  encircled  the  scenes 
and  its  soft  colouring  brought  out  in  strong 
rdUef  the  dark  waUs  of  Ulm^  its  massive  spire^ 
and  the  whole  extent  of  the  town,  which  lay  at 
ibid  loot  of  the  mountain. 

Noon  was  announced  at  this  moment  by  the 
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tolling  of  the  bells  of  the  cathedral;  their 
solemn  tones  resounded  throughout  the  town 
und  its  extended  phdn^  until  they  were  lost 
among  the  distant  mountains. 

'^  The  same  sounds  accompany  my  departure 
which  greeted  my  arrival/'  thought  the  young 
man :  "but  how  different  did  I  interpret  their 
brazen  voices^  when  for  the  first  time  they 
reached  my  ear,  and  guided  me  to  my  lore ; 
and  now  that  I  depart  disconsolate,  and  without 
object,  the  same  tones  follow  me  !  They  cele- 
brated the  birth  of  my  hope,  and  now  ring  its 
knell.  It  is  the  picture  of  life!"  he  added, 
as  he  took  a  last  farewell  of  the  town  in 
the  valley  beneath,  and  turned  his  horse  away : 
"it  is,  indeed,  the  picture  of  life!  These 
same  sounds  float  over  cradle  and  cofSn ;  and 
the  bells  of  the  chapel  of  my  house  which 
rang  a  merry  peal  at  my  baptism,  will  also 
accompany  the  last  of  the  Sturmfeders  to  the 
grave/* 

VOL.  I.  M 
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Hie  moimtain  now  became  steeper;  and 
Albert,  wbom  the  reader  will  have  recognised 
as  fhe  young  cavalier^  allowed  his  horse  to 
have  his  own  way«  Upon  quitting  Ulm,  he 
had  determined  to  return  to  his  home  in  Fran- 
ooniay  and  there  wait  events^  or  at  any  rate  the 
expiration  of  the  fourteen  days'  trace  he  had 
promised  his  friend  Fronsberg.  His  heart 
naturally  would  lead  bim  to  Lichtenstein,  the 
contrary  way  to  the  path  he  was  now  pursu- 
ing; yet  he  felt  he  had  chosen  the  one  most 
honourable  to  his  engagements.  The  balance, 
however,  between  the  two  was  very  equally 
poised,  and  had  he  had  a  firiend  to  decide 
for  him  and  convince  him  that  he  was  now 
a  free  agent  to  travel  whither  he  pleased,  pro- 
vided he  took  no  part  in  the  contest  for  fotir- 
teen  days,  he  felt  that  the  bent  of  his  inclina* 
tions  would  turn  the  scale  in  favour  of  the 
neighbourhood  of  his  love.  The  comparison 
between  his  present  situation  and  the  former 
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position  vbich  he  had  hdd  only  a  £pw  dtys 
back,  did  not  teivl  to  dieer  hia  apiritflu 
Sudden  chaogea— violent  emotiona — ^bia  ooxvr 
finement  on  the  day  before — ^and^  abore  all, 
Ate  pain  of  taking  leave  of  men  who  had  hia 
welEEure  at  hearty  produced  recoUaetiona  whioh 
almoat  unmanned  him, 

Dieterick  von  Kraft,  above  all,  bewailed  hia 
departure.  From  the  first  moment  of  their 
acquaintance  in  the  room  of  the  town  hall 
when  they  pledged  each  other  in  a  bumper, 
to  the  last  hour  when  they  bid  adieu  in  a 
parting  cup,  that  excellent  firiend  had  mani* 
fested  the  same  uninterrupted  good  feeling  to- 
wards him.  And  how  had  he  requited  his 
kindness  ?  Occupied  solely  with  self,  he  had 
but  partially  expressed  his  sense  of  obligation 
to  him;  and  to  the  honest,  straightforward 
Breitenatein,  who,  as  well  as  Fronsberg,  had 
held  him  up  as  their  favourite  in  the  army,  what 
m2 
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^tum  had  Ke  made  ?  TtxAy  thi^re  is  notUng- 
more  painfifl  to  a  noble  mind  than  the  thought 
of  being  ungratefdl  where  its  object  is  to  be 
esteetned; 

Fnll  of  these  gloomy  thoughts^  he  proceeded 
some  distance  on  his  joiumey.  Feeling  the  rays 
of  the  March  sim  oppressire,  and  the  monntdn 
J)ath  becoming  more  rugged,  he  determined  to 
repose  himself  and  horse  under  the  shade  of 
an  oak  tree.  He  dismounted,  loosened  the  girths 
of  his  saddle,  and  let  his  weary  beast  make  the 
most  of  the  stunted  grass  in  the  neighbour- 
hood. He  stretched  himself  under  the  tree,, 
and  though  his  fatiguing  ride  and  the  cool 
shade  invited  hun  to  rest,  still  the  unquiet 
state  of  the  country,  so  near  the  theatre  of 
Irar,  the  care  of  his  horse  and  of  his  weapons, 
kept  him  awake  until  he  at  last  sank  into 
that  state  between  watching  and  sleep,  which 
the  body  combats  in  rain. 
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He  might  have  baci^  about  half  au  hour  ip 
4his  situation^  vhjBn.the  xieighing  of  his  hor^ 
aroused  him ;  he  looked  about^  aud  perceived 
.a  man  with  his  back  towards  him,  occupy- 
iiig  himself  with  the  beast.  His  first  thought 
was,  that  taking  advantage  of  his  carelessness^ 
the  man  intended  to  make  away  with  his  steed ; 
Jie  sprang  upon  his  legs^drew  his  sword^  and  in 
a  trice  was  by  his  side.  *'  Stop^  villain  !  what 
have  you  to  do  with  that  horse  ?'^  he  cried,  at 
.the  same  time  taking  him  by  the  collar  rather 
roughly. 

'^  Have  you  already  discharged  me  from 
your  service^  sir  P'  said  the  man,  whom  Albert 
immediately  recognised  as  the  messenger  Ber'- 
tha  had  sent  to  him.  The  young  man  was  uur 
decided  what  line  of  conduct  to  pursue;  for 
Fronsberg's  warning  made  him  distrustful  of 
-the  man,  whilst  Bertha's  confidence  in  hin^ 
irecommended  him.  The  countryman  conti- 
nued his    conversation,  showing  him  at  th^ 
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same  time  aliandful  o(  hay;  ^  I  guessed  you 
would  not  hare  proTided  fodder  for  yotur  jour* 
Aey;  and  as  there  is  not  much  grass  to  be 
picked  up  on  the  mountains^  I  brought  an  arm«» 
fdl  with  me  for  the  brown  horse/*  So  spoke 
the  peasant,  and  continued  feeding  the  beast. 

*'  And  where  do  you  now  come  from  ?^  asked 
Albert,  having  recorered  from  his  astonish- 
ment. 

^  Why,  you  rode  away  from  Ulm  in  such 
haste,  I  was  not  able  to  follow  you  im» 
mediately,'^  he  answered. 

^ Don't  tell  me  a  falsehood,'^  aud  the 
young  man,  '*  otherwise  I  cannot  trust  you 
any  more.  You  do  not  come  from  that  town 
at  present.^ 

^*  Well,  I  suppose  you  will  not  be  angry, 
if  I  was  a  little  earlier  than  you  on  the  road  ?^' 
eaid  the  countryman,  and  turned  away;  but 
the  cunning  smile  on  his  countenance  did  not 
escape  Albert 
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^^  Let  my.hoxsd  skme/^  said  Albert^  impa- 
tiently'. '^  Come^  nt  down  with  me  imder 
that  oa^  and  tell  m^  without  hesitation^  why 
you  left  the  town  so  suddenly  yesterday  even- 
ing?" 

^^It  was  not  with  the  Ulmers'  good  will; 
for  they  even  wanted  to  induce  me  to  remain 
longer  with  them,  and  to  giye  me  board  and 
lodging  gratis/'  rejdied  the  man* 

^'  Tes^  they  would  hare  put  you  in  the 
lowest  cell  of  the  prison^  where  you  wonld 
have  seen  neither  sun  nor  moon^  the  place 
appropriated  to  spies  and  sudi  like  gentry/' 

^  Excuse  me,  sir/'  replied  the  messengerj 
^^  though  I  might  have  been  somewhat  lowerj 
we  should  both  have  been  under  the  same 
foof." 

'^  Dog  of  a  spy ! "  cried  Albert,  with  anger 
burning  cm  his  cheek;  '^wonddyou  place  my 
father's  son  in  the  same  rank  with  the  fifer  of 
Hardt?" 
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^  What  is  that  you  say  r^^  replied  the  otiber 
with  menacing  tone ;  '^  what  name  is  that  you 
mentioned  ?  do  you  Imow  the  fifer  of  Hardt?''^ 
At  these  words  he  grasped  his  axe^  though 
perhaps  involuntarily.  His  compact,  broad^ 
chested  figure^  spite  of  his  low  stature^  gave 
him  the  appearance  of  an  adversary  not  to  be 
despised:  and  many  a  man,  single  handed^ 
would  have  been  staggered  at  his  determined 
Muntenance  and  fierce  eye. 

But  the  young  man  leaped  up,  threw  back 
his  long  hair^  and  met  the  dark  look  of  his 
companion  with  one  full  of  pride  and  dignity ; 
he  seized  his  sword,  and  said  calmly^  ^'  What 
do  you  mean  by  placing  yourself  in  that  threat- 
ening position  ?  If  I  do  not  mistake,  you  are 
the  man  I  mentioned^  the  mover  and  leader 
^f  those  rebellious  hounds;  away  with  you 
dr  I  will  show  you  how  such  outcasts  ought 
to  be  treated  !'* 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


.f  HE   BANISHED.  249 

The  countryman  strn^Ied  with  rag^;  b^ 
threw  his  axe  with  a  powerful  swing  into  the 
tree,  and  stood  unarmed  before  Albert.  ''  Al« 
low  me/'  said  he,  ^  to  give  you  another  piece 
t>f  advice,  namely,  never  to  let  your  adversary 
dtand  between  you  and  your  horse,  for  if  I 
had  taken  immediate  advantage  of  your  order 
to  take  myself  off,  I  should  have  had  by  far 
the  best  of  it." 

A  look  at  his  horse  proved  the  truth  of  what 
the  man  said,  and  Albert  blushed  for  his  inex- 
perience. He  quitted  the  grasp  of  his  sword,  and, 
without  replying,  seated  himself  again  on  the 
ground.  The  countryman  followed  his  ex- 
ample, but  at  a  respectable  distance,  and  said, 
^'  You  are  perfectly  justified  in  being  suspi- 
cious of  me,  Albert  von  Sturmfeder;  but  if 
you  knew  the  pain  that  the  name  you  have 
just  mentioned  gives  me,  you  would  pardon 
jny  violent  conduct  Yes,  I  am  he  who  goes 
M  5 
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by  that  name ;  but  I  have  aa  abhonrenee  tol>e 
called  by  it  i  my  friends  call  tne  Hana-^my 
enemies  the  fifer  of  Hardt,  which  they  know  I 
80  much  detest/^ 

^  What  has  that  name  to  do  wiA  you  ?** 
asked  Albert ;  ^*  why  are  you  called  by  it )  and 
why  do  you  dislike  it  ?" 

'^  Why  do  people  call  me  so  ?'^  answered  the 
the  other :  '^  I  came  from  a  village  of  the  name 
of  Hardt ;  it  lies  in  the  low  country,  not  fieur 
from  Nurtingen,  I  follow  the  profession  of 
music>  and  play  at  fairs  and  wakes,  and  when 
young  people  want  to  dance.  For  this  reason 
I  go  by  the  appellation  of  the  fifer  of  Hardt ; 
but  as  this  name  was  stained  with  crime  and 
blood  in  an  evil  moment,  I  have  dropped  it, 
and  cannot  bear  the  sound  of  it  any  longer/^ 

Albert  measured  him  with  a  searching 
look,  and  said,  "I  know  very  well  the  evil 
moment  to  which  you  allude :  when  you  pea- 
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suits  rebelled  agsiiist  your  Duke,  you  weie 
one  of  tbe  woiBt  amoi^  them*  Is  it  not 
true?'' 

^'  I  see  you  are  acquainted  wi&  the  history 
of  an  uafortanate  man/'  said  the  countryman^ 
with  penitent  downcast  looks :  ^  but  you 
must  not  befieye  that  I  am  still  the  same  per- 
son ;  the  Holy  One  saved  me  and  changed  my 
way  of  thinking,  so  that  I  may  now  say,  I  am 
an  honest  man/' 

«  Oh !  tell  me,"  ioterrupted  Albert,  «  what 
was  the  cause  of  the  insurrection  ?  How  were 
you  saved?  and  how  is  it  that  you  now  serve 
the  Duke  V' 

^^  I  will  spare  you  this  information  for  a 
more  fitting  occasion,''  he  replied,  ^^for  I 
trust  this  will  not  be  the  last  time  we  meet ; 
allow  me  to  ask  you  instead,  where  does  this 
road  lead  to?  It  does  not  lead  to  Lichten* 
stein !" 

*'  I  am  not  going  there,"  said  Albert,  de- 
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jected;  *^  fliis  way  leads  to  Rranfconia,  to  my:, 
old  uncle ;  you  can  teB  the  lady  mypteos,  whco. 
you  go  to  Lichtenstein." 

"  And  what  are  you  gomg  to  do  at  your  old 
uncle's  ?  To  hunt  ?  you  can  do  so  elsewhere  ; 
or  perhaps  to  kill  time  ?  you  can  do  that  cheap 
enough  all  over  the  world.  Tfeke  my  advice 
in  a  few  words/'  he  added,  with  a  good-hu- 
moured smile ;  "  turn  your  horse's  head  the 
other  way,  and  take  a  ride  with  me  for  a  couple 
of  days  about  Wiirtemberg.  I  know  the  coun- 
try well  enough  to  keep  you  out  of  harm's 
way,  and  though  war  is  declared,  the  roads 
are  tolerably  safe  yet." 

The  fifer  gave  him  this  assurance,  in  order 
to  encourage  him  to  bend  his  steps  towards 
Lichten  stein,  which  he  knew  would  gratify  the 
wishes  of  the  lady  who  had  entrusted  him 
with  her  message  of  love.  He  was  fully  aware 
of  the  possibility  there  was  of  falling  in  with 
the  patroles  of  the  League,  which  were  scat- 
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tared  oyer  the  country ;  but  he  had^  at  the 
8tme  timei  sofficvent  confidence  in  his  know-( 
ledge  of  the  unfrequented  paths  among  the 
momitainsj  to  be  able  to  escape  their  vigilance^ 

'^  I  have  given  the  League  my  word,  not  to 
serve  i^;ainst  it  for  fourteen  days;  how  can  I 
lemain,  therefore,  in  Wiirtemberg  P* 

'^  Do  you  call  that  fighting  for  Wiirtem^ 
^rg,  if  you  only  travel  peaceably  on  the  roads  ? 
In  fourteen  days,  did  you  say  ?  Do  they  think 
the  war  will  be  over  in  fourteen  days  ?  Many 
a  head  will  be  broken  against  the  walls  of 
Tubingen  long  after  that  time.  Come  with 
me;  it  is  not  against  your  oath,*^ 

"  And  what  shall  I  do  in  Wiirtemberg?"  cried 
Albert :  '^  shall  I  go  and  see  my  old  companions 
in  arms  reaping  glory  under  the  walls  of  the 
fortresses?  shall  I  go  and  meet  the  colours 
of  the  League  again,  to  which  I  have  bid  an 
eternal  farewell  ? .  No ;  I  will  return  to  my 
home  in  Franconia,  and  bury  myself  among 
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its  wallsj  and  dream  how  hmppj  I  might  have 
been/' 

^'  That  is  a  fine  detennination  for  a  young 
Mian  of  yoarspiTitaiid  determination?  HaTeyoii 
no  other  interest  in  Wiirtemberg  than  to  wish  to 
storm  the  tottering  castles  of  the  Duke?  WeU, 
go,  in  God^s  name  V*  continued  the  conntry- 
man,  looking  at  Albert  with  a  canning  smile ; 
^  but  just  try  for  once  whether  the  ancient  castle 
ot  lichtenstein  may  not  be  taken  by  storm  P^ 

The  young  man  blushed  deeply ;  and  said, 
half  angrily,  half  smiling,  ^  I  don't  like  your 
joke." 

^^  I  had  no  intention  to  joke  with  my  young 
master/'  answered  his  companion ;  ^^  I  am 
serious  when  I  wish  to  persuade  you  to  go 
there/' 

^  And  what  to  do  ?  " 

*^  Why,  to  win  over  the  old  gentleman,  to 
be  sure,  and  dry  the  tears  of  the  young  lady, 
who  weeps  day  and  night  on  your  account.'' 
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^  ^^But  how  can  I  go  to  Lichteutein  ?  Ber< 
tba's  fitther  does  not  know  me ;  how  shall  I 
make  his  aoquaintance  ? '' 

^' Axe  you  1^  first  knight  who  has  ever  de- 
manded firee  quairters  in  a  castlcj  acc<Mrding  to 
the  custom  of  our  forefathers?  If  you  will 
leave  that  to  me^  I  will  promise  to  satisfy 
your  scruples/' 

The  yoimg  man  pondered  over  his  friend's 
proposal  for  some  time ;  he  carefully  weighed 
all  the  reasons  for  and  against  it ;  he  considered 
whether  it  was  not  against  his  honour^  to  be 
in  the  neighbourhood  where  the  war  would  in 
all  probability  be  carried  on,  instead  of  retiring 
from  the  theatre  of  it.  But  when  he  reflected 
upon  the  mild  manner  in  which  the  command- 
ers of  the  League  had  received  his  retreat  from 
their  cause^  and  the  easy  conditions  which  they 
had  laid  on  him ;  but  above  all^  when  he  called 
to  his  memory  the  unhappy  position  of  his 
beloved  Bertha,  his  inclination  to  proceed  to 
Wurtemberg  turned  the  scale. 
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thought  he  to  himself/* ^^«  Well,  thcn/^  he 

called  to  the  countryman,  ^^if  you  wiU  promise 
<never  to  say  a  word  to  me  about  joining  the 
Wurtemberg  cause,  and  assure  me  that  I  shall 
not  be  looked  upon  as  a  partizan  of  your  Duke, 
l>ut  merely  a  guest  of  Liehtenstein,  I  will  fol- 
low you.'^ 

^'  As  far  as  lies  in  me,  I  can  safely  promise 
you,*'  said  his  companion ;  '*  but  it  is  impos- 
sible for  me  to  answer  for  what  the  knight  of 
Liehtenstein  might  propose.  He  is  the  Duke's 
wannest  friend,  and  it  is  not  unlikely  he  may 
endeavour  to  persuade  you  to  join  his  cause/' 

*^  I  already  know  the  terms  you  are  upon 
with  him,  that  you  often  visited  him  in  Ulm, 
and  brought  him  secret  intelligence  of  all 
kinds.  He  has  confidence  in  you^  and  there- 
fore I  wish  to  put  you  on  your  guard,  not  to 
acquaint  him  with  the  state  of  my  affairs ;  for 
I  have  my  reasons  to  keep  them  as  yet  un- 
known to  him/' 
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The  fi&r  (Of  llordt  eyed  the  youDg  man-some 
tixpemthja  Loiok  of.  astonishment.  '^  Where 
didyouleam  tibat  I  had  been  the  bearer  of 
secret  inteiligence  to  the  knight  of  Licht^i- 
stein?  But  it  signi&es  little  to  me  what  my 
persecutors  may  have  told  you.  I  have  a  debt 
to  pay^  and  until  it  is  fully  discharged^  I  call 
not  my  life  my  own.  My  death,  I  hope,  will 
absolve  me  fix)m  my  creditor.^'  With  these 
portending  words,  he  promised  to  follow  Al- 
bert's wishes  to  the  letter,  and  added, "  Now 
mount  your  horse,  whilst  I  lead  on,  and  you 
shall  be  welcome  in  the  castle  of  Lichten- 
stein.'^ 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

The  lierdmnaii  sayi,  **  If  you  will  trust  in  me 
And  foUow  boldly,  I  will  bring  yon  free ; — 
A  lecfret  path  there  b,  to  man  nnlniowB> 
And  trodden  by  the  moontain  goat  alone." 

L.  Uhland, 

There  were  two  ways  from  the  spot  where 
Albert  had  decided  upon  following  his  myste- 
rious guide,  leading  to  the  neighbourhood  of 
Reutlingen,  in  which  the  castle  of  lichten- 
stein  was  situated.  One  was  the  high  road 
from  Ubn  to  Tubingen.  It  went  Arough  the 
beautiful  Blauthal,  or  blue  valley ;  when,  reach- 
ing the  town  of  Blaubeuren,  at  the  foot  of  the 
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Alb,  it  crossed  immediately  oyer  that  momir 
tain,  passing  the  fortress  of  Hohen  Urach, 
near  the  villages  of  St.  John  and  Pfollingen. 
lliis  was  the  usual  and  most  convenient  road 
for  traveUers  on  horseback,  in  litters,  or  car- 
riages ;  bat  at  the  time  of  otir  story,  vrhen 
Albert  and  the  fifer  of  Hardt  had  to  cross  tiie 
country,  it  was  not  advisable  to  choose  this 
route.  Hie  troops  of  the  League  already  occa<- 
pied  Blaubeuren,  their  advanced  posts  stretched 
as  far  as  Urach,  and  any  one  whom  they  found 
on  the  road^  that  did  not  belong  to  the  army, 
or  ackaowledge  their  party,  were  rudely 
handled  and  otherwise  ill-treated.  Albert 
therefore,  had  good  reason  to  avoid  this  road; 
and  his  companion  was  too  mindfal  of  his  own 
safety  to  dissuade  him  firom  it. 

The  other,  a  mere  footpath,  and  known 
<mly  to  the  inhabitants  of  the  country,  passed 
through  thick  woods,  and  deep  ravines,  where 
but  a  few  single  detached  houses  were  to  be 
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•met  witli^  Scattered  over  a  distaMe  of  twelve 
hours  (stunden),  or  betw^n  thikty  to  forty  mile^. 
Heve  and  tiiere  tbe  triuck  made  a  circuit  to 
aroid  the  high  road,  and  for  this  j^eason  po»* 
the  greater  advantage  of  security.  It 
I  very  fatiguing,  and,  indeed,  in  mtoy  places 
scarcely  passable  for  horses. 

The  fifer  of  Hardt  chose  this  route,  which 
his  young  master  joyfully  acceded  to,  as.  being 
the  least  likely  to  fall  in  with  the  League's 
troops.  They  set  forward  accordingly,  the 
countryman  walking  on  Albert's  side :  in  the 
difficult  parts  of  the  path,  he  carefully  led  the 
horse  by  the  bridle,  and  showed  so  much  atten* 
don  generally,  for  both  man  and  horse,  that 
Albert  by  degrees  began  to  lose  sight  of 
Fronsbeig's  warning,  and  to  look  upon  his  com-* 
panion  as  a  trustworthy  servant. 

They  conversed  upon  different  subjects, 
when  the  peasant  reasoned  and  argued  in  so 
clear-sighted  a    manner,  upon  many   things 
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which  in  general  do  aot  come  within  th« 
compass  of  a  common  cowitryman's  mind, 
that  his  master  could  not  at  times  control 
an  involuntary  smile.  He  had  stories  to 
relate  of  every  tower  and  castle  they  saw  in  the 
distance^  through  the  hreak  of  the  forest;  and 
the  clearness  and  liveliness  with  which  he  de« 
scribed  them,  proved  thathe  had  been  present  as 
musician  at  many  a  marriage  feast  and  village 
dance ;  but  as  often  as  Albert  endeavoured  to 
turn  the  conversation  to  the  subject  of  his  own 
life,  and  particularly  to  that  period  when  the 
fifer  of  Hardt  played  so  prominent  a  part  in 
the  insurrection  of  Poor  Conrad,  he  either  cut 
it  short  or  turned  it  to  some  other  channel> 
with  a  facility  which  bespoke  a  man  of  dis- 
cernment. 

In  this  way  they  proceeded  on  their  joumey> 
without  stopping,  except  to  refresh  man  and 
beast.  Hans  was  well  acquainted  with  the 
places   where  they  would   find  accommoda- 
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lion*  He  waa  known  everywliere^  and  je* 
QtSired  in  a  friendly  manner^  though^  as  it 
appeared  to  Albert^  his  appearance  excited 
astonishment  at  times.  He  generally  had  a 
fuarter  of  an  hour's  whisper  with  the  host, 
during  the  time  that  the  bustling  hostess 
would  wait  on  the  young  knight  with  breadj 
butter,  and  pure  home-made  cider ;  whilst  the 
litde  boys  and  girls  were  lost  in  admiration 
at  the  tall  figure  of  the  guest,  with  his  fine 
dothes,  his  brilliant  scarf,  and  the  waving 
plumes  of  his  cap.  After  the  frugal  meal  was 
finished,  the  whole  family  accompanied  the 
travellers  to  the  door;  but,  strange  to  say,  the 
young  cavalier  could  never  induce  the  good 
people,  upon  any  account,  to  accept  a  remu- 
neration for  their  hospitality.  When  he  asked 
his  conductor  to  solve  this  riddle,  his  answer, 
'^that  when  they  visit  Hardt,  they  always 
come  to  my  house,''  appeared  a  mere  parry  to 
the  question. 
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Tbey  passed  the  night  in  <me  of  thosd 
sditaxy  houses,  where  flie  hostess,  with  equal 
readiness,  prepared  a  bed  for  her  distinguished 
goest,  and  sacrificed,  in  honotir  of  him,  a  couple 
of  pigeons  for  his  supper,  served  up  with  a 
dish  of  oatmeal, 

Tbey  pursued  their  journey  the  following 
day  in  the  same  manner,  excepting  that  it 
struck  Albert,  his  leader  appeared  more  cau- 
tious than  on  the  day  before :  for,  when  they 
came  within  five  hundred  paces  of  a  dwelling, 
he  bid  his  master  stop,  whilst  he  approached 
it  warily;  and  not  tin  after  he  was  perfectly 
satisfied  that  all  was  right,  did  he  make  him  a 
sign  to  follow.  In  vain  did  Albert  question  him, 
whether  the  road  was  now  more  dangerous, 
or  whether  the  troops  of  the  League  were  in  the 
neighbourhood  ?  He  could  not  elicit  a  direct 
answer. 

Towards  noon,    as    the    country  became 
more    open,  and   the   path  descended   into 
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the  plaii^  th«k  route  conteqmntiy  was  attended 
with  more  danger.  The  musician  of  Hardt» 
thinking  it  no  longer  prudent  to  approach  any 
Jiahitation^  had  proTided  himself  at  the  last 
place  with  a  sack  of  fodder  for  the  horse^  and 
a  sufficient  supply  of  provisions  for  his  master 
and  himself;  he  sought  the  most  unfrequented 
paths^  and  it  appeared  to  Albert  that  they  did 
not  follow  the  first  direction,  but  had  turned 
i^harp  to  the  right. 

They  halted  on  the  skirt  of  a  shady  beech-- 
wood,  by  the  side  of  a  clear  stream  with  fresh 
grass  on  its  banks,  which  invited  them  to  re- 
pose. Albert  dismounted,  whilst  his  provi- 
dent guide  produced  the  contents  of  his  wallet, 
and  set  before  him  a  good  dinner.  After 
he  had  looked  to  the  horse,  he  placed  him-» 
self  at  the  feet  of  the  young  knight,  and  set  to 
eating,  with  a  hearty  appetite. 

Albert  having  satisfied  his  hunger,  surveyed 
the  neighbourhood  with  an  attentive  eye.    ^e 
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looked  down  upon  a  boaatifid  broMi  raUey^  at 
the  bottom  o£  which  flowed  a  raoall  rapid  rivu- 
let; the  sttiTOttnding  fields,  with  indosed 
ofchards  here  and  there,  appeared  in  high  state 
of  cultivation,  a  cheerful  village  reared  its  head 
on  a  hill  at  the  further  end  of  the  valley,  and 
the  whole  country  was  of  a  more  pleasing 
description  than  that  over  which  they  had 
passed  on  the  crest  of  the  mountain. 

*'  We  have  now  quitted  the  district  of  the 
Alb,  it  seems,^'  said  the  young  man,  as  he  turned 
to  his  companion ;  ^^  this  valley  and  those  hills 
greet  the  eye  with  much  more  cheerful  effect 
than  the  rugged  rocks  and  deserted  meadows 
we  traversed  yesterday.  The  air  also  feels 
milder  and  warmer  here  than  higher  up  on  the 
hiUs,  where  the  wind  was  so  piercing.'* 

"  You  have  spoken  rightly,  sir,'*  said '  Hans, 
as  he  carefully  put  the  remains  of  their  meal 
into  the  wallet ;  ^^  these  vallies  form  part  of 
the  lowland,  and  that  rivulet  which  you  see 
yonder  flows  into  the  Neckar." 

VOL,  I.  N 
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*^  But  how  comes  it  that  ?re  hmve  gone  so 
much  out  of  the  way  ?  '^  Albert  asked.  ^  I 
noticed  that  circumstance  when  we  were  on  the 
mountain^  but  you  would  not  listen  to  me  then. 
As  far  as  I  know  about  the  situation  of  Lichr- 
tenstein^  this  road  will  take  us  much  too  far  to 
the  right/' 

"  Well,  now  I'U  tcU  you  the  reason,*'  an- 
swered the  countryman,  '^  why  we  have  made 
this  circuit.  I  did  not  wish  to  create  an  unne- 
cessary anxiety  in  your  mind  when  we  were 
on  the  Alb,  but  at  present,  with  God's  will, 
we  are  in  safety ;  for,  let  the  worst  come  to  the 
worst,  we  are  scarcely  four  hours  distant  from 
Hardt,  where  no  harm  can  happen  to  us/' 

^^  In  safety,"  Albert  interrupted  him  in  as- 
tonishment, *'  what  have  we  to  fear  ?  " 

'*  The  Leaguists,  to  be  sure,"  replied  the  mu- 
sician ;  "  their  cavalry  overrun  the  Alb,  and 
some  of  them  were  not  a  thousand  paces  from 
us  at  times.  For  my  part,  I  would  not  like  to 
fall  into  their  hands,  for,  as  you  well  know. 
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tlieybear  me  no  good  'witt;  and  perhaps  it 
would  not  be  qtdte  so  pleasant  for  you  to  be 
brongfat  prisoner  before  old  Truohses." 

"  God  defend  me  from  Truchses !  ^'  cried 
Albert.  ^^  I  would  rather  allow  mysdf  to  be 
shot  on  the  spot  than  undergo  such  disgrace. 
But  what  are  they  doing  here  ?  There  is  no 
fortress  of  Wiirtemberg  in  this  neighbourhood, 
and  yet  you  say  they  scour  the  country  hexe^ 
abouts ;  what  is  their  object }" 

^  Look  ye,  sir !  Wicked  men  are  to  be 
fotmd  everywhere ;  a  true  Wiirtemberger 
would  rather  let  himself  be  flayed  ahve  than 
betray  the  Duke,  after  whom  the  League  is  now 
on  the  search.  But  Truchses  has  secretly 
offered  a  bribe  of  a  heap  of  gold  to  any  one 
who  takes  him ;  and  for  this  purpose  has  sent  his 
caralry  out  all  over  the  country ;  the  report  is, 
that  many  peasants,  instigated  by  money^ 
willingly  assist  these  bloodhounds  in  search- 
ing all  the  cayems  and  holes  of  the  rocks  after 
their  prey.^* 

n2 
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^<  Searolmig  after  the  iDidc^)  I  thought  lie 
had  ah-aady  fled  the  coufitrjr^  or^  as  otiienBr 
aay^  has  shut  himself  up  in  Tubmgen  with 
forty  knight*!" 

•  ^^Yeif  the  forty  nobles  are  there^  true 
enough/'  answered  the  countryman^  with  a 
knowing  look  j  "  the  Duke's  young  son,  Chris- 
toph,  is  also  with  them ;  that 's  as  it  should  be  ; 
but  where  the  Duke  himself  is,  no  one  can  tell. 
Bet^i'een  you  and  I,  sir,  knowing  him  as  well  as 
I  do,  nothing  but  dire  necessity  will  compel 
him  to  seek  shelter  in  a  fortress ;  he  is  a  bold 
restless  man,  and  prefers  the  freedom  of  woods 
and  mountains  to  other  resources,  even  if  there 
is  danger  attending  it/' 

'^  So  they  are  searchuig  after  him  ?  is  it 
possible  he  can  be  in  this  neighbourhood  ? " 

*^  Where  he  is  at  present,  I  know  not," 
answered  the  fifer  of  Hardt ;  ^  and  I  would  bet 
that  no  one  but  God  alone  knows ;  but  where 
he  will  be,"  he  added,  and  appeared  to  Albert 
as  if  he  were  inspired  with  the  idea,  ^*  I  knowi 
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amities;  I  know  the  spot  where  hL»  faitMul 
friends  will  fiiid  him  in  case  of  need>  where 
many  a  true  breast  will  be  assembled  and  form 
a  wall  of  defence  to  protect  their  lord  against 
his  enemies.  For  thongh  he  may  be  a  severe 
master,  he  is  still  a  Wiirtemberger,  and  his 
heavy  hand  is  dearer  to  us  than  the  sKppery 
words  of  Bavaria  or  Austria." 

"  And  should  they  happen  to  fall  in  with 
the  unfortunate  prince,  would  they  be  able  to 
recognise  him  ?  Has  he  not  disguised  his  per- 
son? You  described  his  appearance  to  me 
once,  particularly  his  brilliant  commanding  eye, 
so  that  I  almost  fancy  I  see  him  now  before 
me?     Can  you  describe  his  figure  to  me  ?  '^ 

''As  I  told  you  then,  he  may  be  eight  years 
older  than  you,"  replied  the  other;  ''  not  quite 
so  tall,  but  your  figures  resemble  each  other 
so  much,  particularly  when  you  are  on  horse- 
back, that  when  I  look  at  you  from  behind,  I 
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say  to  myself;  '  th^e  goes  the  Duke  him- 
self/*^ 

Albert  got  up  to  look  after  his  horse;  the 
conversation  of  the  countryman  had  made  him 
anxious  for  his  own  safety ;  and  he  now  thought^ 
for  the  first  time,  that  he  had  acted  foolishly  in 
stealing  about  the  country  occupied  by  an 
enemy.  It  would  have  been  particularly  un* 
pleasant  to  be  taken  prisoner  at  this  moment; 
for  though  there  was  certainly  nothing  against 
his  oath  in  travelling  as  he  did,  provided  he 
took  no  active  part  against  the  League :  still  he 
felt  the  disadvantageous  light  into  which  he 
would  be  thrown  were  he  found  in  this  neigh- 
bourhood, and  in  company  vdth  a  man  of  whom 
the  officers  of  the  League  were  suspicious,  and 
indeed  were  afiraid  of.  To  retrace  his  steps 
would,  he  thought,  be  imprudent,  as  it  was 
almost  certain  the  road  would  be  occupied  by 
the  enemy's  patroles ;  the  safest  way,  therefore, 
appeared  to  be  to  hurry  on  as  fast  as  possible, 
and  get  beyond  reach  of  their  advanced  posts. 
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Albert,  to  his  great  dismay,  when  he  came  to 
examine  his  horse,  found  him  somewhat  lame. 

His  companion  remarked  the  distress  of  the 
young  man.  After  having  looked  at  his  feet, 
he  thought  the  beast  only  wanted  rest,  and 
therefore  proposed  remaining  in  their  present 
situation  for  some  time  longer,  and  travel  part 
of  the  night;  for,  to  Albert's  consolation,  he 
assured  him  he  was  sufficientiy  acquainted 
with  their  route  to  find  it  in  the  dark. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 


Sent  by  the  Suabian  Lea^e, 

The  hunters  do  not  tarry ; 
But  range  the  plain »  and  seek 

To  strike  a  princely  quairy. 

G.  Schwab. 


The  youth  resigned  himself  to  his  fate,  and 
sought  to  dissipate  time  in  the  enjoyment  of  the 
beautiful  prospect  which,  in  proportion  as  the 
coimtryman  led  him  higher  up  from  the  place 
where  they  had  made  their  mid-day  meal,  pre- 
sented itself  to  his  view  on  a  much  more  ex- 
tended scale.  They  stood  upon  the  crest  of  a 
rock  commanding  a  large  circuit  of  the  Swabian 
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Alb.  An  extended  panorama  spread  itself  before 
the  spectators^  to  Albert's  delight^  who  was 
so  enraptured  with  the  diversified  colouring 
which  the  evening  gradually  threw  over  the 
whole,  that  he  was  for  a  time  lost  in  ecstasy. 
And,  in  truth,  whoever  possesses  a  mind  suffi- 
ciently pure  for  the  enjoyment  of  the  beauties 
of  nature  as  existing  in  the  peaceful  landscape, 
the  quiet  valley,  and  lonely  dell,  such  as  are 
to  be  found  in  the  Rhinegau,  let  him  but 
mount  the  Swabian  Alb,  and  he  will  be  gratified 
by  the  sight  of  scenery  which  he  will  long 
cherish  as  among  the  most  charming  images  in 
his  remembrance.  A  range  of  mountains,  so 
distant  as  scarcely  to  be  reached  by  the  eye, 
skirted  the  horizon,  graduated  with  soft  grey 
tints  and  difierent  shades  of  blue,  whilst  a  fore- 
ground of  dark  green  hills  completed  the  pic- 
ture. On  the  summit  of  the  extended  ridge 
innumerable  castles  and  towers  were  conspi- 
cuous, placed  like  watchmen  as  it  were  on 
N  5 
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these  heights  to  overlook  the  coantiy.  Their 
remains  are  now  in  ruins^  their  stately  gates  and 
approaches  no  longer  exists  the  moats  are  filled 
with  rubbish  and  overgrown  with  moss,  and 
their  halls^  once  the  scenes  of  jovial  mirth,  now 
tell  their  tale  in  mournful  silence.  At  the 
moment,  however,  when  Albert  and  his  com- 
panion stood  on  the  rock  of  Beuren,  many  of 
them  were  to  be  seen  in  all  the  pride  of  solid 
and  substantial  defence,  ranging  themselves  in 
array  like  an  unbroken  band  of  powerful  men. 
^'This  Wiirtemberg  is  a  beautiful  country,^' 
cried  Albert,  his  eye  wandering  from  hill  to 
hill ;  ^^how  bold,  how  sublime  the  summit  and 
declivities  of  those  mountains,  how  picturesque 
those  rocks  and  castles !  And  when  the  eye 
turns  to  the  valley  of  the  Neckar,  how  truly 
charming  are  those  soft  hills  interspersed  with 
orchards  and  vineyards,  and  watered  by  gentle 
streams  and  rivulets;  the  whole  being  blessed 
by  a  mild  climate  and  a  good  race  of  people !  ^' 
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*^  Yes,  indeed/'  said  the  conntiTman,  "  this 
is  a  fine  ooontry ;  butit  is  not  to  be  compared 
to  the  neighboariiood  of  Stuttgardt,  the  true 
lowland !  There  it  is  a  real  pleasure  to  wander 
about  in  summer  or  spring,  on  the  banks  of 
the  Neckar ;  nature  is  prolific  in  all  her  boun- 
ties of  cultivation ;  the  vine  grows  to  a  large  size 
and  plentiful  on  the  hiUs  ;  the  boats  and  rafts 
on  the  riyer  float  up  and  down  in  cheerful 
activity ;  the  people  are  gay  and  happy  at  their 
work ;  and  the  girls  sing  like  larks !  ^' 

'^  Those  vallies,  on  the  Rems  and  Neckar,  may 
indeed  possess  their  beauties,^'  replied  Albert; 
*^  but  this  one  at  our  feet,  and  those  heights 
about  us,  possess  also  a  peculiarly  peaceful 
charm :  what  is  the  name  of  that  tower  on  the 
hill  yonder  ?  and  tell  me  how  are  those  distant 
mountains  called  ? '' 

The  countryman  scanned  the  neighbour- 
hood, and  pointed  to  the  most  distant  ridge  of 
mountains,    which,  on  account  of  the  mist. 
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was  scarcely  visible.  *^Th6:t,  beitVe«ti  the 
east  and  south,  is  the  Hossberg  motintaiii ;  in 
the  same  direction,^  but  hearer  tiywards  us, 
those  many-pointed  rocks  which  you  see  are 
the  heights  of  Urack :  more  to  the  westward, 
is  the  Achalm ;  not  far  from  which,  but  you 
cannot  see  it  from  hence,  lies  the  rock  of  Lich- 
tenstein.*' 

''There  it  is,"  thought  Albert  to  himself, 
*'  there,  where  that  small  cloud  hovers  amidst 
the  evening  tints  ;  in  that  direction,  a  true 
heart  beats  for  me ;  at  this  very  moment  she, 
perhaps,  stands  on  the  pinnacle  of  the  rock, 
and  looks  this  way,  among  that  world  of  moun- 
tains. Oh,  that  the  evening  breeze  might  waft 
her  my  remembrance,  and  that  rosy  cloud 
acquaint  her  with  my  vicinity  !  '^ 

"  You  see  that  sharp  corner,  further  in  the 
distance,  that  is  the  castle  of  Teck ;  our  dukes 
call  themselves  Dukes  of  Teck :  it  is  a  strong 
fortress.   Look  to  the  right,  that  high  steep 
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mountam  was  onoe  the  residence  of  a  renowned 
Emperor ;  and  is  called  Hohenstaufen/' 

^^  But  what  is  the  name  of  that  castle^  near 
118,  which  appears  to  rear  its  head  out  of  the 
deep  mist?"  asked  the  young  man.  '^Only 
observe  how  the  sun  plays  on  its  white  walls ; 
how  the  golden  mist  seems  to  rest  about  its 
battlements  ;  and  how  beautifully  the  red  light 
illumines  its  towers  !  '^ 

*^  That  is  Neuffen,  sir ;  also  a  strong 
castle,  which  the  League  would  be  glad  to  get 
possession  of/^ 

The  sun  was  fast  going  down  during  this 
conversation.  The  shades  of  evening  threw  a 
dark  veil  from  the  mountains  over  the  vallies, 
and  obscured  the  distant  objects.  The,  moon 
rose  pale,  and  surveyed  her  nightly  province. 
The  high  walls  and  towers  of  NeuflFen  only  were 
lighted  up  by  the  last  rays  of  the  sun ;  and  with 
its  departure,  Neuffen  was  enveloped  in  dark- 
ness ;  the  night  air  began  to  whisper  through 
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the  trees  of  the  smrounding  wood  mysterious 
salutations  to  the  rays  of  the  rismg  moon. 

"This  is  the  proper  time  for  robbers  and 
travellers  fearful  of  the  light  of  day,  such  as 
we  are/^  said  the  countnrman,  as  he  bridled  the 
horse;  '*in  an  hour  hence,  the  night  will,  I 
hope,  be  dark  as  coal;  and  then,  before  the  sun 
rises  again,  no  Leaguist  dog  of  a  horseman 
shall  come  upon  our  scent." 

'^If  there  is  any  likelihood  of  our  being 
attacked,"  said  Albert,  "  we  had  better  prepare 
for  the  worst ;  for  I  am  resolved  not  to  allow 
myself  to  be  taken  for  a  mere  trifle.**  And 
taking  his  cap  off,  he  was  preparing  to  substi* 
tute  in  its  place  his  helmet,  which  hung  by  his 
saddle. 

*^You  had  better  keep  on  your  cap,  sir,'* 
said  the  countryman,  smiling;  "it  will  be 
warmer  in  the  night  breeze  than  your  hel- 
met ;  they  will  scarcely  look  for  the  Duke 
in  this   neighbourhood,  and   should  we  meet 
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them,  we  two  are  a  match  for  any  fonr  of 
them/' 

The  young  man  thought  he  had  betrayed  a 
want  of  courage ;  and  a  feeling  of  shame  rose 
in  his  breast,  when  he  noticed  the  unconcern 
of  his  conductor,  on  foot,  who  had  nothing  but 
a  thin  leathern  cap  on  his  head,  and  armed 
only  with  an  axe  and  knife.  He  mounted  his 
horse,  and  his  guide,  taking  the  bridle,  led  him 
down  the  hilL 

"  You  believe,  therefore,*'  asked  Albert,  after 
a  pause,  "  that  the  Leaguist  cavalry  do  not 
venture  thus  far  ?  '* 

"  It  is  not  very  likely ,*'  answered  the  fifer 
of  Hardt;  *' because  Neuffen  is  a  strong  fort, 
and  contains  a  good  garrison;  the  Leaguists 
will,  however,  soon  besiege  it ;  but  vagabonds, 
such  as  Truchses*  cavalry,  will  not  venture  in 
small  bodies  so  near  an  enemy's  position." 

"Look  how  clear  and  beautiful  the  moon 
shines!''  cried  the  young  man,  whose  mind, 
still  dwelling  on  the  sight  of  the  mountains 
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they  bad  left,  admired  t]>^  f^x^^ix  9}va4e9,  ipf 
the  wood^  and  the  lirUU^nt  $luniDg,  xociks,;; 
^'  look  how  the  windo^fs  in  Neuffeu^Ummer  ip, 
the  moonlight/'  ,.    . 

'^  I  would  much  rather  sli^e  did  not  shine  this . 
night,"  replied  the  countryman,  who  at  times 
looked  anxiously  about  bimj  ^'a  dark  night 
would  have  suited  us  better;  the  moon  has 
betrayed  many  a  brave  man.  She  now  stands 
directly  over  the  Reissenstein,  where  a  giant 
once  lived  ;  it  will  not  be  long,  however, 
before  she  goes  down/^ 

"  What  is  that  you  say  of  a  giant,  who  lived 
on  the  Reissenstein  ?  '^ 

"  Yes,'*  said  Hans,  *^  tradition  says  that 
many  years  back  a  giant  lived  on  that  spot ; 
there,  just  where  the  moon  shines  on  the 
mountain,  stands  his  castle,  called  Reissen- 
stein, or  Achalm;  it  belongs  now  to  the 
Helfensteiners ;  it  is  built  on  the  declivity  of 
the  rock,  high  up  in  the  air;  and  has  no  nearer 
neighbours  than  the  clouds,  and   the  moon. 
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Just  opposite  tibe  castle,  on  another  eminence, 
upon  which  now  stands  Heimenstein,  is  a 
cavern,  in  which  a  giant  formerly  lived.  He 
possessed  an  enormous  treasure  of  gold,  and 
could  have  lived  nobly  and  in  luxury,  had 
there  been  other  giants  and  giantesses  besides 
him  to  keep  him  company.  He  was  deter- 
mined to  build  a  castle,  such  as  other  knights 
possessed  on  the  Alb.  The  rock  opposite 
appeared  to  him  the  most  convenient  spot. 
He  however  was  a  bad  architect;  he  dug 
out  rocks  of  the  height  of  a  house  from  the 
Alb,  with  his  nails,  and  placed  them  one  upon 
another;  but,  as  they  always  fell,  he  found 
his  labour  was  in  vain.  He  then  mounted 
on  the  top  of  the  Beuren  rock,  and  cried  out 
in  the  valley  below  for  workmen ;  carpenters, 
masons,  stone-cutters,  blacksmiths,  any  one 
who  would  come  and  help  him  should  be  well 
paid.  His  voice  was  heard  all  over  Swabia  ; 
from  Kocher  to  the  lake  of  Constance ;  from 
the  Necker  to  the  Danube;  the  call  brought 
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masters  and  workmen  from  all  parts,  who  came 

to  assist  the  giant  build  hb  castle. Keep  in 

the  shade  here,  out  of  the  moonshine,  sir/' 
he  added, ''  your  armour  shines  like  silver,  and 
could  easily  be  seen  by  some  of  those  blood* 
hounds. 

'^  Well,  to  go  on  with  the  gianf  s  history ; 
it  was  curious  to  see  him  sitting  in  his  cavern^ 
in  the  sunshine,  overlooking  the  progress  of 
the  workmen  in  building  his  castle  on  the  top 
of  the  rock ;  masters  and  workmen  worked 
merrily,  and  had  their  jokes  with  the 
giant,  who  imderstood  nothing  of  their  art. 
At  last  the  castle  was  finished,  and  the  giant 
took  possession  of  it ;  when  viewing  the  valley 
below  from  the  uppermost  window,  where  the 
master  and  his  men  were  assembled,  he 
angrily  remarked,  'that  one  nail  was  wanting 
in  the  outside  of  the  building,  and  that  they 
had  deceived  him  in  reporting  it  complete.' 
The  master  blacksmith  excused  himself,  and 
said  :   '  no  one  would  venture  to  perch  him- 
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self  outside  the  window,  to  drive  the  nail 
in/  The  giant  would  bear  of  no  excuse ;  and 
refused  to  pay  the  reckoning  until  the  nail  was 
in  its  pkcew  They  all  returned  agaii^  to  the 
castle ;  the  most  daring  among  them  swore  it 
was  not  a  feat  worth  talking  of  to  drive 
the  nail  in;  but  when  they  came  to  look 
out  of  the  window^  and  beheld  the  great 
depth  of  the  valley  below,  with  its  perpendi- 
cular rocks,  they  shook  their  heads,  and  retired 
in  shame.  The  master  offered  a  ten-fold  re- 
ward to  him  who  would  venture  on  the  peril- 
ous undertaking ;  but  a  long  time  elapsed  be- 
fore one  bold  enough  could  be  foimd.  There 
was  a  smart  young  fellow  among  the  rest,,  who 
loved  the  master's  daughter,  and  she  loved 
him ;  but  as  he  was  poor  and  the  master  a  hard 
man,  he  could  not  gain  his  consent  to  marry 
her.  Taking  courage,  and  thinking  thia  a 
good  opportunity  to  be  able  either  to  merit  his 
love  or  to  die  in  the  attempt;  for  life  without 
her  was  a  burden  to  him  :   he  went  to  his 
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master^  lier  f^dicar,  aridsaiid^'f'Wfll^y^^tigiVeme 
your  daughter  if  I  dilit^e  ^  Mtikl  ittV  The 
other  thought  tJiis  a  goodoliance  to  get  rid  of 
him  should  he  ftll  into  the  valky^  and  answered 
^Yes/ 

^^  The  youth  took  the  nail  and  haminer^  said 
a  prayer,  and  prepared  to  get  outside  the  win- 
dow and  drive  in  the  nail  for  the  sake  of  his 
beloved.  A  burst  of  joy  broke  firom  the 
bystanders,  which  awoke  the  ^ant  out  of  his 
4sleep,  when  he  asked  what  was  the  matter; 
and,  when  he  heard  that  a  volunteer  was  found 
to  drive  the  nail  in,  he  looked  at  the  young 
locksmith  for  some  time,  and  said :  '  You  are 
a  fine  fellow,  and  have  more  courage  than  all 
your  milk-hearted  companions  ;  come,  and  I'll 
assist  you.'  He  then  took  him  by  the  nape  of 
the  neck,  almost  crushing  him  to  atoms,  lifted 
him  out  of  the  window  in  the  air,  and  said, 
*  drive  in,  now — ^you  shall  not  fall/ 

"  When  the  young  lover  was  suspended  in 
the  afar  over  the  immense  depth  below,  though 
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caiz^  OT^r  tWb  Im  9^ti  tei^arae  diin>  giddir 
ness  .seized  Itb  brainj  ^d^ .  tbinking'  he  wsiB 
on  the  '  poiat  of/  l^ing  bvled  into  .  the 
abyss  beneath^  he  would  have  cried  out  ^  Ach* 
Allmachtig  I'  (Ob^  Almighty !)  but  had  only 
time  Plough  to  pronounce^  ^  Ach  AUm^^  when 
the  giant  secured  him  from  his  perilous  situ- 
tion^  and  landed  him  again  in  safety.  From 
that  moment  the  mountain  has  retained  the 
name  of  the  Achalm. 

"Tlie  lad  drove  the  nail  in  firmly, — the 
giant  kissed  him  for  his  fortitude, — and  a  tender 
hug  which  he  gave  him  almost  cost  him  his  Ufe, 
— ^he  then  led  lum  to  the  master,  and  said : 
*  Give  your  daughter  to  the  brave  lad/  He 
afterwards  went  to  his  cavern,  took  out  his 
money  bag,  and  paid  each  his  due.  But  when 
he  came  to  the  bold  young  blacksmith,  he 
said,  'Go  home,  my  daring  young  fellow, 
fetch  your  master's  daughter,  and  take  posses- 
sion of  the  castle,  for  it  belongs  to  you  now.' 
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^His  companions  all  rqoioed  at  his  good 
fortttme;  the  young  blacksmith  went  home, 
and " 

**Hark!  did  not  you  hear  the  neighing  of 
horses  ?"  said  41hert,  not  feeUng  quite  at  his 
ease,  as  they  were  passing  through  a  deep 
ravine.  The  moon  still  shone  bright,  the 
shadows  of  the  trees  waved  with  the  breeze, 
there  was  a  rustling  among  the  bushes,  and  he 
often  fancied  he  saw  dark  figures  passing  in  the 
wood. 

The  fifer  of  Hardt  stopt,  vexed  that  his 
companion  had  interrupted  him  in  his  story,^ 
and  answered,  "  I  thought  so,  likewise,  just 
now,  but  it  is  nothing  but  the  noise  of 
the  wind  among  the  trees-  If  we  were  but 
on  the  other  side  of  the  meadow,  which  is  open 
and  as  clear  as  day,  we  should  regain  the  wood^ 
and  be  free  from  all  anxiety,  for  there  it  is  dark 
enough.  Give  your  horse  the  spur,  and  trot 
on ;  m  run  by  your  side/^ 

"But  why  do  you  want   to   get  on  faster 
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now?  do  you  think  there  is  anything  to  he 
apprehended  ?  Own  it,  did  yon  not  see  some 
figures  in  the  wood  sneaking  along  not  &r  from 
us?  Do  yon  think  they  belong  to  the 
League?'^ 

''Well,  yes/^    whispered   the  countryman, 
looking  round,  '^  it  struck  me  as  if  some  one 
was  watching  us ;  hurry  on, therefore,  and  let's 
get  out  of  this  cursed  hollow  path :  a  good 
round  trot  across  the  valley  will  carry  us  clear 
of  danger,  and  then  we  may  bid  defiance  to  iV 
Albert  looked  to  his  sword,  and  held  the 
reins  firmer  in  his   hand.     They    descended 
in  silence  the  gorge  through  which  the  path 
led,  and,  by  the  light  of  the  moon,  he  could 
perceive  each  motion  of  his  guide,  and  saw 
him  raise  his  axe  to  his  shoulder,  and,  taking 
out  a  knife,  which  he  had  concealed   under 
his  jacket,  stick  it  into  his  girdle. 

Just  as  they  were  entering  the  open  valley 
from  the  hollow  way,  a  voice  was  heard  in  the 
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bush :  ^'  That 's  the  fifer  of  Hardt— seize  him ! 
he  on  the  horse  must  be  the  right  one.'' 

'^  Fly,  sir,  fly/'  cried  the  faithful  guide,  and 
placed  himself  in  a  position  of  defence  with 
his  axe.  Albert  drew  his  sword,  and,  in  a 
moment,  was  attacked  by  five  men,  whilst  his 
companion  was  engaged  with  three  others  hand 
to  hand. 

The  confined  spot  where  this  rencontre  took 
place  prevented  Albert  profiting  by  the  advan- 
tage he  otherwise  would  have  had  over  his 
opponents.  One  of  them  seized  his  bridle, 
but,  in  the  same  moment,  Albert's  blade  fell 
with  such  force  on  his  head  that  he  sank  to  the 
ground  without  a  groan ;  the  others,  furious  at 
the  loss  of  their  companion,  pressed  him  with 
increased  vigour,  calling  out  to  him  to  sur- 
render; but,  though  Albert  began  to  bleed 
copiously  from  many  wounds  he  had  already 
received  in  his  arms  and  legs,  he  answered 
only  by  fresh  blows. 

*^  Dead  or  alive,"  cried  one  of  the  combat- 
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ants,  **  if  the  Duke  will  have  it  so,  let  him  take 
the  consequences !''  and  with  these  words  a 
heavy  blow  on  the  head,  brought  Albert  von 
Sturmfeder  from  his  horse  to  the  ground. 
His  eyes  closed  in  a  state  of  fainting  stupor, 
but  he  still  was  sufficiently  conscious,  to  feel 
himself  raised  and  carried  away,  amidst  tlie 
sarcastic  jeers  of  his  opponents,  who  appeared 
to  triumph  and  rejoice  over  their  royal  captive, 
as  they  supposed  him  to  be. 

He  was  placed  on  the  ground  shortly  after, 
when  a  horseman  galloped  up,  dismounted, 
and  spoke  to  the  men  who  carried  him.  Al- 
bert, having  somewhat  recovered  from  the 
violence  of  the  stunning  blow  he  had  received, 
opened  his  eyes  and  surveyed  the  surround- 
ing group.  An  unknown  figure  bent  over 
him,  as  if  to  examine  his  features.  ''  Who 
have  we  here  V^  said  this  man :  "  this  is  not 
him  we  are  looking  for — leave  -him  to  his 
fate;   we  must  hurry   away  without  loss   of 
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time — alann  is  already  spread  in  Neuffen^  and 
the  garrison  is  on  the  alert.''  Falling  again 
into  a  state  of  stupor  from  excessive  weak* 
ness,  Albert  closed  his  eyes  a  second  time, 
his  ear  only  was  alive  to  the  confused  sound 
of  indistinct  voices,  which  soon  were  hushed 
into  dead  silence,  and  he  was  left  alone.  The 
damp  ground  of  the  meadow  chilled  his  limbs, 
but  a  sweet  slumber  coming  to  his  aid,  he 
sank  under  it,  his  beloved  Bertha  occupying 
his  last  thought. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

The  Swabian  League  displaTS  her  mighty  power. 
Her  warriora  people  many  a  castle  wall, 

Her  banners  wave  from  many  an  ancient  tower, 
And  eyery  city  answers  to  her  calL 

Alone,  will  Tubingen  no  homage  proffer, 

Bat  stand  apart,  and  grim  resistance  offer. 

G.  Schwab. 

Thb  forces  of  the  Swabian  League  had 
advanced  in  iBTg^  numbers  into  Wiirtemberg. 
Uninterrupted  success  crowned  all  their  un- 
dertakings^— its  army  became  daily  more  for- 
midable. Hollenstein  and  the  strong  castle  of 
Uddenh^m  were  the  first  that  fell  into  their 
o  2 
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hands  after  a  long  and  brave  defence.  The 
latter  ^ras  defended  by  Stephan  von  lichow; 
but  with  only  a  couple  of  culyerins  and  a 
handful  of  men  at  his  command,  he  could  not 
hold  out  against  the  thousands  of  the  League 
and  the  military  experience  of  a  Fronsberg* 
Gt>ppingen  soon  after  experienced  the  same 
fate.  Not  less  brave  than  Lichow,  Philip  von 
Rechbeig  distinguished  himself  there,  and 
obtained  an  honourable  retreat  for  himself  and 
garrison;  but  his  gallant  conduct  was  not 
able  to  turn  the  fate  of  the  country.  Teck,  at 
that  time  a  strong  fortified  position,  was  lost 
through  the  imprudence  of  the  garrison.. 
Mockmukh  held  out  the  longest ;  it  possessed 
a  man  within  its  walls,  who  would  have  been 
a  match  for  twenty  of  the  besiegers,  and 
whose  determined  resistance  was  equalled  only 
by  the  power  of  his  iron  hand.  Its  walls 
were,  however,  demolished,  and  Qotz  von  Ber- 
lichingen  was  also  reckoned  among  the  prison^ 
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ers.  Schorndorf  could  not  withstand  Frons- 
beig's  cannon ;  it  was  reckoned^  of  all  places!^ 
one  of  the  strongest  holds,  and  with  it  the 
rest  of  the  low  country  belonging  to  Duke 
Ulerich  fell  into  the  hands  of  the  League. 

The  whole  of  Wiirtemberg,  as  far  as  the 
neighbourhood  of  Kirchheim,  being  now  in  the 
power  of  the  League,  the  Duke  of  Bavaria 
broke  up  his  camp,  for  the  purpose  of  besieging 
JBtuttgardt  in  person.  An  embassy  from  the 
town  met  him,  however,  at  Denkendorf,  to  beg 
for  mercy.  The  ambassadors  did  not  attempt 
to  make  any  excuse  before  the  bitter  enemies 
of  their  Duke,  nor  to  shelter  themselves  vLnder 
the  allegiance  they  owed  to  their  hereditary 
Prince;  they  merely  asserted,  that  6s  he,  the 
oause  of  the  war,  was  no  longer  within  their 
walls,  they  craved  exemption  for  their  town 
l>eing  occupied  by  the  troops  of  the  League. 
But  this  petition  found  no  grace  in  the  stern 
mind  of  Wilhelm  of  Bavaria  and  the  covetous 
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desires  of  the  other  members  of  the  League. 
The  only  answer  they  received  was^  that  Ule- 
rich's  conduct  had  merited  punishment,  and 
that,  as  the  country  had  supported  him,  Stutt- 
gardt  therefore  must  abo  open  its  gates  uncon- 
ditionally. 

The  townsfolk  of  the  capital  being  unable  to 
defend  themselves  against  the'  powerful  forces 
of  the  League,  were  obliged  to  submit  to  these 
hard  terms,  and  admit  a  garrison  mthin  their 
walls* 

The  conquest  of  the  country  was,  however, 
far  from  being  complete  with  the  capture  of  the 
capital.  Tlie  greatest  part  of  the  hill  countxy 
still  held  for  the  Duke,  and,  judging  from  the 
spirit  of  its  inhabitants,  they  were  not  likely  to 
submit  to  the  first  summons.  This  elevated 
district  was  commanded  by  two  fortified  places, 
Uraoh  and  Tubingen  3 — ^and  so  long  as  they 
remained  firm  to  the  Duke,  the  surrounding 
neighbourhood  also  determined  not  to  desert  his 
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cause.  In  Urach,  however,  the  citdzenB^  fearful 
of  the  power  of  the  League,  wished  to  come  to 
terms,  whilst  the  garrison  held  faithful  to  their 
master.  The  two  parties  at  last  came  to  blows, 
in  which  the  brave  commander  was  killed,  and 
the  garrison  was  then  obliged  to  surrender* 

By  the  middle  of  April  Tubingen,  which  had 
been  strongly  fortified,  was  the  only  place  left 
to  the  Duke.  Ulerich  confided  the  defence  of 
the  castle,  with  the  care  of  his  family  and  the 
treasure  of  his  house,  to  forty  gallant  and  expe- 
rienced knights,  having  under  them  two  hun- 
dred of  the  bravest  of  his  countrymen.  The 
position  of  this  fortress  was  strong,  and  being 
well  supplied  with  ammimition  and  provisions, 
all  eyes  in  Germany  looked  to  its  fate  with 
anxiety ;  for,  Tiibingen  being  a  town  of  great 
repute  in  those  days,  it  was  thought  that  if  it 
could  but  hold  out  until  the  Duke  relieved  it, 
he  might  then  be  able  to  re^conquer  the  country. 
The  League,  to  frustrate  their  enemy's  last  hope, 
now  marched  against  it  with  their  whole  force. 
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The  heavy  steps  of  armed  bodies  of  men 
sounded  through  the  forests  in  their  march 
towards  the  place;  the  Tallies  of  the  Neckar 
trembled  under  the  tread  of  cavalry ;  the  artil- 
lery^ with  the  baggage  and  ammunition  wag- 
gon85  and  all  the  apparatus  for  a  long  siege, 
which  was  brought  with  the  army,  left  deep  ruts 
in  the  fields  as  a  witness  of  the  coming  event* 
Albert  von  Sturmfeder  knew  nothing  of  the 
progress  of  the  war.  A  deep  but  sweet  slum- 
ber, like  a  powerful  enchantment,  suspended 
the  operations  of  his  faculties  for  a  long  time* 
He  suffered  no  inconvenience  in  this  state  of 
stupor,  but  resembled  a  child  who,  sleeping  on 
the  breast  of  its  mother,  occasionally  opens  its 
eyes  to  gaze  at  a  world  it  knows  not,  and  closes 
them  again  for  a  time.  Pleasing  dreams  of  bet^ 
ter  days  soothed  his  situation,  a  placid  smile 
often  played  upon  his  pale  countenance,  and 
comforted  those  who  nursed  him  with  tender 
solicitude. 
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We  will  now  introduce  the  reader  to  the 
tumble  cottage,  which  had  received  him  with 
hospitality,  and  treated  him  with  tender  care 
-the  day  after  he  had  been  wounded. 

The  morning  sun  of  this  day  threw  its  en- 
livening rays  on  the  round  frame  of  a  small 
window,  and  illumined  the  lai^est  room  of  a 
needy  peasant's  house.  Though  the  furniture 
bespoke  poverty,  cleanliness  and  order  reigned 
throughout.  A  large  oaken  table  stood  in  one 
corner  of  the  room,  on  two  sides  of  which  were 
placed  wooden  benches.  A  carved  chest, 
painted  with  bright  colours,  contained,  as  was 
generally  the  case  in  such  habitations,  the 
Sunday  wardrobe  of  the  inhabitants,  and  fine 
linen  spun  by  themselves;  around  the  dark 
wainscot  of  the  walls  was  a  shelf,  upon  which 
were  ranged  well  polished  cans,  goblets,  and 
smoothing  irons,  earthen  utensils  with  mottos 
in  verse  painted  on  them,  and  all  kinds  of 
onusical  instruments,  such  as  cymbals,  hautboys. 
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and  a  guitar,  hung  on  the  walls.  At  the  further 
end  of  the  room  stood  a  bedstead,  with  cotton 
curtains,  of  a  coarse  texture,  ornamented  with 
figures  of  lai^  flowers.  It  was  partly  con^ 
cealed  from  view  by  a  range  of  dean  linen 
hanging  tQ  air  around  an  earthenware  store, 
which  projected  far  into  tiie  apartment. 

A  young  girl,  of  about  sixteen  or  seventeen 
years  of  age,  sat  beside  the  bed.  She  was 
dressed  in  that  picturesque  costume  which, 
with  UtUe  difference,  has  been  handed  down 
to  our  days  among  our  Swabian  peasantry. 
Her  golden  hair  was  uncovered,  and  fell  in  two 
long  tresses  plaited  with  different  coloured 
ribands,  over  her  back.  Her  cheerful  face  was 
somewhat  tanned  by  the  sun,  but  not  so  much 
as  to  obscure  the  lovely  youthful  colour  of  her 
cheeks^  a  lively  blue  eye  sparkled  from  be- 
neath a  long  eyelash.  Plaited  full  sleeves  of 
white  linen  covered  her  arm  down  to  the  hand ; 
A  scarlet  bodice,  laced  with  a  silver  chain,  and 
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trimmed  with  fancy-worked  linen,  of  a  finer 
texture  than'  the  sleeves^  sat  dose  to  her  shape ; 
a  short  black  petticoat  fell  scarcely  below  the 
knee.  This  ornamental  dress,  together  with  a 
dean  white  apron  and  high  clocked  stockings 
of  the  same  colour,  fastened  up  with  pretty 
garters,  did  not  appear  quite  in  keeping  with 
the  humble  furniture  of  the  room,  nor  with  the 
week*day  costume  of  a  peasant's  daughter. 

The  young  girl  was  busily  employed  spinning 
fine  thread ;  at  times  she  opened  the  curtains 
of  the  bed,  and  peeped  in.  But,  as  if  she  had 
been  caught  in  the  act,  she  quickly  closed  them 
again,  and  smoothed  the  folds,  so  that  no  one 
might  remark  what  she  had  been  about. 

The  door  opened,  when  a  little  plump 
elderly  woman  entered,  dressed  much  in  the 
same  way  as  the  girl,  but  not  so  smart.  She 
brought  a  basin  of  hot  soup  for  breakfast,  and 
then  arranged  the  plates  on  the  table.  When 
she  saw  her  daughter  (for  such  she  was)  sitting 
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beside  the  bed,  she  was  so  startled  at  her  ap- 
pearance, that  a  little  more  and  she  would  have 
dropped  the  jug  of  cider  which  she  also  held  in 
her  hand. 

*'  For  God's  sake,  what  are  you  thinking 
about,  Barbelle,'^  said  she,  as  she  placed  the 
jug  on  the  table  and  approached  the  maiden ; 
^^  what  are  you  thinking  about,  to  sit  and 
spin  there  with  your  new  bodice  on?  And 
she  has  got  her  new  petticoat  on,  too,  and  the 
silver  chain,  I  declare,  and  has  taken  a  clean 
apron  and  stockings  out  of  the  chest !  What  a 
piece  of  vanity,  you  foolish  thing !  Do  n't  you 
know  that  we  are  poor  folks,  and  that  you  are 
the  child  of  an  unfortunate  man  ? '' 

The  daughter  patiently  allowed  her  bustling 
mother  to  expend  her  astonishment;  she  cast 
her  eyes  down,  it  is  true,  but  there  was  a  roguish 
smile  on  her  face,  which  proved  that  the  lecture 
did  not  sink  very  deep.  "  Ah !  what 's  the  use 
of  being  angry  ? "  she  answered;  '*  what  harm 
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canitdoto  my  dress^if  I  wearitonceonaweek 
day  ?  The  silver  chain  will  not  suffer,  and  I 
«an  easily  wash  the  apron/^ 

'^  So !  as  if  we  had  not  washing  and  cleaning 
enough  ?  But  tell  me,  what  has  put  it  into 
your  head  to  make  yourself  so  smart  to-day  ?  " 

"  Ah !  do  n't  you  know,  mother,'*  said  the 
blushing  Swabian  child,  '^  that  to-day  is  the 
eighth  day?  Did  not  my  father  say  the  gen- 
tleman would  awake  on  the  eighth  day,  if  his 
medicines  had  their  desired  effect  ?  And  so  I 
thought '' 

'^  Yes,  this  is  about  the  time,'*  replied  the 
mother,  kindly ; "  you  are  quite  right,  child :  if  he 
awakes  and  sees  everything  about  him  slovenly 
and  dirty,  we  shall  get  into  trouble  with  the 
father.  And  I  am  not  fit  to  be  seen !  Go,  Bar- 
belle,  and  fetch  me  my  black  jacket  and  red 
bodice,  and  a  dean  apron/* 

"  But,  mother,'*  said  the  young  one,  *^  you 
had  better  go  and  dress  yourself,  while  I  remain 
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here^  for  perhaps  the  gentleman  may  awake 
when  you  are  putting  your  things  on/' 

*^  You  are  right  again^  girl,"  replied  the  mo- 
ther, and,  leaving  the  break£Et8t  on  the  table, 
retired  to  adorn  her  person.  Her  daughter 
opened  the  window  to  the  fresh  morning 
air,  for  the  purpose,  according  to  her  usual 
practice,  of  feeding  her  pigeons,  which  were 
assembled  before  the  house  waiting  for  their 
accustomed  meal;  larks  and  other  little  birds 
saluting  her  in  full  chirping  chorus,  partook 
also  of  her  bounty,  which  the  young  girl  enjoyed 
with  innocent  pleasure. 

At  this  moment  the  curtains  of  the  bed  were 
opened,  when  the  head  of  a  handsome  young 
man  looked  out ;  we  need  not  say  it  was  Albert 
von  Sturmfeder. 

A  slight  colour,  the  first  messenger  of  return- 
ing health,  played  on  his  cheeks ;  his  look  was 
as  brilliant  as  ever,  and  his  arm  felt  as  powerful. 
He  surveyed  his  situation  in  astonishment ;  the 
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room,  with  its  furniture,  were  strangers  to  him ; 
everything  about  him  was  a  riddle.  Who  had 
bandaged  his  head  ?  who  had  put  him  in  this 
bed  ?  His  position  appeared  to  him  like  that 
of  one  who  had  passed  a  jovial  night  with  his 
companions,  and,  having  lost  his  senses,  awoke 
in  some  out-of-the-way  place. 

He  observed  the  girl  at  the  window  for  some 
time.  He  could  not  keep  his  eyes  off  her,  as 
she  was  the  first  object  he  had  seen;  for  the 
purpose  of  drawing  her  attention,  he  made  a 
rustling  noise  with  the  curtains  as  he  threw 
them  further  back. 

She'  started  when  she  heard  the  noise,  and 
looking  round,  exhibited,  to  Albert's  astonish- 
ment and  delight,  the  beauty  of  her  counte- 
nance, now  slightly  tinged  with  a  blush.  His 
sudden  apparition  £tppeared  for  a  moment  to 
deprive  her  pretty  smiling  mouth  of  the  power 
of  finding  words  to  welcome  the  invalid  to  re- 
turning life.     She  soon  collected  herself,  how- 
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ever^  and  hastened  to  the  bedside^  but  imme- 
diately after  checked  her  steps^  as  if  she  were 
not  quite  certain  of  her  patient  being  really 
awake^  or  whether  it  were  proper  to  be  in  the 
room  when  he  returned  to  his  senses. 

The  young  man,  observing  the  embarrass- 
ment of  this  beautiful  maiden,  was  the  first  to 
break  silence. 

"  Tell  me,  where  am  I  ?  how  came  I  here  ?  '^ 
asked  Albert.  "  To  whom  belongs  this  house, 
in  which,  it  appears,  I  awake  out  of  a  long 
*leep?" 

"Are  you  really  in  your  senses  again ?*' 
-cried  she,  clasping  her  hands  for  joy,  "  Ah  I 
thank  God,  who  would  ever  have  thought  it? 
But  you  look  at  one  as  if  it  were  true,  though 
you  have  been  so  long  ill  as  to  make  us  very 
fearful  and  anxious  about  you.'^ 

*^  Have  I  been  ill  ?  ^'  inquired  Albert,  who 
scarcely  understood  the  dialect  of  the  Swabiap 
^irl.  "  I  have  only  been  a  few  hours  without 
consciousness  ?  *^ 
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**  Eh !  what  are  you  thinking  about,*'  giggleil 
the  girl,  and  bit  the  end  of  the  tress,  to  sup- 
press a  rising  laugh ;  ^'  a  few  hours,  did  you 
say  ?  This  night  will  just  be  the  ninth  that  I 
have  been  watching  you/' 

The  young  man  could  not  comprehend  what 
he  heard.  Nine  days,  and  not  arrived  at  Lich- 
tenstein,  to  see  Bertha  ?  And  with  this  thought 
his  recollection  of  the  past  returned  in  full  force 
to  his  mind ;  he  remembered  having  renoiuiced 
the  service  of  the  League, — that  he  had  deter-> 
mined  to  visit  Lichtenstein, —  that  he  had 
crossed  the  Alb  by  unfrequented  paths,  and 
that  he  and  his  leader  had  been  attacked.  But 
now,  when  he  looked  about  him,  fearful  doubts 
oppressed  his  mind.  Am  I  a  prisoner,  he 
thought  to  himself;  and  immediately  put  the 
same  question  to  his  pretty  attendant* 

She  had  noticed,  with  increasing  anxiety, 
the  placid  coimtenance  of  the  young  knight, 
as   it    became  *  ruffled,    and   the   wild    look 
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his  features  had^  suddenly  assumed.  Fearful 
he  might  relapse  again  into  his  former  situation ^ 
which  the  languid  tone  of  his  voice  seemed  to 
indicate,  she  hesitated  what  to  do,  whether  to 
remain  in  the  room,  or  call  in  the  assistance  of 
her  mother. 

She  did  not  return  an  answer,  and  retired 
towards  the  door.  Her  heart  was  touched  at 
the  distress  which  appeared  to  oppress  her 
patient;  and  Albert,  judging  by  her  silence 
and  the  anxious  expression  of  her  countenance, 
which  he  construed  into  an  affirmation  to  his 
question,  that  he  was  now  in  the  hands  of 
his  enemies,  exclaimed,  '^  I  am  a  prisoner 
then,  separated  firom  her  without  hope,  with- 
out consolation,  without  the  possibility  of 
hearing  from  her  perhaps  for  a  long  time !'' 
The  shock  was  too  great  for  his  weak  state 
of  body  to  withstand ;  a  tear  stole  from  his 
eye. 

The  girl  observed  the  tear :  her  anxiety  was 
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changed  into  pity^  she  approached  nearer^ 
and  seating  herself  again  by  the  bed*side,  yen- 
tared  to  take  the  hand  of  the  young  man. 
"  You  must  not  give  way  to  grief,"  she  said, 

"  your  honour  is  well  again,  and ^you  can 

very  soon  proceed  on  your  journey,"  she  added, 
with  a  cheerful  smile. 

*^  Proceed  on  my  journey?^'  asked  Albert, 
"  then  I  am  not  a  prisoner?*' 

"  Prisoner  ?  no,  certainly  not ;  you  might  have 
been  so,  indeed,  once  or  twice,  for  the  patroles 
of  the  League  often  came  to  our  house,  but  we 
always  concealed  you,  because  my  father  told 
us  not  to  let  any  one  see  you." 

'^  Your  father  !"  cried  the  young  man,  "  who 
is  yotir  father  ?     Where  am  I  ?" 

"  Where  are  you  ?"  answered  Barbelle,  **  why, 
in  Hardt,  to  be  sure." 

"  In  Hardt?'*  a  glance  at  the  walls  adorned 
with  musical  instruments  convinced  him  that 
he  was  indebted  to  the  man  for  his  life  and 
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liberty,  who  had  been  sent  to  him  from  Bertha 
US  a  guardian  angel.  ^^  So  I  am  in  Hardt  ? 
•and  your  father  is  the  fifer  of  Hardt,  is  he 
not?'' 

^'  He  does  not  like  to  be  called  by  that 
name/'  said  the  girl;  ^^  he  is  certainly  a  mu- 
sician, but  he  prefers  being  known  by  the 
name  of  Hans." 

^'  But  how  did  I  come  here  ? "  inquired 
Albert. 

''  Do  n't  you  recollect  anything  about  it  ?'' 
amiled  the  young  girl,  and  played  with  her 
hair  again.  She  then  related,  in  Swabian  dialect, 
that  after  her  father  had  been  absent  many 
weeks,  he  suddenly  arrived  nine  days  ago,  in 
the  night,  and  knocked  at  the  door  some  time 
before  it  awoke  her.  Having  recognised  his 
voice,  she  hurried  down  to  let  him  in.  He 
was  accompanied  by  four  men,  carrying  a 
wounded  man,  covered  with  his  cloak,  whom 
they  brought  into  the  house.    When  her  father 
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withdrew  the  cloak  from  the  sick  man^  and 
desired  her  to  bring  a  light,  she  wis  terribly 
frightened  at  seeing  a  person  bleeding,  and 
apparently  half  dead.  He  then  ordered  her  to 
heat  the  stove  immediately,  and  they  brought 
the  wounded  man  into  the  room,  and  laid  him  on 
the  bed.  His  dress  was  that  of  a  person  of 
distinction.  "  My  father,'*  added  she,  "  applied 
some  herbs  to  his  wounds,  he  also  prepared  a. 
cordial  for  him,  for  he  understands  the  art  of 
medicine  both  for  man  and  beast.  The  young 
man  was  for  two  days  very  restless  and  violent, 
which  caused  us  all  great  anxiety.  But  after 
my  father  had  given  him  a  third  dose  of  medi-^ 
cine  he  became  easy  and  quiet,  and  then  he 
said  that,  on  the  eighth  morning,  the  invalid 
would  be  himself  again,  and  his  prediction  haa 
actually  come  to  pass.*' 

Albert  listened  to  the  story  of  the  young 
girl  with  much  interest ;  he  was  obliged  occa-> 
sionally  to  interrupt  her  in  her  narration,  whea 
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he  did   not  exactly  understand  the  expres- 
dons  she  made  use  of  in  her  Swabian  dia- 
lect, or  when  she  described  more  minutely  the 
herbs  with  which  the  fifer  of  Hardt  had  pre- 
pared his  medicines. 
^'  And  where  is  your  father  ?^'  he  asked. 
^*  How  can  we  know  where  he  is  ?"  she  an- 
swered, as  if  she  wished  to  avoid  the  question ; 
but,  recollecting  herself,  she  added,  ^'  I  think  I 
may  tell  you,  because  you  must  be  a  good 
firiend  of  his ;  he  is  gone  to  Lichtenstein/' 

^  To  Lichtenstein  ?"  cried  Albert,  and 
blushed  deeply; ''  and  when  will  he  come  back 
again  ?^' 

^^  He  ought  to  have  been  here  two  days  ago, 
as  he  told  us,  if  nothing  happened  to  detain 
him.  Folks  say  the  cavalry  of  the  League  are 
on  the  look-out  for  him." 

The  mere  mention  of  Lichtenstein  seemed 
to  invigorate  his  weak  frame  with  renewed 
strength.    He  fancied  himself  strong  enough 
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to  mount  his  horse  immediately,  and,  by  the 
xapidity  of  his  movements,  make  up  for  the 
time  he  had  lost  on  the  bed  of  sickness. 

His   next   and   most    important  question, 
therefore,  was  to  inquire  after  his  horse ;  and 
when  he  heard  it  was  quite  well  in  the  cow- 
house, he  thought  he  would  be  able  to  set  out 
without  further  loss  of  time.     He  thanked 
his  kind  little   nurse  for  the  care  she  had 
taken  of  him,  and  asked  for  his  jacket  and 
cloak.       She    had    long    since    cleaned    his 
'clothes,  and  carefully  washed  out  all  spots  of 
blood ;  and  taking  them   out  of  the   carved 
painted  chest,  where  they  had  been  placed 
among  her  Sunday's  attire,  spread  them  out 
one  by  one  before  him,  and  appeared  pleased 
with  the  grateful  acknowledgements  which  he 
expressed  for  her  attention.    She  then  hurried 
out  of  the  room  to  acquaint  her  mother  with 
the  joyful  news  of  the  young  knight's  restora- 
tion tQ  health  and  vigour. 
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We  know  not  whether  she  told  her  mother 
that  she  had  had  half  an  hour's  gossip  with 
the  handsome  gentleman;  we  have  reason 
however  to  doubt  it,  for  that  good  lady  had 
learnt  from  the  experience  of  her  youthful  days^ 
and  thought  it  necessary  to  repeat  the  warning 
constantly  to  her  daughter,  that  '*  she  should 
take  good  care  not  to  speak  to  a  smart  young 
fellow  longer  than  it  would  take  to  repeat 
an  *  Ave  Maria/  ^' 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

Art  thou  troubled,  maiden  ?  Tell  me  what,— 
Thou  speak' 8t  of  matters  which  beseem  thee  not. 

SCUILLKR. 

Barbelle  went  up  stairs  to  her  mother, 
who  was  still  occupied  in  adorning  her  little 
plump  person^  to  appear  before  her  guest  in 
proper  attire.  They  then  descended  together 
to  the  kitchen  on  the  ground  floor,  which  ad- 
joined the  apartment  of  Albert.  The  attention 
of  the  good  matron  was  more  excited  by  getting 
a  peep  at  him  through  a  small  window  look- 
ing into  his  room,  than  in  preparing  a  mess 
of  oatmeal  porridge   for  his  mid-day  meal. 

VOL.  II.  B 
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Barbelle  was .  also  determined  to  satisfy  her 
curiosity  in  like  manner,  and  standing  upon 
tiptoes,  looked  over  her  mother's  shoulders. 

She  beheld  the  young  man  with  wondering 
eyes,  and  her  heart  beat  violently  for  the  first 
time  in  seventeen  years  at  the  sight  of  his  fine 
figure.  She  had  been  often  moved  to  tears  as 
he  lay  on  the  bed  of  sickness,  insensible^ 
almost  lifeless ;  deeply  afiected  at  the  pallid 
appearance  of  his  fine  manly  features  strug- 
gling with  death,  as  she  imagined,  she  had 
watched  him  with  -the  tender  anxiety  of  a 
pious  mind ;  but  now  she  felt  he  was  quite  a 
different  object  to  behold.  His  eye  was  reani- 
mated by  a  beautiful  expression,  and  it  struck 
Barbelle,  young  though  she  was,  that  she  had 
never  seen  the  like  before.  His  hair  fell  no 
longer  in  wild  disorder  over  his  forehead ;  it 
now  hang  down  his  neck  arranged  with  care 
and  combed  into  neat  curls.  Tlie  colour  had 
returned  to  his  cheeks,  and  his  lips  were  as 
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fioesh  aseliBnits  on  the  festiyals  of  Peter 
aD4  Pa^  y  and  I^w  well  &A  Us  embroidered 
silk  jabkeb  become  him^  and  the  broad  white 
ciolba}  which  he  had  put  on  over  his  dress ! 
But  Ae  litde  giri  could  not  comprehend  why 
he  was  so  much  occupied  with  a  certain  white 
a&d  bhie  silk  scarf;  she  even  thought  that  he 
pressed  it  to  his  heart  and  raised  it  to  his  lips, 
full  of  the  devotion  which  is  paid  to  some 
esteemed  relic. 

The  elderly  matron  had,  in  the  meantime, 
satisfied  her  curiosity  in  the  examination  of 
her  guest,  and  returned  to  her  culinary  occu- 
pations. '^  The  gentleman  looks  like  a  prince,^^ 
she  said,  as  she  gave  the  mess  of  oatmeal  por- 
ridge a  stir,  ^^  what  a  jacket  he  has  J  no  Stutt- 
gardt  beau  can  boast  of  a  finer  one.  But  what 
is  he  always  doing  with  that  band  he  hcAds 
in  his  hand  ?  He  never  ceases  to  look  at  it 
Perhaps  there  is  a  spot  of  blood  on  it  which 
he  cannot gi^  out  ?" 

b2 
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"No,  that's  not  it!"  said  ;Barbdl^,  xtfy} 
could  DOW  look  into  th^  room  with  gteatw 
eaae.  "But, do  you  know,  ijapther,  jM'hat;  I 
think  ^  he  looks  at  it  with  such  ardent  e^e?^  th^t 
it  must  certainly  be  something  from  hiSjloTe*/ 

The  matron  could  scarcely  help  smiling  lit 
the  supposition  of  her'  child,  but  she  soon 
recover'^  u  her  dignity,  and  replied,  '*  Ah,  what 
do  you  know  about  love !  Such  a  child 
as  you  must  not  think  of  the  like.  Get  away 
from  the  window,  and  fetch  me  a  napkin.  The 
gentleman  has  been  accustomed  to  good  living, 
so  I  must  put  more  melted  butter  in  the  por- 
ridge.*' Barbelle  left  the  window  rather  in  & 
pet.  She  knew  that  she  dare  not  disobey  her 
mother,  but  nevertheless  thought  that  she  was 
in  the  present  instance  decidedly  in  the  wrong. 
For,  had  she  not  been  in  the  habit  of  joining  the 
other  girls  of  the  village  for  a  whole  year  past, 
when  they  talked  and  sang  of  their  loves  and 
&vow:ites  ?   Had  not  some  of  her  compaAionir^ 
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wffo  Wete  orify  u  few  weeks  older  than  Iierself 
4Jifenr  appropriate'  sweethearts  ?  and  should  she 
TJcm6''be  debarred  from  even  speaklhg  on  the 
i^ufejec^ — tiot  even  to  know  anything  about  it  ? 
Ni^'it  Was  too  bad  of  her  mother;  who  now 
fcrbad  her  knowing  anything  about  such  affairs, 
wh^nbut  a  moment  before  she  had  not  objected 
to  her  standing  upon  tiptoes  to  look  over  her 
shoulder.  But,  as  it  often  happens  that  pro- 
hibition excites  transgression,  so  Barbelle  was 
determined  not  to  rest  satisfied  until  she  had 
discovered  why  the  young  knight  regarded 
his  scarf  with  such  enraptured  eyes. 

The  breakfast  of  the  young  man  was,  in  the 
meantime,  ready,  wanting  only  a  can  of  wine 
to  complete  it;  this  was  also  soon  provided; 
ibr,  though  the  fifer  of  Hardt  was  a  man  of  low 
cohdition,  he  was  not  so  poor  that  his  cellar 
could  not  produce  a  bottle  or  two  upon  extra- 
ordinary occasions.  The  girl  carried  the  wine 
tfiid  bread,  whilst  her  mother,  dressed  in  her 
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complete  Sunday's  attire,  preceded  her  daughter 
into  the  room,  bearing  the  dish  of  oatmeal 
porridge  in  both  hands. 

Albert  had  some  difficulty  to  dispense  with 
the  ceremonious  respect,  which  the  fifer's  wife 
thought  was  due  to  such  a  distinguished 
guest.  She  had  once  served  in  the  castle  of 
Neuffen,  and  knew  what  good  manners  were, 
and  therefore  remained  on  the  threshold  of 
the  door,  with  the  smoking  hot  dish  in  her 
hands,  until  flie  young  man  positively  ordered 
her  to  approach.  Her  daughter  stood  blush- 
ing behind  the  round  plump  matron,  and  her 
confused  countenance  was  only  occasionally 
visible  to  Albert  when  her  mother  curtsied 
very  low.  She  also  followed  her  mother 
through  the  number  of  requisite  ceremonies, 
but  felt,  perhaps,  less  embarrassment  now  than 
she  might  have  done,  had  she  not  had  half  an 
hour's  previous  conversation  with  their  guest. 

Barbelle  covered  the  table  with  a  clean  cloth. 
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and  put  the  porridge  and  wine  before  Albert^ 
who  was  to  sit  on  the  end  of  the  bench  under  the 
crucifix,  which  hung  on  the  wall.  She  then  stuck 
a  curiously  carved  wooden  spoon  into  it,  which, 
standing  unassisted  upright,  was  a  proof  that 
the  meal  was  of  the  best  cooking.  When  the 
young  man  had  seated  himself,  the  mother  and 
daughter  also  took  their  places  at  the  table  to 
partake  of  the  breakfast,  but  placed  them- 
selves at  a  respectful  distance,  not  forgetting  to 
put  the  salt  between  them  and  their  distin- 
guished guest,  for  such  was  the  custom  in  the 
good  old  times. 

During  the  time  that  each  was  occupied  with 
their  repast,  Albert  had  sufficient  opportunity 
to  make  a  few  passing  observations  upon  his 
companions.  In  the  appearance  of  the  stately 
personage  who  filled  the  situation  of  honour 
in  the  fifer  of  Hardt's  house,  self  import- 
ance and  dignity  seemed  pre-eminent  whilst 
much  kindliness  of  expression  was  marked  on 
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her  features.  Had  not  her  better  half  been  a 
man  of  determined  character,  and  positive  in 
maintaining  the  upper  hand  in  the  essentif^b 
of  domestic  govemment,  there  was  somethii;i|; 
in  the  bearing  of  his  wife  which  indicated^ 
that  one  less  bold  might  easily  have  been 
brought  under  her  dominion. 

In  her  daughter's  countenance,  the  combined 
charms  of  simple  unaffected  goodness  and 
innocence  beamed  forth  in  all  their  glory. 
The  purity  of  her  heart,  and  kindliness  of  her 
feelings,  were  delineated  in  the  delicate  lines  of 
her  features,  and  the  soft  modest  expression  of 
her  eye  bespoke  unconsciousness  of  nature's 
best  gifts.  Such  was  this  child  of  nature,  bred 
and  bom  in  the  lonely  cottage  of  a  restless 
intriguing  peasant;  Albert  could  not  behold  her 
without  admiration,  and  owned  to  himself  that, 
had  his  heart  not  been  already  fully  occupied 
with  another,  and  the  distance  between  the 
heir  to  the  name  of  Sturmfeder  and  the  lower 
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immea$arBbly-  great,  she  might  hare  won  no 
instghificant  place  in  it.  His  eye  rested  with 
peculiar  pleasure  and  interest  upon  her  inno- 
cent face,  and,  had  not  her  mother  been  so 
much  occupied  with  her  porridge,  she  could 
not  have  avoided  noticing  the  blushes  of  her 
child,  when  a  stolen  look  at  the  young  knight 
by  chance  met  his  glance. 

**Now  that  the  platter  is  empty,  is  the 
time  to  gossip,'*  is  a  true  saying ;  which  was 
put  in  practice  as  soon  as  the  table  cloth  was 
taken  away.  Albert  had  two  things  parti- 
ctdarly  at  heart.  He  wished  to  know  for 
certain,  when  the  fifer  of  Hardt  would  return 
from  Lichtenstein,  because  he  only  awaited 
intelligence  from  Bertha  to  hasten  imme- 
diately to  her;  and,  secondly,  it  was  highly 
necessary  for  him  to  learn  where  the  army  of 
the  League  was  at  the  present  moment.  To 
the  first  question  he  could  not  expect  any  fur* 
b5 
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ther  information/ than  that  which  the  maiden 
had  akeady  given  him,  namely,  that  her  father 
had  been  absent  about  six  days,  but,  having  pro- 
mised to  be  back  on  the  fifth,  she  now  looked 
for  his  arrival  every  hour.  The  good  matron 
shed  tears  as  she  bewailed  to  her  guest  how 
her  husband,  since  the  commencement  of  the 
war,  had  been  but  a  few  hours  at  home ;  how 
he  had  always  had  the  reputation  of  being  a 
restless  character ;  and  how  people  rumoured 
all  sorts  of  stories  about  him,  which  would 
certainly  bring  his  wife  and  child  into  misfor- 
tune and  trouble  by  his  dangerous  mode  of 
life. 

Albert  tried  all  means  to  console  her  and 
stop  her  tears ;  and  so  far  succeeded,  as  to  ena- 
ble her  to  answer  his  questions  respecting  the 
army  of  the  League. 

"Ah!  sir,"  she  said,  "terror  and  misery 
are  our  portion  now-a-days !  it  is  just  as  if  a 
wild  huntsman  were    riding    on  the  clouds^ 
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driving  oyer  the  country  with  his  ghost  hounds. 
They  have  overrun  all  the  low  country,  and  now 
the  whole  force  is  gone  to  attack  Tubingen/^ 

**  So  all  the  fortresses  are  in  their  hands  P' 
said  Albert,  astonished :  ^'  Hollenstein,  Schom- 
dorf,  Goppingen,  Teck,  Urach — ^are  they  all 
taken?" 

*'  All  of  them,  I  believe ;  a  man  from  Schorn- 
dorf  told  me  that  the  confederates  were  in 
HoUenstein,  Sdiomdorf,  and  Goppingen.  But 
I  can  tell  you  for  certain  about  Teck  and  Urach, 
as  we  are  only  three  or  four  hours'  distance 
from  them."  She  then  related  that,  on  the 
3rd  of  April,  the  League's  army  advanced  to 
Teck;  one  part  of  the  infantry  was  posted 
before  one  of  the  gates  of  the  town,  and  had  a 
parley  with  the  garrison  about  surrendering. 
Every  one  flocked  to  the  spot  to  hear  the 
summons,  and  in  the  meantime  the  enemy 
scaled  the  other  gate.  But,  in  the  castle  of 
Urach,  there  were  four  hundred  ducal  infantry. 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


12  THJS  BANUHJSO. 

which  the  citizens  would  not  admit  into  the 
town  when  the  enemy  advanoed  A  hattU 
took  place  between  them^  in  which  the  soldier 
were  forced  into  the  market  place,  where  the 
commander  was  wounded  by  a  baU^  and  after- 
wards run  through  the  body  by  a  halbert; 
the  town  then  surrendered  to  the  League. 
^^  It  is  no  wonder/'  said  the  fifer  of  Hardt's 
wife,  as  she  concluded  her  narration,  ^  that  they 
take  all  the  towns  and  castles ;  for  they  have 
long  falconets  and  bombarding  pieces  which 
shoot  balls  as  large  as  my  head,  breaking  down 
walls  and  upsetting  towers/' 

Albert  could  easily  foresee  from  this  inform- 
ation, that  the  journey  from  Hardt  to  Lichten- 
stein  would  not  be  less  dangerous,  than  that 
which  he  had  already  performed  over  the  Alb, 
for  he  knew  that  he  would  be  obliged  to  pass 
directly  between  Urach  and  Tiibingen.  But, 
as  the  army  of  the  League  had  been  with- 
drawn from  Urach  several  days  back,  and  the 
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siege  of  Tiibirtgen  necessarily  required  a  larger 
force,  he  might  hope  there  was  no  post  of  any 
importance  occupied  by  the  enemy,  in  the  coun- 
try through  which  he  would  have  to  traveh 
He  therefore  awaited  the  arrival  of  his  guide 
with  impatience. 

The  wound  on  his  head  was  quite  healed ; 
though  the  blow  had  been  severe  enough  to 
deprive  him  of  his  senses  for  many  days,  it 
was  not  deep,  owing  to  the  feathers  of  his  cap 
and  the  thickness  of  his  hair  having  blunted  the 
sharpness  of  the  cut.  He  had  recovered  also 
of  the  wounds  on  his  legs  and  arms,  and  the 
only  inconvenience  he  suffered  from  the  result 
of  that  unfortunate  night,  was  a  debility  arising 
from  the  loss  of  blood,  and  lying  so  long  upon 
the  bed  of  sickness.  But  his  constitution 
hourly  gained  strength,  his  natural  buoyancy 
of  spirit  resumed  its  sway,  and  his  only 
thought  was  to  proceed  onwards  to  his  desti- 
nation. 
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^  He  was^  however,  compelled  to  sunmoii  op 
all  his  spirits^  to  make  the  tedious  hours  he 
was  still  doomed  to  pass  in  his  present  quar- 
ters at  all  bearable.  The  daughter  of  the  fifer^ 
perceiving  how  the  prolonged  absence  of  her 
fftther  distressed  him,  did  her  best  to  be- 
guile the  time  by  amusing  him  with  her 
cheerful  conversation.  The  delay  was  never* 
theless  not  without  its  advantages,  for  he 
became  acquainted  with  the  character  and 
life  of  the  Swabian  peasant.  Their  manners 
and  dialect  were  quite  new  to  him.  His 
countrymen,  the  Franconians,  although  bor- 
dering so  near  on  this  part  of  Wiirtemberg, 
were  to  his  mind  a  race  more  subtle  and 
crafty, — ^in  many  respects  less  polished,-*than 
these.  But  the  kind-hearted  honesty  of  the 
Swabians,  which  their  looks,  address,  and 
actions  bespoke, — ^their  cheerful  industry,  their 
deanliness  and  order,  giving  to  poverty  a  r^ 
spectable,  indeed  a   substantial,  appearance  ; 
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in  short,  everything  he  saw  induced  him  to 
think  they  possessed  more  intrinsic  good  qua- 
lities than  their  shrewder  neighbours. 

He  was  very  much  taken  with  the  unaffected 
(umplicity  of  the  young  girl's  talk.  Her  mo- 
ther might  scold  as  much  as  she  liked,  and 
remind  her  continually  of  the  high  rank  of  the 
knight,  she  was  not  to  be  deterred  from  en« 
tertaining  him,  and  she  was  particularly  bent 
upon  not  giving  up  her  secret  plan  to  ascertain 
whether  she  or  her  mother  were  right  in  their 
views  respecting  the  white  and  blue  scarf.  Upon 
this  subject  she  had  her  own  thoughts,  arising 
out  of  the  following  circumstance : 

One  night  when  Albert  was  very  ill,  she  had 
remained  up  late  to  keep  her  father  company, 
who  was  watching  by  his  bed-side.  But  hav- 
ing fallen  asleep  over  her  work,  she  was 
aroused,  it  might  have  been  about  ten  o'clock, 
by  a  noise  in  the  room.     She  saw  a   man 
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in  earnest  conversation  with  her  father^  whose 
features  did  not  escape  her  notice,  although 
he  tried  to  conceal  them  under  a  large  cap. 
She  thought  she  recognised  in  the  stranger 
a  servant  of  the  knight  of  Lichtenstein^  who 
had  often  been  in  the  habit  of  coming  in  a 
mysterious  way  to  the  fifer  of  Hardt,  upon 
which  occasion  she  was  always  obliged  to  leave 
the  apartment. 

Bent  upon  knowing  what  this  man  had  to 
communicate  to  her  father^  she  feigned  to  be 
asleep  thinking  he  would  not  disturb  her. 
She  was  right  in  her  conjecture;  and  heard 
the  stranger  speak  of  a  young  lady,  who  was 
inconsolable,  on  account  of  a  certain  young 
man.  She  had  commissioned  him  to  go  to 
Hardt  to  ascertain  the  truth  of  the  report 
which  had  given  her  great  concern,  and  had 
determined  to  acknowledge  every  thing  to  her 
father  respecting  her  acquaintance  with   the 
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invalid^  and  in  case  he  returned  to  her  with 
unsatisfactory  intelligence,  she  would  imme- 
diately proceed  to  nurse  him  herself. 

The  messenger  from  Lichtenstein  spoke  in 
an  under  tone,  as  if  afraid  of  being  over- 
heard; and  her  father,  lamenting  the  case  of 
the  lady,  represented  the  state  of  the  patient 
as  being  likely  soon  to  be  ameliorated,  and 
promised  that,  when  he  was  decidedly  bet- 
ter, he  would  immediately  convey  the  consoling 
news  to  her  himself.  The  stranger  theii  cut 
off  a  lock  of  the  sick  man's  hair,  folded  it  up 
carefully  in  a  cloth,  which  he  carried  under  his 
jacket,  and  being  led  out  of  the  room  by  her 
father,  took  his  departure. 

The  many  occupations  of  the  following 
days,  had  driven  the  conversation  of  the 
stranger  from  the  recollection  of  the  fifer's 
daughter ;  but  when  she  witnessed  the  scene 
from  the  kitchen  window,  it  came  back  in 
full  force  to  her  mind.    She  knew  that  the 
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knigbt  of  Lichtenstein  had  a  daughter,  be- 
cause her  aunt  had  been  her  nurse,  and  now 
was  her  attendant.  It  could  be  no  other  than 
this  Veiy  lady,  who  had  sent  the  servant  to 
inquu'e  about  the  sick  man,  and  intended  to 
come  herself  to  nurse  him. 

AU  the  stories  she  had  erer  heard  as  she  sat 
at  the  spinning-wheel  on  a  long  winter's  even- 
ing,— ^and  there  were  many  terrible  ones,  of 
king's  daughters  in  love,  of  gallant  knights 
nek  in  prison,  saved  by  the  hands  of  noble 
ladies, — came  to  her  remembrance.  She  did 
not  exactly  know  what  people  of  quality  thought 
of  love,  but  she  supposed  that  sensation 
must  be  much  the  same  kind  of  thing,  which 
girls  of  her  village  felt,  when  they  surrendered 
their  hearts  to  handsome  young  fellows  of  their 
own  rank  in  life.  With  this  idea  strong  in  her 
mind,  she  thought  how  painful  must  be  the  situa- 
tion of  the  noble  lady,  living  in  the  high  and  dis« 
tant  castle,  not  to  know  whether  her  treasure 
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were  dead  or  alive,  nor  to  be  able  to  come  to 
him,  to  see  him,  and  to  watch  over  him. 

These  reflections  brought  tears  into  her 
eye,  generally  so  animated  and  cheerful.  Her 
heart  was  touched  at  the  idea  of  the  narrow 
escape  the  lady  had  ran  of  losing  her  lover ;  and 
supposing  her  to  be  the  daughter  of  a  noble,  rich 
knight,  she  necessarily  must  be  very  beautiful, 
her  imagination  led  her  to  fancy  her  situation 
to  be  doubly  inconsolable*  But  was  not  tiie 
young  man  to  be  equally  pitied,  if  not  more  so  ? 
thought  she.  Her  father  had  surely  ere  this 
imparted  to  the  lady  the  gratifying  news  of 
her  lover's  recovery;  whilst  he,  poor  man, 
had  not  heard  one  word  from  her  for  many 
days  !  Has  he  not  been  deprived  of  his  senses 
during  nine  whole  days;  and  since  their 
return  been  left  in  anxious  suspense  on  her 
account?  These  circumstances,  therefore,  left 
no  doubt  upon  her  mind,  of  the  reason  why 
he  cherished  the  scarf  with  such  tender  regard, 
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and' coimnced  ker  fixim  whose  hstids- it  came, 
at  the  utaat  time  that  it  Ismtisfied  her  why  he 
cooatahdy  pressed  it  to  his  heart  4nd  VtpB. 
Thinking  to  ^ve  him  comfort,  she  determined 
to  relate  to  him  what  had  passed  on  thteit 
night,  when  she  overheard  tiie  conversation 
between  her  father  and  the  stranger. 

Whilst  Barbelle  was  occupied  at  her  spin- 
ning wheels  Albert  remarked  that  she  was 
not  so  cheerful  as  usual,  that  there  was  a 
cast  of  seriousness  on  her  countenance, 
which  he  had  never  observed  before.  Her 
mind  appeared  occupied  with  a  thought  that 
distressed  her ;  nay,  he  even  perceived  a  tear 
in  her  eye.  He  was  so  much  struck  by  the 
change,  as  to  wish  to  know  the  cause  of  it. 
*'  What  have  you  at  heart,  girl  ? "  he  asked, 
just  after  her  mother  had  left  the  room. 
^  What  makes  you  all  at  once  so  silent  and 
serious  ?  you  even  moisten  your  thread  with 
tears!" 
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'f  And  cun  you  be  gay,  sii?'^  adced  Bar^ 
belle,  and  looked  at  him  inquisitirely  in  the 
face.  '^'  I  tkiiak  I  saw  something  once  £Edl  £t)m 
your,  eye  also^  which  moistened  that  scarf.  I 
^m  isuxe  it  was  giyen  you  by  your  love;  and  I 
was  juat  thinking  how  much  I  grieved  that 
you  were  not  by  her  side." 

Albert  was  taken  by  surprise  at  this  re- 
mark of  his  young  friend,  and  blushed  deeply, 
whidi  satisfied  her  she  had  made  a  better 
guess  about  the  mysteries  of  the  scarf  than 
her  mother  had.  "  You  are  not  far  wrong," 
he  answered,  smiling ;  "  but  I  am  not  uneasy 
on  that  account,  as  I  hope  to  see  her  again  very 
shortly." 

*^  Ah !  what  joy  there  will  be  at  Lichten- 
stein  when  that  happy  event  comes  to  pass,^* 
said  Barbelle,  whose  countenance  had  now  re- 
sumed its  wonted  gaiety. 

What  could  be  the  meaning  of  this,  thought- 
Albert  ?  could  her  father  have  made  known  ta  • 
her  the  secret  of  his  love  ?     **  In  Lichtenstein, 
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did  you  say  ?  what  do  you  know  about  ma  and 
lichtenstein  ?  '* 

'^  Ah !  I  rejoice  to  think  of  the  happiness 
the  noble  lady  will  have  when  she  sees  you  agaia* 
I  have  heard  how  miserable  she  was  when  you 
wereilL" 

'^  Miserable^  did  you  say  ? "  cried  Albert, 
springing  upon  his  feet,  and  approaching  her ; 
^^  was  she  aware  of  my  state  ?  O  speak !  what 
do  you  know  of  Bertha  ?  Are  you  acquainted 
with  her  ?    What  has  your  father  said  of  hey  P' 

'^  My  father  has  not  said  a  single  word  to 
me ;  and  I  should  not  have  known  there  was 
such  a  person  as  a  lady  of  Lichtenstein,  if 
my  aunt  was  not  her  nurse.  But  you  must 
not  be  offended  at  me,  sir,  if  I  listened  a  little ; 
look  yc,  this  is  the  way  I  know  it."  She  then 
related  how  she  became  acquainted  with  the 
secret;  and  that  her  father  was  probably  gone 
to  Lichtenstein  to  give  the  lady  comforting  in- 
telligence of  his  recovery. 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


THE  BANTSHEB.  23 

Albert  was  pamfolly  affected  at  this  news. 
He    had  all  along  cherished  the  hope  that 
Bertha  would  have  heard  of  his  misfortune 
and  recoveiy  at  the   same  time^    and  have 
been  spared  much  anxiety  on  his  account.    He 
well  knew  how  the  cruel  uncertainty  of  his 
bdng  safe  from  the  vigilance  of  the  enemy's 
patroles,  even  had  his  health  been  restored^ 
would  wear  upon  her  spirits ;  perhaps  affect 
her  health  also.      Truly  his  own  misfortune 
appeared  nothing,  when  he  compared  it  to 
the  distress  of  that  dear  girl.    How  much  had 
she  not  gone  through  in  Ulm !  how  painful  the 
separation  from  him !   and  now  scarcely  had 
she  enjoyed  the  thought  of  his  having  quitted 
the  colours  of  the  League^  scarcely  had  she 
been  able  to  look  forward  to  a  more  cheerful 
futurity,  when  she  was  terrified  by  the  news 
of  his  being  almost  mortally  wounded.    And 
aU  this  she  was  obliged  to  suffer  in  secret^  to 
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conceal  it  from  the  looks  of  her  fiiliier — widumt 
possessing  (me  single  soul  as  a  friend^  to  whose 
sympathy  she  couM  confide  the  secret  of  her 
heart — and  from  whom  she  might  seek  con* 
solation.  He  now  felt  more  than  ever  how 
necessary  it  became  to  hasten  his  departure 
for  Lichtenstein ;  and  his  impatience  was  in* 
flamed  into  anger,  that  the  ^.fer  of  Hardt,  other- 
wise a  cautious  and  clever  man^  should  just  at 
this  moment  remain  so  long  absent. 

The  maiden  guessed  his  thoughts :  ^^  I  plainly 
see  you  long  to  be  away — oh,  were  biit  my 
father  here  to  shew  you  the  way  to  Lichten- 
stein! It  would  be  imprudent  in  you  to  go 
alone,  for  there  would  be  no  difficulty  in  de- 
tecting your  not  being  a  Wiirtemberger  by  your 
speech.  Do  you  know  what?  1*11  run  to 
meet  my  father,  and  hurry  him  home.*' 

"  You  go  to  meet  him  ? "  said,  Albert 
touched  by  the  proposal  of  the  good-hearted 
girl  5  "do  you  know  whether  he  be  in  the  neigh- 
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bome^  ahd it  wills  b#  d«rk  in  an  hour/' 

*^*  And  W«re  it  so  dark^  that  I  should  be 
oMlged'to  glope  my  way  blind-folded  to  Lich- 
tStostein^  I'H  wager  you  could  not  go  fester 
to  your  ■  /^  Blushing,  she  cast  her  eyes 
down ;  for  although  her  good  heart  induced  her 
to  proflfer  her  services  as  a  messenger  of  love, 
she  felt  confused  when  she  touched  upon  the 
tender  subject,  which  had  been  made  so  clear 
to  her  this  day,  and  which  confirmed  her  in 
her  former  suspicions. 

*'  But  if  you  volunteer  to  go  to  Lichtenstein 
out  of  regard  for  me,  there  is  no  reason  why 
I  should  not  accompany  you,  rather  than  re- 
main behind,  to  await  the  arrival  of  your 
father.  I  '11  saddle  my  horse  immediately, 
and  ride  by  your  side ;  you  can  shew  me  the 
way  until  I  am  far  enough  not  to  mistake  the 
rest  of  it.'* 

The  girl  of  Hardt  scarcely  knew  which  way 
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to  look,  when  Albert  made  this  proposal; 
and  playing  with  the  ends  of  her  long 
plaits  of  hair,  said,  almost  in  a  whisper,  ''  But 
it  will  be  so  soon  dark/* 

^'  Well,  what  does  that  signify  ?  So  much 
the  better,  because  I  shall  then  be  able  to 
arrive  in  Lichtenstein  by  cock-crow,^'  an- 
swered Albert;  '*  you  yourself  proposed  find- 
ing the  way  through  the  darkness/' 

*^  Yes,  to  be  sure,  so  I  could,*'  replied  Bar- 
belle,  without  looking  up;  "  but  you  are  not 
strong  enough  yet  to  undertake  the  journey; 
and  he  who  has  just  risen  from  a  sick  bed, 
must  not  think  of  travelling  six  hours  in  the 
night/' 

"  I  cannot  pay  any  more  attention  to  that," 
said  Albert ;  ^'  my  wounds  are  all  healed,  and 
I  feel  as  well  as  ever  I  was ;  so  get  ready,  my 
good  ^rl,  we  will  start  immediately;  I'll  go 
and  saddle  my  horse/'  He  took  the  bridle, 
which  hung  on  a  nail  on  the  wall,  and  went  to 
the  door. 
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'^  But,  sir!  hear  me,  good  sir !  '*  cried  the  girl, 
in  a  beseeching  tone,  after  him :  '^  pray  do  not 
think  of  going  now.  It  would  not  be  proper 
for  me  to  travel  alone  with  you  in  the  dark. 
The  people  in  Hardt  are  very  censorious, 
and  they  would  certainly  say  some  ill-natured 

thing  of  me  if ;  better  stay  till  to-morrow 

morning,  when  I  will  willingly  go  as  far  as 
Pfullingen  with  you/^ 

The  young  man  respected  her  reasons, 
and  replaced  in  silence  the  bridle  on  the  nail. 
It  would  certainly  have  been  much  more  agree- 
able to  liim,  if  the  folks  of  Hardt  had  been 
less  inclined  to  think  evil  of  their  neighbours ; 
but  he  could  not  do  otherwise  than  meet  the 
well-meant  scruples  of  Barbelle  in  their  proper 
light.  He  therefore  determined  to  remain  the 
night  waiting  the  arrival  of  the  fifer  of  Hardt; 
should  he  not  then  come,  he  would  mount  his 
borse  by  daybreak,  and  set  out  for  lichtenstein, 
imder  the  conduct  of  his  young  friend* 
c  2 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

The  whidpering  breezes  fan  the  day, 

And  gently  blow  around ; 
With  fragrance  pauing  sweet  they  play, 

And  break  with  dnlcet  sound. 
Now,  my  poor  heart,  be  not  oppress'd  by  fear. 
Those  breezes  will  a  better  fortune  bear. 

L.  Uhland. 

But  the  fifer  of  Hardt  did  not  return  home 
that  night ;  and  as  Albert  could  no  longer 
restrain  his  desire  to  prosecute  his  journey,  he 
saddled  his  horse  at  break  of  day.  His  good 
hostess,  after  no  small  struggle,  allowed  her 
daughter  to  accompany  him.  She  was  afraid 
lest  such  an  extraordinary  event  shoidd  furnish 
conversation,  perhaps  not  to  the  credit  of  her 
child,  for  many  an  evening's  gossip  in   the 
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spinning  occupations  of  her  neighbours,  and 
therefore  reluctantly  gave  her  consent.  Upon 
the  consideration,  however,  of  the  interest 
her  husband  must  have  taken  in  the  welfare 
of  the  young  knight,  having  treated  him  like 
a  son  in  concealing  faim  in  his  house,  she 
thought  she  could  not  well  refuse  him  this  last 
piece  of  service.  She  accordingly  permitted 
her  daughter  to  go  as  his  guide,  upon  the 
sole  condition,  that  she  was  to  proceed  a  quar- 
ter of  an  hour's  distance  in  advance,  and  wait 
for  him  at  a  certain  milestone. 

Albert  was  affected  in  taking  leave  of  the 
kind-hearted  matron,  who,  out  of  respect  for 
him,  had  decked  herself  out  in  her  best  Sunday's 
attire.  He  had  placed  a  gold  ducat  in  the 
carved  chest,  as  a  mark  of  gratitude  for  the 
attention  he  had  received  from  her  3  a  con- 
siderable present  in  those  days,  and  a  large 
sum  out  of  the  travelling  purse  of  Albert  von 
Sturmfeder.  It  would  appear  that  the  fifer  of 
Hardt  never  knew  a  word  about  this  deposit 
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whether  it  wub,  that  bis  wife  did  not  find  the 
piece  of  gold^  or  that  she  did  not  like  to  inform 
him  of  it^  fearing  lest  he  might  return  the  pre- 
sent to  the  donor,  and  tliereby  a£Bront  him. 
But  so  much  is  certain^  that  the  musician's  wife 
was  shortly  after  seen  in  church  dressed  in  a 
new  gown,  to  the  astonishment  and  envy  of  all 
the  women  of  the  neighbourhood,  and  her 
daughter  BarbeUe  wore  a  beautiful  bodice  of 
the  finest  cloth,  trimmed  with  gold,  which  had 
neyer  been  seen  before,  at  the  next  feast,  kept 
in  commemoration  of  the  dedication  of  the 
church.  She  was  always  seen  to  blush,  also, 
whenever  any  of  her  companions  felt  the  tex- 
ture of  the  new  bodice  and  congratulated  her 
upon  the  acquisition  of  it.  Such  was  the  effect 
which  a  single  piece  of  gold  produced  in  the 
village  of  Hardt,  in  those  good  old  times ! 

Albert  found  his  conductor  sitting  on  the 
appointed  mileatone.  She  jumped  up  as  soon 
as  he  arrived,  and  walked  with  a  quick  pace 
beside  his  horse.     The  girl  appeared  much 
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more  cheerful  than  the  day  before.  The  fresh 
air  of  an  April  morning  had  given  her  cheeks 
a  high  colour^  and  her  eyes  sparkled  with 
kindness.  Her  costume  was  well  adapted  for  a 
long  walk^  for  her  short  petticoats  did  not 
impede  her  progress.  A  basket  hung  on  her 
arm,  as  if  she  were  going  to  market.  But 
neither  vegetables  nor  fruit  were  contained  in 
it,  which  was  generally  the  case  on  such  occa- 
sions ;  she  only  carried  a  large  shawl,  as  a  pre- 
caution against  April  showers.  The  young 
man  thought  to  himself,  as  his  companion 
walked  by  his  side,  what  a  housekeeper  she 
would  make  for  some  country  swain,  who 
should  be  fortunate  enough  to  possess  her  for 
a  wife! 

She  had  inherited  much  of  the  vivacity  of 
her  father's  character.  For  in  the  same  way 
that  he  beguiled  the  time  of  his  companion  on 
their  journey  over  the  Alb,  by  relating  stories 
and  pointing  out  the  principal  features  of  the 
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country,  did  she  draw  his  attention  to  the  most 
beautiful  points  of  view  of  the  surrounding 
vallies  and  mountains ;  or  imparted  to  him, 
unsolicited,  the  popular  anecdotes  of  castles, 
or  other  striking  objects. 

Choosing  the  most  unfrequented  paths, 
she  led  her  guest  only  through  two  or  three 
villages,  and  rested  awhile  after  every  two 
hours*  walk.  At  last,  after  having  made  four 
such  stations,  a  town  was  seen  about  a  short 
half-hour's  walk  from  them ;  the  road  parted 
at  the  spot  of  their  last  halt,  and  a  foot-path  to 
the  left  conducted  to  a  village.  At  this  point 
of  separation,  the  girl  said  :  "  That  is  PfuUin- 
gen  which  you  see  yonder,  from  whence  any 
child  will  show  you  the  road  to  Lichtenstein.'' 
"  How  !  are  you  going  to  leave  me  already?'' 
asked  Albert,  who  was  so  much  charmed  with 
the  cheerful  conversation  of  his  companion, 
that  the  thought  of  parting  from  her  took  him 
by  surprise.     ^^  Will  you  not  come  at  least  as 
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&r  as  PfuUingen,  where  you  can  rest  yourself, 
and  have  some  refreshment?  You  don't  in- 
tend to  return  home  immediately  ? " 

The  girl  endeavoured  to  look  merry  and  un- 
concerned ;  but  she  could  not  conceal  an  ex- 
pression about  her  mouth  and  eye,  which  be- 
trayed the  pain  she  felt  at  parting  from  her 
guest,  whose  presence  might  have  been  much 
dearer  to  her  than  she  was,  perhaps,  altogether 
aware  of.     ^^  I  must  leave  you  here,  sir,"  she 
said,  "  much  as  I  would  willingly  go  on  with 
you ;  but  my  mother  will  have  it  so ;  I  have  a 
cousin  in  that  village  on  the  hill,  where  I  will 
remain  to-day,  and  return  to  Hardt  to-morrow. 
And  now  may  God  and  the  Holy  Virgin  protect 
you,  and  all  the  Saints  take  you  under  their 
care !     Remember  me  to  my  father,  should  you 
meet  him;  and,"  she  added  with  a  smile,  as 
she  quickly  dried  a  tear,  ^^  give  my  respects  to 
the  lady  also  whom  you  love.'^ 
^'Thanks,   many  thanks,  Barbelle,'*  replied 
c  5 
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Albert,  as  he  took  her  hand  to  wish  her  good-* 
bye;  ^^I  can  never  repay  your  fudifol  eare 
of  me ;  but  when  yon  get  home,  look  into  the 
carved  chest,  where  you  will  find  something 
which  will,  perhi^s,  provide  you  with  a 
new  bodice  or  petticoat  for  Sunday.  And 
when  you  put  it  on  for  the  first  time,  and 
your  true  love  kisses  you,  then  think  of  Albert 
von  Sturmfeder.*' 

The  young  man  gave  his  horse  the  spur, 
and  trotted  across  the  green  plain  towards  the 
town.  When  he  had  gone  about  two  hundred 
paces,  he  turned  around  to  have  one  more  look 
at  his  young  guide.  There  she  stood  on  the 
same  spot  where  he  had  left  her,  watching 
him  as  he  increased  his  distance  from  her,  with 
her  hands  up  to  her  eyes  ;  but  whether  to 
guard  them  from  the  rays  of  the  sun,  as  she 
followed  him  with  her  look,  or  whether  to  wipe 
away  the  tear  which  stood  on  the  brink  of. 
her  eyelid  as  they  parted,  Albert  could  not 
precisely  tell. 
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He  was  soon  at  the  gate  of  the  town,  and> 
feeling  tired  and  thirsty^  inquired  where  the 
best  inn  was?  He  was  shown  a  small  gloomy- 
looking  house,  having  the  sign  of  a  Golden 
Stag,  and  a  spear  and  shield,  oyer  the  door. 
A  little  bare-footed  boy  led  his  horse  to  the 
stable,  whilst  he  was  received  at  the  entrance 
by  a  young,  good-natured  looking  woman,  who 
conducted  him  into  the  room  common  to  all. 
This  was  a  large  dark  apartment,  around  the 
walls  of  which  were  placed  heavy  oak  tables 
and  benches.  The  number  of  well-polished 
cans  and  jugs,  placed  in  regular  order  upon 
shelves,  proved  that  the  Stag  was  much  fre- 
quented. As  it  was,  there  were  already  many 
men  seated,  drinking  wine,  although  it  was 
,  only  just  mid-day.  They  scrutinized  the  dis- 
tinguished-looking knight  very  closely,  as  he 
passed  their  table  to  the  place  of  honour  which 
was  situated  at  the  top  of  the  room,  in  a  kind  of 
bow  window  of  the  shape  of  a  lantern,  with  six. 
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glass  sides ;  but  their  conversation  was  in  no 
wise  interrupted  by  the  appearance  of  the 
stranger,  for  they  went  on  talking  of  peace  and 
war,  battles  and  sieges,  in  the  way  which  inde- 
pendent citizens  were  wont  to  do,  anno  domini 
1519. 

The  hostess  appeared  pleased  with  the 
bearing  of  her  new  guest.  She  peered  at  him 
with  a  smiling  look  as  she  passed  him,  and 
when  she  brought  him  a  can  of  old  Heppacher 
wine,  and  set  a  silver  tankard  before  him  for 
his  use,  her  mouth,  which  was  somewhat  large, 
expressed  friendly  intentions.  She  promised 
to  roast  a  chicken,  and  prepare  a  table  for  him, 
if  he  would  wait  patiently  a  little  while ;  in  the 
mean  time,  she  hoped  the  wine  was  to  his  taste. 
The  bow  window,  in  which  Albert  had  taken  his 
seat,  was  a  couple  of  steps  higher  than  the  floor 
of  the  room,  so  that  he  could  easily  look  down 
upon  and  examine  the  company.  Though  he 
was  not  accustomed  to  pass  much  time  in  inns 
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and  drinking  rooms^  he  had  a  peculiar  tact  in 
judging  of  the  characters  of  men^  and  from  the 
circumstance  of  his  being  more  a  man  of  obser- 
vation than  of  talk,  he  now  had  an  oppor- 
tunity of  putting  this  talent  into  practice. 

The  party  which  was  sitting  around  one 
of  the  large  oak  tables,  consisted  of  ten  or 
twelve  men.  There  did  not  appear  to  be  much 
difference  in  point  of  circumstances  among 
them,  at  the  first  glance;  large  beards,  short 
hair,  round  caps,  dark  jackets,  were  common 
to  them  all;  but,  upon  a  closer  inspection, 
three  of  them  were  to  be  particularised  from 
the  rest  One,  sitting  nearest  to  Albert,  was 
a  short,  fat,  good-humoured  looking  man ;  his 
hair,  which  fell  over  his  neck,  was  longer  and 
more  carefully  combed  than  his  neighbours^ ; 
his  dark  beard  appeared  also  to  be  the  peculiar 
object  of  his  attention.  His  cloak  of  fine  black 
cloth,  and  a  felt  hat  with  a  pointed  crown  and 
broad  brim,  which   hung   on  a   nail   behind 
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hinij  denoted  him  to  be  a  man  of  some  conse- 
quence, perhaps  holding  the  rank  of  coimsellor. 
He  appeared  also  to  drink  a  better  sort  of 
wine  than  the  rest,  for  he  sipped  it  with  the 
air  of  a  connoisseur^  and  when  he  made  a 
sign  that  his  jug  was  empty,  by  putting  on  the 
cover,  a  fashion  peculiar  to  those  days,  he  did 
it  with  a  certain  grace  and  in  more  polished 
manner  than  the  others.  He  listened  to 
everything  that  was  said  with  a  cunning  look, 
like  one  who  knew  more  than  he  would  deign 
to  express  upon  the  present  occasion.  He 
enjoyed  also  the  privilege  of  patting  the  waiting 
maid  on  the  cheek,  or  stroking  her  round  plump 
arm,  when  she  replenished  his  can. 

Another  man,  who  sat  at  the  opposite  end 
of  the  table,  was  not  less  distinguished  than  his 
fat  neighbour,  from  the  rest  of  the  group  ; 
every  thing  belonging  to  him  was  lengthy  and 
gaunt.  His  face  from  the  forehead  to  a  long 
pointed  chin,  measured  at  least  a  good  span ; 
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his  fingers^  with  which  he  was  beating  time  to 
a  song  he  hummed  to  himself,  closely  resem- 
bled the  limbs  of  the  spider  tribe;   and  as 
Albert  happened  to  bend  himself,  he  discoreted 
two  long  lanky  legs,  belonging  to  the  same  per- 
sonage, stretched  under  the  table.    There  was 
someUiing  about  the  twist   of  his  nose  also 
that  expressed  self-sufficiency,  evidently  a  pro- 
minent feature  of  his  character,  for  he  inva- 
riably contradicted  the  rest  of  the  party,  when- 
ever they  spoke.      His  manner  altogether  was 
that  of  one  who  pretends  to  unrestrained  inti- 
macy with  persons  of  higher  rank  in  life  than 
himself,  but  who  never  feels  at  ease  in  their 
society.    Albert  thought  it  not  hkely  that  he 
belonged  to  the   town   of  PfuUingen,  for  he 
occasionally  inquired  of  the  hostess  after  his 
horse,  and  forming  his  opinion  upon  the  whole 
bearing  of  this  extraordinary  looking  person, 
he  supposed  him  to  be  a  travelling  doctor,  who 
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in  those  days  rode  about  the  country,  dispatch- 
ing people  professionally. 

The  third  person  who  attracted  Albert's  ob- 
servation was  ill-conditioned,  and  raggedly 
clothed;  but  there  was  something  quick  and 
cunning  in  his  appearance,  that  distinguished 
him  from  the  good-humour  and  tranquillity  of 
bis  companions,  particularly  the  fat  man.  He 
wore  a  large  plaister  over  one  of  his  eyes,  whilst 
the  look  of  the  other  was  bold  and  sharp.  A 
large  walking  stick,  with  an  iron  spike  at  the 
end,  lay  beside  him,  and  a  well-worn  leather 
back  to  his  coat,  upon  which  he  probably  car- 
ried a  basket  or  box,  prompted  the  idea  of  his 
being  either  a  messenger,  or  more  likely  a  tra- 
velling pedlar,  one  who  visits  fairs  and  festi- 
vals, bringing  wonderful  news  from  distant 
lands,  remedies  for  women  against  mad  ani- 
mals, and  all  sorts  of  coloured  ribands  and  silks 
for  girls. 

These  three  men  led  the  conversation,  which 
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only  now  and  then  was  interrupted  by  an  ex- 
pression of  astonishment  from  the  rest  of  the 
worthy  burghers,  or  by  the  noise  of  the  covers 
of  their  wine  cans. 

One  subject,  among  others,  appeared  the 
principal  point  of  discussion  between  them, 
and  drew  the  attention  of  Albert.  They  spoke 
of  the  undertakings  of  the  League  in  the  low 
land  of  Wiirtemberg.  The  pedlar  with  the 
leather  back  related  the  storming  of  Miickmiihl 
by  the  League,  where  Gotz  von  Berlichingen 
had  shut  himself  up  with  many  brave  followers, 
and  where  that  iron-fisted  man  was  made 
prisoner. 

The  counsellor  smiled  knowingly  at  this 
piece  of  news,  and  took  a  long  draught  of 
wine;  Raw-bones  did  not  permit  the  leather  back 
man  to  finish  his  story,  but  beating  time  with 
renewed  force  with  his  long  fingers,  said,  with 
sepulchral  voice,  "  That  *s  a  rank  lie,  friend ! 
it  is  impossible,  d'  ye  see ;  because  Berlichingen 
understands  the  art   of  war,  and  is  a  deter- 
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mined  man ;  I  ought  to  know  that ;  and  be- 
sideSj  he  alone,  with  his  iron  hand,  has  m 
many  a  battle  killed  two  hundred  men  as  dead 
as  mice ;  do  you  suppose  then  that  such  a  man 
would  allow  himself  to  be  taken  ?*' 

^'  With  your  permission/^  interrupted  the 
&t  gentleman,  ^  you  are  wrong  in  what 
you  say,  because  I  know  that  Gotz  is,  in  fact, 
a  prisoner,  and  is  now  confined  in  Heilbron* 
He  did  not  surrender  himself,  however ;  nei- 
ther was  his  castle  of  Mockmuhl  stormed ;  but 
when  he  was  marching  out  of  the  gate,  the 
League  having  promised  him  and  his  followers 
a  free  retreat,  they  fell  on  him,  took  him  pri- 
soner, and  killed  many  of  his  men.  That  was 
not  fEur,  and  he  has  been  infamously  treated/' 

"  I  must  beg  of  you,  sir,''  said  the  thin 
man,  ^^not  to  speak  of  the  League  in  such 
terms ;  I  am  acquainted  with  many  of  the  offi- 
cers, for  example,  Herr  Truchses  von  Wald- 
boig  is  my  most  intimate  friend." 

The  fat  man  looked  big,  and  appeared  as  if  he 
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mshed  to  make  a  reply,  but^  upon  second 
thoughts^  washed  the  words  which  were  upon 
the  tip  of  his  tongue,  down  his  throat  with  a 
draught  of  wine.  The  other  burghers,  how- 
ever, broke  out  in  a  murmur  of  astonishment 
at  the  mention  of  such  a  high  acquaintance, 
and  raised  their  caps  out  of  respect. 

"  Well,  if  you  are  so  well  acquainted  with 
the  movements  of  the  League,  as  you  pretend 
to  be,^^  said  the  pedlar,  with  something  of  a 
haughty  mien,  "  you  will  be  able  to  give  us 
the  last  intelligence  respecting  the  state  of 
Tubingen.*' 

"  It  whistles  out  of  its  last  hole,"  answered 
the  rawbone  man ;  ^^  I  was  there  but  a  short 
time  ago,  and  saw  most  formidable  prepara- 
tions for  the  siege.'' 

'^  £h  ! — ^what  ? ''  whispered  the  inquisitive 
burghers  among  themselves,  and  drew  nearer, 
expecting  to  hear  some  important  news. 

The  thin  man  leaned  back  on   his    chair. 
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grasped  the  handle  of  his  sword  with  his  long 
fingers,  stretched  out  his  legs  a  yard  farther, 
and  said,  with  an  air  of  triumph,  **  Yes,  yes, 
my  friends,  it  looks  very  bad  there  ;  the  sur- 
rounding  places  in  the  neighbourhood  have 
suffered ;  all  the  fruit  trees  have  been  cut  down, 
the  town  and  castle  furiously  bombarded,  the 
former  having  already  surrendered.  Forty 
knights,  indeed,  still  defend  the  castle ;  but 
they  cannot  hold  out  their  tottering  walls  much 
longer ! " 

"What  tottering  walls  do  you  talk  of?" 
cried  the  fat  man ;  **  whoever  has  seen  the  cas- 
tle of  Tubingen,  must  not  talk  of  tottering  walls. 
Are  there  not  two  deep  ditches  on  the  side 
towards  the  mountains,  which  no  ladder  of  the 
League  can  scale,  and  walls  twelve  feet  thick, 
with  high  towers,  whence  the  falconets  keep  up 
no  insignificant  fire,  I  can  tell  you  ?  '^ 

"  Battered  down,  battered  down  !  '*  cried  the 
thin  man,  with  such  a  fearful  hollow   voice. 
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as  made  the  astonished  burghers  think  they 
heard  the  falling  of  the  towers  of  Tubingen 
about  their  ears :  "  the  new  tower,  which  Ule- 
rich  lately  built,  was  battered  down  by  Frons- 
beig,  as  if  it  had  never  stood  there/* 

"  But  everything  is  not  lost  with  that,*'  an- 
swered the  pedlar;  ^^the  knights  make  sallies^ 
from  the  castle,  and  many  a  one  has  found  his^ 
bed  in  the  Neckar.  Old  Fronsberg  had  his 
hat  shot  from  his  head,  which  makes  his  ears^ 
tingle  to  this  day,  I  'U  be  bound/* 

"There  you  are  wrong  again,*'  said  the  thin 
man, carelessly ;  "sallies, indeed!  the  besiegers- 
have  light  cavalry  enough,  who  fight  like 
devils  ;  they  are  Greeks  ;  but  whether  they 
come  from  the  Ganges  or  Epirus,  I  know  not, 
and  are  called  Stratiots,  commanded  by  George 
Samares,  who  does  not  allow  a  dog  of  them  to 
sally  out  of  their  holes/*  * 

♦  The  appearance  of  these  Greeks  at  the  siege  of  Tubingen 
was  an  extraordinary  event ;  they  were  called  Stratiots,  and 
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<^  He  also  has  been  made  to  bite  the  grass,'' 
replied  the  pedlar,  with  a  scornful  side  glance : 
'^the  dogs,  as  you  call  them,  did  make  a  sally, 
in  spite  of  the  Greeks,  and  made  their  leader 
prisoner,  and '^ 

'^  Samaras  prisoner  ?  ^'  cried  the  ravbone 
man,  startled  out  of  his  tranquillity ;  ^^  you  are 
not  right  again,  firiend ! '' 

^^No?''  answered  the  other,  quietly;  "I 
heard  the  bells  toll,  as  he  was  buried  in  the 
church  of  Saint  George/' 

The  burghers  looked  attentively  at  the  thin 
stranger,  to  notice  the  impression  this  news 
would  make  on  him.  His  thick  eyebrows 
fell  so  low  that  his  eyes  were  scarcely  visi- 
ble ;  he  twisted  his  long  thin  mustachios, 
and   striking  the  table  with   his    bony  hand. 


were  commanded  by  George  Samares,  from  Corona,  in  Al- 
bania. He  was  buried  in  the  collegiate  church  of  TQbingen. 
Cnuius  aays,  he  was  famous  for  wielding  the  lance. 
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said  :  ^^  And  if  they  have  cut  him  and  his 
Grreeks  into  a  hundred  pieces^  the  besieged  can't 
help  themselves !  the  castle  must  taXL ;  and  when 
Tubingen  is  ours,  good  night  to  Wiirtemburg ! 
Ulerich  is  out  of  the  country,  and  my  noble 
£riends  and  benefactors  will  be  the  masters/' 

'^  How  do  you  know  that  he  will  not  come 

back  again  ?  and  then '^  said  the  cautious 

fat  man,  and  clapped  on  the  cover  of  his 
goblet. 

^^  What !  come  back  again  ? "  cried  the 
other:  ^^the  beggar!  who  says  he  will  come 
back  again  ?     Who  dares  say  it  ?  " 

*' What  does  it  signify  to  us  ?  *'  murmured 
the  guests ;  '^  we  are  peaceable  citizens ;  and 
it  is  all  the  same  to  us  who  is  lord  of  the  land, 
provided  the  taxes  are  lowered.  In  a  public 
house  a  man  has  a  right  to  say  what  he 
pleases.'^ 

The  thin  man  appeared  satisfied  that  none 
•of  the  company  dared  return  an  angry  answer. 
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He  eyed  each  of  them  with  a  searching  k>ok^ 
Tvhen,  assniming  a  kinder  mannerj  he  said^  ^^It 
was  only  to  put  you  in  jnind^  tbat.w^  do  aoi' 
want  the  Duke  any  longer  as  our  master  th^  I* 
speak  as  I  do ;  upon  my  soul,  he  is  rank  poison 
to  me ;  so  I  'U  sing  you  a  paiemosier,  which  b 
friend  wrote  upon  him,  and  which  pleases  me 
much."  The  honest  burghers,  by  their  looks^  Ad 
not  appear  very  curious  to  hear  a  burlesque  song 
upon  their  unfortunate  Duke.  The  other,  liow- 
ever,  having  cleared  his  throat  with  a  good 
draught,  began  a  few  words  of  a  burlesque 
parody  on  the  Lord's  Prayer,  in  a  disagreeable 
hoarse  tone  of  voice — ^a  vulgar  song,  apparently 
familiar  to  the  ears  of  his  audience — for  no 
sooner  had  he  commenced,  than  the  good  taste  of 
the  burghers  manifested  itself  by  a  whisper  of 
disapprobation;  some  shrugging  their  shoulders, 
others  winking  at  each  other ;  symptoms  suffi- 
ciently evident  to  the  thin  man,  that  the  bur- 
den of  his  song  was  not  welcome  to  their  ears. 
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He  therefore  stopt  short,  looking  around  for 
encouragement;  but,  finding  none,  he  threw 
himself  back  in  his  chair,  with  a  scowl  of  con- 
tempt on  his  features. 

'^  I  know  that  song  well,''  said  the  pedlar ; 
'^and  shame  be  to  him  who  would  offend  the 
ears  of  honest  men  with  it.  With  your  per- 
mission,'' he  added,  addressing  the  company, 
"  ril  give  you  one  I  think  more  to  your 
taste/'  Encouraged  by  the  rest  of  the 
burghers,  excepting  the  thin  man,  who 
squinted  at  him  with  scorn,  he  began  : 

Mourn,  WOrtemberg  1  thy  fallen  state, 
Thy  drooping  pride,  thy  luckless  fate  ! 
A  Quack,  whom  even  dogs  despise, 
Presumes  to  make  thy  fortunes  rise. 

Noisy  applause  and  laughter,  mingled  with 
the  hisses  of  the  thin  man,  interrupted  the 
singer.  The  burghers  reached  across  the  table, 
shook  the  pedlar  by  the  hand,  praised  his 
song,  and  begged  him  to  proceed.    The  raw- 

VOL.  II.  D 
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bone  man  said  not  a  word,  but  looked  fdriously 
9t  the  company.  He  knew  not  whether  to 
enyy  the  applanse  which  the  songster  received, 
or  to  feel  offended  at  the  subject  of  his  song. 
The  tat  man  put  on  an  air  of  greater  wisdom 
than  usual,  and  joined  in  approbation  with  the 
rest.  The  leather-backed  pedlar  was  going  on, 
encouraged  by  his  audience : 

Of  Narenberg  he,  a  knife-grindsr  by  trade  ; 
His  friend  was  a  wearer ,  a  man  of  low  grade — 

when  the  thin  man,  upon  hearing  these  words, 
and  not  able  to  contain  his  indignation,  flew 
into  a  violent  rage,  and  vociferated:  ^^May 
the  cuckoo  stick  in  your  throat,  you  ragged 
dog !  I  know  very  well  who  you  mean  by  the 
weaver^ — ^my  best  friend,  Herr  von  Fugger. 
That  such  a  vagabond  as  you  should  calum- 
niate him  I "  expressing  his  anger  by  a  fright- 
ful distortion  of  his  countenance. 

But  his  opponent  was  in  no  wise  to  be 
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daunted,  and  held  his  muscular  fist  before  him, 
saying,  "Vagabond  yourself,  Mr.  Calmus,  I 
know  who  you  are ;  and  if  you  don't  keep 
silence,  I  ^11  twist  those  pot-ladle  arms  of  yours 
off  your  half-starved  body/' 

The  crest-fallen  guest  rose  immediately,  and 
pronounced  his  regret  to  have  fallen  into 
such  low  company ;  he  paid  for  his  wine,  and 
walked  out  of  the  room  with  the  strut  of  » 
man  of  quality. 


D  2 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 

Hope,  faith,  and  confidence  are  tlle^e^ 
For  all  that  I  esteem  are  near ; 
And  yet  suspicion  finds  its  way, 
And  makes  my  hopeless  mind  its  prey. 

SCHILLUl.. 

When  the  oflFensive  man  left  the  room, 
the  guests  looked  at  each  other  with  astonish- 
ment ;  they  were  in  a  state  of  mind  similar  to 
*hat  of  one  who  sees  a  heai'y  storm  arise^ 
and  expects  it  to  burst  and  overwhelm  him ; 
when^  behold,  it  produces  little  more  than  a 
flash  in  the  pan.  They  thanked  the  man  with 
the  leather  back  for  having  driven  away  the 
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odious  stranger,  and  inquired  what  he  knew 
of  him? 

**  I  know  him  well,'*  he  answered ;  "  he  is  a 
worthless,  idle  fellow,  a  travelling  doctor,  who 
-sells  pills  to  cure  the  plague ;  extracts  the 
^orm  from  dogs,  and  crops  their  ears ;  eases 
young  women  of  thick  necks ;  and  gives  the 
-old  ones  eyewater,  which,  instead  of  healing, 
makes  them  blind.  His  proper  name  is  Kahl* 
maiiser,  or  baldmouse  ;  pretending  to  be  a 
learned  man,  he  calls  himself  doctor  Calmus. 
He  fastens  himself  upon  the  great,  and  should 
one  of  them  call  him  ass,  he  fawns  upon  him 
as  his  best  friend/' 

"  But  he  cannot  be  upon  good  terms  with 
the  Duke,'*  remarked  the  cunning- looking 
man ;  '^  for  he  abused  him  in  no  measured 
terms." 

"  Yes,  he  certainly  is  not  happy  with 
him;  and  for  this  reason •^- the  Duke  had  a 
beautiful  Danish  sporting  dog,  which  had  run 
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a  tiiom  de^  into  its  foot.  It  wfts  a  great 
favourite  of  the  Duke^  'who  inquired  after  an 
eKperienced  man  to  cure  it;  and  it  so  hap- 
pened that  this  Kahlmaiiser  was  on  the  spot^ 
and  tendered  his  services^  with  a  look  full  c£ 
consequence.  The*  wretch  was  fed  every  day 
with  tlie  best  of  food  in  the  castle  of  Statt- 
gardt;  and  the  fare  was  so  palatable  that  he  re* 
mained  more  than  a  quarter  of  a-year^  doctor'- 
ing  the  dog's  foot  The  Duke  one  day  called 
for  both  doctor  and  dog,  to  know  and  see  what 
had  been  done.  The  quack,  it  appears,  taUced 
a  great  deal  of  learned  stuff,  to  which  the 
Duke  paid  no  attention  ;  but,  upon  examining 
the  wotmd  himself,  he  found  the  dog's  foot 
worse  than  ever.  He  laid  hold  of  the  doctor, 
tan  as  he  was,  led  him  to  the  top  of  the  long 
flight  of  steps,  so  contrived  that  a  horse  can 
mount  up  to  the  second  story,  and  threw  him 
headlong  down.  He  was  half  dead  when  he 
arrived  at  the  bottom,  so  you  may  imagine  tiiat 
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sinoe  that  time.  Doctor  Calraus  does  not 
apeak  liirell  of  the  Duke.  He  is  also  said 
to  have  been  a  spy  between  Hutten  and 
Frau  Sabina^  and  only  nndertodk  the  care 
of  the  dog  for  the  puipose  of  remaining  in 
the  castle  to  cany  on  intrigues." 

'^  Really  1  was  he  in  correspcmdence  with 
Hntten  ?  '*  said  one  of  the  burghers ;  ^^  if  we 
had  but  known  that,  he  should  not  have  come 
off  so  cheaply,  the  vagabond  doctor ;  for  Hut* 
ten's  amorous  intrigue  is  the  cause  of  this 
unhappy  war ;  and  it  appears  that  this  KahU 
mauser  assisted  him  in  it ! " 

^  De  mortuis  nil  niri  ianum, — ^we  ought  to 
spare  the  dead,  say  the  Latins,"  replied  the 
&t  man ;  ^^  the  poor  devil  has  paid  his  crime 
dear  enough  with  his  life/' 

^  It  served  him  right,''  cried  the  other 
burgher,  angrily ;  "  had  I  been  in  the  Duke's 
place  I  would  have  done  the  same ;  every  one 
most  protect  his  domestic  rights/' 
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^^  Do  not  you  ride  sometimes  hunting  ll4th 
tfajB bailiff}^'  askedtbe&tmatij^vitfaii^peotiliir 
cmfty  smile:  "  you  surely  have  the  best  c^por- 
tunity  to  assert  your  rightl;;  you  pdssess'  b 
sword,  and  could  easily  find  an  oak  tree  fb 
hang  a  corpse  upon/' 

A  loud  laugh  from  the  burghers  of  Ffullingen 
apprised  the  stranger  in  the  balcony,  that  the 
jealous  upholder  of  domestic  rights  was  not  so 
well  able  to  administer  justice  in  his  own 
house.  He  coloured  up,  and  murmured  some 
unintelligible  words  as  he  put  his  can  to  his 
mouth. 

The  pedlar,  however,  who,  as  a  stranger, 
thought  it  not  courteous  to  join  in  the  laugh, 
took  his  part :  '^  Yes,  indeed,  the  Duke  was 
quite  in  the  right,  for  he  had  the  power  of 
hanging  Hutten  upon  the  spot,  without  giving 
him  a  chance  of  his  life  in  fair  honourable  fight. 
Is  he  not  president  of  the  Westphalian  chair, 
and  of  the  secret  tribunal,  which  gives  him  the 
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{tower  q{  dispatching  villaiu)ti8  fellows  without 
£iiihel)  oeremony  ?  Had  he  not  the  best  proof  of 
Jbis  fareachery  before  his  eyes  ?  Hare  you  erer 
{leard.  a  pretty  little  song  upon  that  subject? 
I  '11  sing  a  couple  of  verses,  if  you  like : 

In  the  forest  he  turn'd  him  to  Hntten,  to  know, 
What 't  was  on  his  hand  that  glittered  so  ? 
**  Lord  Duke,  it  is  thia  little  ring  you  see, 
This  ring  which  my  sweet  love  gave  to  me.'* 

"  Hey,  Hans,  by  my  troth  thou  art  nobly  drest, 
A  chain  of  gold,  too,  lies  on  thy  breast." 
"  That,  too,  my  true  love  gave  so  free, 
A  pledge  that  she  would  remember  me." 

And  then  it  goes  on : 

Oh !  Hutten,  away  I  nor  spare  the  goad, 
The  Duke's  eye  rolls  with  fury  wode ; 
Away,  whilst  there  is  yet  time  to  fly, 
The  scabbard  is  voided,  his  sword  is  on  high. 

The  fat  man  put  on  a  serious  face,  and  said, 

''  I  would  not  advise  you  to  go  on  j  such  songs 

in  public  houses,  in  these  times,  are  dangerous ; 

.  they  cannot  serve  the  Duke's  cause  at  present. 

d5 
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The  confederates  being  round  ttbont  un,  some 
one  of  them  might  easily  overhear  it,^  he 
added^  as  he  cast  a  scrutimBing  gknoe  at*Al* 
berty  ^'  and  then  Pfullmgen  might  have  to  pay 
another  hundred  ducats  contribution/' 

^^  God  knows,  you  are  in  the  right,"  said  the 
pedlar ;  ^^  it  is  no  longer  the  case,  as  it^used  to 
be,  when  one  could  freely  speak  his  mind,  and 
sing  a  song  over  his  glass ;  but  now  a  man  must 
always  be  on  the  look  out,  to  see  that  a  parti- 
zan  of  the  Duke's  does  not  sit  on  one  side, 
or  a  Leaguist  on  the  other ;  but,  in  spite  of 
Bavarian  or  Swabian,  1 11  sing  the  last  verse : 

There  standB  an  oak  in  SchOnbuch  wood, 

It  shoots  alofk  and  it  spreads  abroad  ; 

And  oentaries  hence  recorded  shall  be. 

That  the  Duke  hang'd  Hutten  on  that  very  tree. 

When  he  had  finished,  the  conversation 
among  the  burghers  sunk  into  a  whisper, 
which  made  Albert  suspect  they  were  making 
comments  upon  him.    The  good-natured  hos- 
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also  appeared  carious  to  know  who  she 
fiatertained  in  the  balcony.  When  she  had 
spread  a  dean  taUendoth  over  the  round-table^ 
and  placed  the  repast  she  had  prepared  before 
him,  she  took  her  seat  on  the  opposite  side^ 
and  questioned  him,  but  with  respect  and 
deference,  whence  he  came,  and  whither  he 
was  gcnng  ? 

The  young  man  was  not  inclined  to  give  her 
positive  information  as  to  the  real  object  of 
his  journey.  The  conversation  to  which  he  had 
listened  at  the  long  table,  made  him  cautious 
in  giving  an  answer  to  her  leading  question, 
for  he  felt  that  in  times  of  civil  strife,  it  was 
not  less  indiscreet  than  dangerous  to  declare, 
in  a  place  like  a  public  inn,  to  what  party  he 
belonged.  Albert's  peculiar  circumstances  at 
^koB  moment  required  him  to  exercise  more 
than  ordinary  prudence,  and  he  merely  said, 
^  that  he  came  from  Franoonia,  and  was  going 
farther  into  the  country,  in  the  neighbourhood 
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of  ZoUern/'  With  this  general  «nswer  tb  the 
question^he  cut  abort  any  other  upon  the  aame 
jiuhject.  But  being  now  in  the  neighbourhood 
of  Lichtenstein^  he  thought  he  migjht  be  abk 
to  learn  something  of  the  family  from  the  loqua«* 
ciou)i  landlady  of  the  Golden  Stag.  Putting 
a  few  questions  to  her  respecting  the  different 
surrounding  castles  and  their  inhabitants,  in 
the  hope  of  gaining  his  point,  she  very  soon 
related  to  him  reports  which  deeply  affected 
his  future  prospects;  for  upon  the  truth  or 
falsehood  of  them  seemed,  to  his  ardent  mind, 
to  depend  his  future  happiness  or  misery. 

The  hostess,  fond  of  a  gossip,  in  less 
than  a  quarter  of  an  hour  gave  him  the  his-* 
tory  of  five  or  six  castles  about  the  country, 
and  among  them  of  Lichtenstein.  The  ytiung 
man  drew  a  deep  breath  at  the  sound  of  that 
name,  and  puslied  away  the  plate  from  before 

him,  to  devote  his  whole  attention  to  what  she 
said: 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


Itttli   BANI6HBD.  8t 

*^  Well,  the  owners  of  Liehtenstein  are  not 
poor;  on  the  contrary,  they  poiisess  fields  and 
woods  in  plenty,  and  not  an  acre  of  land  is 
mortgaged;  rather  than  do  so^  the  old  gen- 
tleman would  allow  his  beard  to  be  shared  off, 
for  believe  me  he  prizes  it  much,  and  takes  a 
pride  in  smoothing  it  down  when  people  speak 
to  him.  He  is  a  severe  stem  man,  and  what 
he  has  once  determined  upon  must  be  done ; 
as  the  saying  is,  should  the  bow  not  bend,  it 
must  break.  He  is  also  one  of  those  who 
have  continued  faithful  to  the  Duke,  for  which 
the  League  will  make  him  pay  dear/' 

^*  How  is  his  ■ f  I  mean — you  said  he 

had  a  daughter  ?  " 

^'  No,^'  answered  the  hostess,  whilst  her 
cheerful  face  became  clouded  of  a  sudden,  '^  I 
certainly  said  nothing  about  her,  that  I  ani 
aware  of.  But  he  has  a  daughter,  the  good  old 
man ;  and  it  had  been  much  better  for  him  that 
he  went  childless  to  the  grave,  rather  than  depart 
in  sorrow  on  account  of  his  only  child." 
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Albert  could  scaroely  belieye  his  ears  at  these 
words :  what  reason  could  the  landlady  have  to 
l3irow  out  this  allusion  ?  ^'  What  has  h^>- 
penedto  the  young  lady?''  he  asked^  whilst 
he  in  vain  sought  to  appear  indifferent :  ^'  you 
haye  excited  my  curiosity ;  or  is  it  a  secret  you 
dare  not  divulge?  '^ 

The  woman  of  the  Golden  Stag  mysteriously 
looked  around  on  all  sides,  to  see  that  no  one 
was  listening ;  the  burghers  were  quietly  taken 
up  with  their  own  conversation,  and  paid  no 
attention  to  them,  and  there  was  no  one  else  in 
the  room  who  could  overhear  them.  '^  You, 
I  perceive,  are  a  stranger,^'  she  said,  after  her 
scrutiny ;  '^  you  are  travelling  further,  and  have 
nothing  to  do  in  this  neighbourhood,  so  that  I 
can  communicate  to  you  what  I  would  not  con- 
fide to  every  one.    The  lady  who  lives  there 

on  the  Lichtenstein  rock,  is  a  ,  a  

yes ;  what  the  citizens  with  us  would  call,  a 
wicked  girl,  a *' 
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'^  Landlady  \ "  cried  Albert, 

^^  Do  n't  speak  so  load^  worthy  sir ;  the  peo- 
ple will  notice  it.  Do  you  suppose  I  would 
venture  to  say  what  I  do  not  know  to  be  cer- 
tain truth?  Only  think,  every  night  as  the 
clock  strikes  eleven,  she  lets  her  lover  into 
the  castle.  Is  not  that  wicked  enough  for  a 
well-bred  young  lady  ?  '* 

^*  Mind  what  you  say!    Her  lover  ?  *' 

^*  Yes,  alas !  at  eleven  o'clock  in  the  night, 
her  lover.  Is  it  not  a  shame,  a  disgrace !  He 
is  a  tall  man,  and  comes  to  the  gate  enve- 
loped in  a  grey  cloak.  She  has  so  well  arranged 
it,  that  all  the  servants  are  out  of  the  way  at 
that  hour  except  the  old  porter  of  the  gate, 
who  has  assisted  her  in  all  her  wicked  tricks 
from  her  childhood.  When  the  clock  strikes 
eleven  in  the  village,  she  always  comes  herself 
down  into  the  court,  cold  as  it  may  be,  and 
brings  the  keys  of  the  drawbridge,  which  she 
beforehand  steals  from  her  father's  bed;  the 
old  sinner,  the  porter,  then  opens  the  lock^ 
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lets  down  the  bridge^  whea  the  man  Ajx  <the 
-grey  cloak  hastens  to  the  presence  of  the 
fowkg  lady/' 

<^And  then?''  asked  Albert^  who  scaroely 
had  any  more  breath  in  his  breast^  scaroelj; 
any  more  blood  in  his  cheeks, — "  and  then?'' 

^'Then  she  brings  food,  bread  and  wine: 
so  much  is  certain,  that  the  nightly  lover  must 
have  an  uncommon  appetite,  for  many  nights 
running  he  has  demolished  half  a  haunch  o£ 
roebuck,  and  drank  three  or  four  pints  of  wine; 
what  else  they  do,  I  know  not ;  I  guess  no- 
thing, I  say  nothing;  but  I  suppose,^'  she 
added,  with  an  upward  look  to  heaven,  *^  they 
do  n't  pray/' 

Albert  was  angry  with  himself,  after  a  mo- 
ment's reflection,  for  having  doubted  for  an 
instant  the  falsehood  of  this  narration,  spun 
from  some  gossipping  head ;  or,  should  there 
be  any  truth  in  it,  it  was  impossible  that  Bertha 
could  act  with  dishonour  to  herself.  We  are 
told  that,  though  the  passion  of  love  in  the 
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ydrdng  men  of  the  good  old  times  was  not  less 
ardent  than  in  our  days^  it  bore  more  the  oha^ 
racter  of  idolized  respect.  It  was  the  custom^ 
in  those  days,  for  the  lady  wooed  to  think  her- 
self not  only  not  upon  an  equality,  but  far 
superior  to  her  suitor. 

If  we  look  to  the  romantic  tales  and  love 
stories  in  old  chronicles,  we  shall  find  many 
descriptions   of  enamoured  knights  allowing 
themselves  to  be  cut  to  pieces  on  the  spot^ 
rather  than  doubt  the  faith  and  purity  of  their 
mistresses.    Judging  therefore  from  this  fact,  it 
is  not  surprising  that  Albert  von  Sturmfeder 
could  not  bring  his  mind  to  think  ill  of  Bertha, 
and  however  puzzling  these  nocturnal  visits 
appeared  to  him,  he  clearly  perceived  it  had 
not  been  proved  that  her  father  was  ignorant 
of  the  transaction,  or  that  the  mysterious  man 
was  her  lover.     He  mentioned  these  doubts 
to  his  hostess. 

"Really!    you  suppose  that  her  &ther  is 
acquainted  with  it?*'  said  she;  "  not  at  all — 
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I  know  it  for  a  certainty,  because  old  Bmel, 
the  young  lady's  nurse ** 

^  Old  Rosel  said  so  ?"  cried  Albert,  invo- 
luntarily:  the  nurse,  being  the  sister  of  the 
fifer  of  Hardt,  was  well  known  to  him.  If 
she  had  really  said  so,  the  case  was  no  longer 
to  be  doubted,  for  he  knew  that  she  was  a 
pious  woman,  and  devoted  to  her  charge. 

*'  Do  you  know  old  Rosel?"  she  asked,  won- 
dering at  the  warmth  with  wliich  her  guest 
inquired  after  that  woman. 

"  I  know  her  ?  you  forget  that  I  come  for 
the  first  time  to-day  in  your  neighbourhood ;  it 
was  only  the  name  of  Rosel  which  struck  me.'' 

Albert  parried  this  question,  being  desirous 
the  woman  should  not  suspect  he  was  ac- 
quainted with  the  Knight  of  lichtenstein  or 
hisCamily. 

^^  Do  n't  they  call  her  so  in  your  country  ? 
Rosel  means  Rosina  with  us,  and  the  old 
nurse  in  Lichtenstein  goes  by  that  name.  But 
observe,  she  is  a  particular  firiend  of  mine,  and 
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comes  now  and  then  to  see  me^when  I  give  her  m 
glass  of  hot  sweet  wine,  which  she  loves  dearly, 
and  out  of  gratitude  tells  me  all  the  news. 
What  I  have  told  you  comes  from  her  mouth. 
Old  Lichtenstein  knows  nothing  of  the  noc- 
turnal visits,  because  he  goes  to  bed  regularly 
at  eight  o'clock ;  and  his  daughter  sends  her 
nurse  every  evening  at  eight  o'clock  also  to  her 
apartment.  It  struck  the  good  Rosel,  however,  a 
few  nights  ago,  that  there  must  be  some  myste- 
rious causef  or  this  conduct.  She  pretended  to  go 
tobed, — andonlythinkwhathappened?  Scarcely 
was  everything  quiet  in  the  castle,  when  the 
young  lady,  who  otherwise  never  touches  a  chip 
of  wood,  laid  heavy  logs  on  the  hearth  with  her 
own  delicate  hands,  made  a  fire,  cooked  and 
roasted  tiie  best  way  she  could,  got  wine  out 
of  the  cellar,  and  bread  out  of  the  cupboaitl^ 
and  spread  the  table  in  the  dining  room.  She 
then  opened  the  window  and  looked  out  in 
the  cold  dark  night,  when,  just  as  the  village 
elock  struck  eleven,  the  drawbridge  ratded 
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down  on  its  chuind^  the  nocturnal  visitor 
«nCered»  and  went  into  the  dining  room  with 
the  young  lady.  Rosel  has  often  Kstened  in 
vain  to  hear  the  conversation  between  them^ 
Imt  thje  oak  doors  are  very  thick^  and  she 
peeped  also  once  through  the  keyhole,  btrt 
tsould  only  perceive  the  head  of  the  stranger/* 

^*  Well,  is  he  an  old  man  ?  What  does  he 
lookUke?^^ 

'^  Old,  indeed  ?  what  are  you  thinking  about? 
She  does  not  look  like  one  who  would  put  up 
-with  an  old  lover.  Rosel  told  me  he  Was 
young  and  handsome,  with  a  dark  beard  on 
his  chin  and  lip,  beautiful  smooth  hair  on  his 
head,  and  looked  very  kind  and  gracious." 

^^  May  Satan  pluck  hair  for  hair  out  of  his 
beard  P'  muttered  Albert,  as  he  passed  his 
hand  over  his  own  chin,  which  was  tolerably 
•smooth.  ''  Woman !  are  you  sure  you  have 
really  heard  all  this  from  old  Rosel?  Have 
you  not  added  more  than  she  told  you?'* 

'^  God  forbid  that  I  should  calumniate  any 
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one!  You  don't  know  me,  sir  knight  I 
Rosel  told  me  every  word  of  it,  and  she  sus- 
pects a  great  deal  more,  and  whispered  in  ray 
ear  things  which  it  does  not  become  a  re- 
spectable woman  to  relate  to  a  young  mao. 
And  only  think  how  very  wicked  the  young  lady 
must  be  $  she  has  had  also  another  lover,  to 
whom  she  is  unfaithful/^ 

''  Another  r"  asked  Albert,  to  whom  the  nar- 
ration appeared  to  gain  more  and  more  the 
semblance  of  truth, 

"  Yes,  another ;  who  according  to  Rosel's 
account  must  be  a  charming  nice  young  man. 
She  was  with  her  young  mistress  in  Tubingen, 
and  there  was  a  Herr  von von ,  I  be- 
lieve he  was  called  Sturmfittich;  he  studied  at 
the  University ;  they  became  acquainted  with 
each  other  there ;  and  the  old  nurse  declares 
such  a  handsome  couple  was  not  to  be  found- 
in  all  Swabia.  She  was  over-head  and  ears 
in  love  with  him,  that's  true;  and  was  very 
unhappy  when  she  parted  with  him  in  Tiibin- 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


70  THE   BANISHED. 

gen ;  bnt  now  her  fklse  heart  is  im£utl\f al  to 
the  poor  youth,  and  Rosel  really  weeps  when 
she  thinks  of  him;  he  is  handsomer,  much 
handsomer,  than  her  present  lover.'^ 

The  hostess,  who  had  quite  forgotten  her 
household  duties  in  her  zeal  to  relate  the  gos* 
up  of  the  neighbourhood,  was  now  called  by 
the  fat  man  in  the  drinking  room :  "  Land- 
lady," said  he,  ^^  how  long  must  I  knock  here, 
before  I  get  another  can  of  wine/'   * 

**  Coming,  coming,  sir  ?'  she  answered,  and 
flew  to  the  bar  to  satisfy  the  importunate 
man,  and  from  thence  she  went  to  the  ceUar, 
and  then  to  the  kitchen,  and  was  all  of  a 
sudden  so  full  of  business,  that  her  guest  in 
the  bow  had  sufficient  time  to  ponder  over 
all  he  had  just  heard.  He  sat  there,  his 
hand  supporting  his  head,  looking  with  fixed 
eyes  into  the  bottom  of  his  silver  tankard; 
he  remained  in  that  position  from  the  after- 
noon till  the  evening;  night  advanced^  and 
still  he  sat  at  the  round  table,  dead  to  all  the 
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world  about  him^  giving  signs  of  life  only  by 
.an  occasional  deep  sigh.  The  landlady  did 
not  know  what  to  make  of  him.  She  had 
placed  herself  at  least  a  dozen  times  near 
}ttm,  had  tried  to  speak  with  him,  bat  he 
4>nly  looked  at  her  with  a  staring  eye,  and 
answered  nothing.  She  at  last  got  very 
uneasy,  for  just  in  the  same  way  had  her  good 
husband  of  blessed  memory  gazed  at  her  when 
he  died,  and  left  her  in  possession  of  the 
Golden  Stag. 

She  consulted  the  fat  man,  and  he  with  the 
leather  back  gave  his  opinion  also.  The  land- 
lady maintained  that  he  must  be  either  OTcr 
head  and  ears  in  love,  or  that  some  one  must 
have  bewitched  him.  She  strengthened  her 
supposition  by  a  terrible  history  of  a  young 
knight,  whom  she  had  seen,  and  whose  whole 
body  became  quite  stiff  from  sheer  love,  which 
caused  his  death. 

The  pedlar  was  of  a  different  opinion;  he 
-ttiought  that  some  misfortune  must  have  hap- 
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pened  to]  the  stranger^  a  circmnitvice  which 
often  be&b  tiiose  engaged  in  war,  and  €tM, 
therefore,  he  was  in  deep  distress.  -BnC  the 
fat  man,  winking,  asked,  widi  a  bou^tteanod 
full  of  cunning  conjecture,  what  was  the*  growth' 
and  age  of  the  wine  the  gentlemtin  bad  be^ii^ 
drinking  ? 

"  He  has  had  old  Heppacher  of  the  year 
1480,"  said  the  landlady :  ^^  it  is  the  best  that 
the  Golden  Stag  furnishes." 

*'  There  we  have  it,"  said  the  wise  fat  man ; 
*^  I  know  the  Heppacher  of  the  year  eightj', 
and  such  a  young  fellow  cannot  stand  it;  it 
has  got  into  his  head.  Let  him  alone,  with 
his  heavy  head  upon  his  hand;  I'll  bet  that 
before  the  clock  strikes  eight  he  will  have  slept 
his  wine  out,  and  be  as  fresh  as  a  fish  in  water.** 

The  pedlar  shook  his  head  and  said  no- 
thing; but  the  hostess  praised  the  acknow- 
ledged sagacity  of  the  fat  man,  and  thought 
his  supposition  the  most  probable. 

It  was  now  nine  o'clock;  the  daily  visitors  of 
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tbfi djcmkiagrow^  had  aUl^ it,  and  the IkoA^ 
h^y^y^M.^^on  the  §oint  o£  reCirmg  to  vest, 
ii8<rt]^:8traiiig€^  awoke  out  of  bis  reverie* 
He  .^t^rted  up,  made  a  few  hasty  steps  aboit 
t)ie>JF0OiB,  and  «t  last  stood  .before  the  hostess* 
Kialook  v«s  deudfd  imd  disturbed,  and  the 
short  time  which  had  elapsed  between  mid«day 
and  the  present  moment  had  so  far  altered  the 
features  of  hia  otherwise  kind,  open  counte- 
nance, as  to  impart  to  them  an  expression  of 
deep  melancholy. 

The  kind-hearted  woman  was  grieved  at  his 
appearance ;  and  calling  to  mind  the  sagacious 
supposition  which  the  fat  man  had  pronounced 
as  to  the  cause  of  his  agitation,  she  proposed 
cooking  a  comfortable  supper  and  preparing  a 
bed  for  him ;  but  her  kind  offices  were  altoge- 
ther unavailing,  as  he  appeared  bent  upon  a 
rougher  pastime  for  the  night. 

*'  When  did  you  say,"  he  inquired  with  a 
altering  voice,  ^'  when  did  you  say  the  noc- 
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tumal  guest  went  to  Lichtenstein  ?  and  at  what 
hour  did  he  depart  V^ 

**  He  enters  at  eleven  o'clock,  dear  sir/'  she 
replied ;  ^'  and  at  the  first  cock  crow  he  retires 
over  the  drawbridge." 

"  Order  my  horse  to  be  saddled  immediately, 
and  let  me  have  a  guide  to  Lichtenstein.'* 

"  At  this  hour  of  night!"  cried  the  landlady, 
and  clasped  her  hands  together  in  astonish- 
ment; **you  would  not  start  now:  you  surely 
cannot  be  in  earnest/* 

^'  Yes,  good  woman,  I  am  in  real  earnest ; 
so  make  haste,  for  I  am  in  a  hurry." 

*^  You  have  not  been  so  all  day  long,"  she 

replied,  "  and  you  now  would  rush  over  head 

and  ears  into  the  dark.    The  fresh  air,  indeed, 

may  do  invalids  such  as  you  some  good ;  but 

do  n't  suppose  I  '11  let  your  horse  out  of  the 

stable    this   night;   you  might  fall  off,   or  a 

hundred  accidents  might  happen  to  you,  and 

• 
then  it  would  be  said, '  where  was  the  head  of 
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the  landlady  of  the  Golden  Stag,  to  let  people 
leave  her  house  in  such  a  state^  and  at  such  an 
hour.^" 

The  young  man  did  not  heed  her  conyersa- 
tion,  haying  relapsed  into  the  same  melancholy 
mood  as  before;  but  when  she  finished,  and 
paused  to  get  an  answer,  he  roused  up  again^ 
and  wondered  that  she  had  not  yet  put  his 
orders  into  execution. 

Wlule  she  still  hesitated  to  meet  his  wishes, 
and  saw  he  was  on  the  point  of  going  himself 
to  look  after  his  steed,  she  thought  that,  as  her 
good  intentions  were  unavailable  to  retain  him 
in  her  house,  it  would  be  more  advisable  to 
let  him  have  his  own  way,  "  Bring  the  gen^ 
tleman's  horse  out,"  she  called  to  her  servant, 
'^  and  let  Andres  get  ready  immediately,  to 
accompany  him  part  of  the  way.  He  is  in 
the  right  to  take  some  one  with  him,'^  she  said 
to  herself,  *^  who  may  be  of  use  to  him  in  case 
of  need.  How  mu6h  do  you  owe  me,  did 
e2 
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you  say,  sir  knight?  vrhj,  you  have  had  a 
Baeasure  of  wine,  which  makes  twelve  kiccfti- 
ssers;  and  the  dinner, — hs  to  that  it's  not 
worth  talkii^  about,  for  you  ate  so.  little; 
indeed  you  scarcely  looked  at  my  fowL  If  you 
give  me  two  more  kreuzers  for  the  feed  of 
your  horse,  you  shall  receive  the  thanks  of  the 
poor  widow  of  the  Golden  Stag/'; 

Having  paid  his  reckoning  in  the  small  cur- 
rent money  of  the  times,  Albert  took  his  leave 
of  his  kind  landlady,  who  though  her  opinion 
of  him  was  somewhat  changed  since  he  first 
entered  her  house,  proceeding  from  an  air  of 
mystery  about  his  character  which  she  could 
not  accoimt  for,  still  she  coidd  not  conceal  from 
herself,  when  he  threw  himself  into  the  saddle 
by  the  light  of  a  torch,  Aat  she  had  seldom 
seen  a  handsomer  youlh.  She  therefore  im* 
pressed  upon  the  lad  who  accompanied  him  to 
be  very  careful,  and  keep  an  especial  look  oat 
upon  the  gentleman,  "  who/'  she  added,  "  did 
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ti6t  Kppefkt  to  be  quite  right  in  his  head.^' 
'Having  reftclied  the  outer  gate  of  Pfullingen, 
the  gtiid^  asked  his  new  master  where  he 
t wished  to  go?  and  upon  his  answer,  "  toLich- 
tetstein/''  took  a  road  to  the  right,  leading 
to  the  mountains.  Albert  rode  on  in  profound 
silehce ;  he  looked  not  to  the  right  nor  to  the 
left,  neither  at  the  stars  over  head  nor  in 
the  distant  horizon ;  his  eye  only  sought  the 
ground.  His  mind  now  was  in  much  the 
'  same  state  as  at  that  moment  when  a  blow 
from  the  hand  of  an  enemy  laid  him  senseless 
on  the  ground.  His  thoughts  stood  still,  hope 
no' longer  animated  him,  he  had  ceased  to  love 
imd  to  wish.  But  at  that  time,  when  he  sank, 
exhausted,  on  nature's  cool  carpet,  his  last 
thoughts  were  cheered  with  the  endearing  re- 
collection of  his  beloved,  and  his  benumbed 
lips  were  still  able  to  pronounce  once  more 
her  idolized  name. 

But  that  light  seemed  to  be  extinguishied 
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which  had  hitherto  guided  his  steps.  It  ap- 
peared as  if  he  had  but  a  short  distance  still  to 
go  in  the  dark,  in  order  to  seek  his  peace  of 
mind  in  a  Hght  difierent  to  that  he  had  fondly 
hoi>ed  to  find  on  the  Lichtenstein  rock.  His 
right  hand  went  occasionally  to  his  sword,  as  if 
to  assure  himself  that  at  least  this  companion 
was  faithful  to  him,  for  he  now  trusted  to  it 
alone,  as  the  important  key  by  which  he 
might  open  the  door  that  would  lead  from 
darkness  to  light. 

The  travellers  had  long  since  reached  the 
wood;  the  path  became  steeper,  and  the  horse 
with  difficulty  ascended  the  hill  with  his  rider, 
who  was,  however,  unconscious  of  all  sur- 
roimding  objects.  The  night  air  blew  cool, 
and  played  with  the  flowing  locks  of  the  young 
man, — ^he  felt  not  its  effects ;  the  moon  rose 
and  lighted  up  the  road,  which  ascended  amidst 
huge  masses  of  rock  and  tall  oaks,  under  which 
he  passed, — ^he  noticed  them  not ;  time  flowed 
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on  unobserved  by  bim;  bour  followed  bour 
in  rapid  succession,  unbeeded  by  bis  troubled 
mind. 

It  was  past  midnigbt  wben  tliey  arrived  at 
the  summit  of  tbe  bigbest  bill,  and  having 
reached  tbe  skirts  of  tbe  wood,  they  beheld  the 
castle  of  Lichtenstein  before  them,  situated 
upon  an  insulated  perpendicular  rock^  rising  as 
if  by  magic  from  the  depths  of  darkness,  and 
separated  by  a  broad  chasm  from  the  sur- 
rounding country.  Its  white  walls,  its  in- 
dented rocks,  glimmered  in  the  moonlight;  it 
seemed  as  if  tbe  castle  slumbered  in  the  pro- 
found tranquillity  of  solitude,  cut  off  from  the 
rest  of  the  world. 

Albert  cast  a  troubled  glance  towards  it, 
and  sprang  from  bis  horse,  which  he  fastened 
to  a  tree,  and  sat  down  on  a  stone  covered  with 
moss  directly  opposite  the  castle.  Tbe  guide 
stood  waiting  for  further  orders,  and  asked  se- 
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veral  times  in  vain^  whether  his  services  were 
required  any  longer. 

"  How  long  is  it  to  the  first  crow  of  cock  ?  '* 
inquired  Albert  at  last. 

"  Two  hours,  sir/'  was  the  answer  of  the  lad. 

He  then  gave  him  a  handsome  reward  for 
his  conduct,  and  made  signs  to  him  to  depart. 
The  boy  hesitated  to  obey  him,  as  if  afraid  of 
leaving  the  young  man  in  his  present  state  of 
mind ;  but,  upon  his  repeating  the  sign  vnih 
impatience,  he  withdrew  with  a  slow  step.  He 
looked  back  once  before  he  regained  the  wood, 
and  observed  his  silent  master  still  seated  upon 
the  same  stone,  under  an  oak,  with  his  hand 
supporting  his  head. 
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CHAPTER  XVIII. 

This  hollow  path  mnst  be  his  waj, 

It  doth  to  Kflssnacht  lead, 
So  here  I  will  his  coming  stay, 

And  here  I'll  do  the  deed. 

SCHILISB. 

Much  has  been  said  and  written  in  all  ages 
upon  the  folly  of  jealousy,  but  since  the  days 
of  Uriah  the  worid  has  nevertheless  not  grown 
wiser  upon  the  subject. 

The  news  which  Albert  von  Sturmfeder  had 

heard  from  the  hostess  of  the  Golden  Stag 

respecting  the  nocturnal  visits  of  the  stranger 

to  the  castle  of  Lichtenstein^  had  created  tf 

E  5 
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feeling  in  his  breast  to  which  it  had  hitherto 
been  a  perfect  stranger^  and  he  did  not  possess 
sufficient  coobiess  of  bloody  to  exercise  his 
judgment  with  cahnness  and  moderation^  upon 
a  subject  of  such  vital  importance  to  his  future 
prospects.  Though  he  was  of  an  age  in  which 
an  open  generous  disposition  places  implicit 
reliance  in  the  honour  of  others,  yet  taken  by 
surprise,  as  his  unsuspicious  heart  now  was,  in 
its  dearest  affections,  the  consequences  were 
likely  to  become  fatal  to  his  happiness.  The 
anguish  attendant  upon  phghted  faith  broken, 
burnt  within  him ;  he  could  scarcely  control 
the  feeling  of  wounded  pride,  at  being  made 
the  dupe  of  misplaced  confidence ;  that  calm 
judgment  which  teaches  us  to  discriminate  be- 
tween right  and  wrong  forsook  his  mind,  and 
the  truth  was  veiled  from  his  sight  in  an  atmo- 
sphere of  gloomy  foreboding.  The  fiendish  asso- 
ciates, contempt,  rage,  and  revenge,  which,  with 
many  others,  compose  the  steps  of  the  ladder 
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of  feeling  between  love  and  hatred,  now  assailed 
him,  and  rendered  even  jealousy  a  secondary 
passion  in  his  breast. 

Brooding  over  these  tormenting  sensations, 
he  sat  upon  the  moss-covered  stone,  insensible 
to  the  chill  of  the  night  air,  and  his  only 
thought  was,  to  meet  the  nocturnal  visitor,  and 
demand  an  explanation. 

When  the  clock  struck  two  in  a  village  be- 
yond the  wood,  he  observed  lights  moving  in 
the  windows  of  the  castle.  His  heart  beat  in 
full  expectation;  he  grasped  the  hilt  of  his 
sword.  A  few  moments  after  the  lights  were 
visible  behind  the  trellis  of  the  gate,  and  dogs 
b^gan  to  bark.  Albert  sprang  upon  his  feet, 
and  threw  his  cloak  aside.  He  heard  a  deep 
voice  very  distinctly  say,  *'  Good  night.**  The 
creaking  drawbridge  was  lowered  over  the 
abyss  which  separates  the  rock  of  Lichtenstein 
Irom  the  coimtry ;  the  gate  opened,  when  a 
man,  his  hat  falling  deep  over  his  face,  and  en- 
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veloped  in  a  dark  <doak^  came  over  t^.bridge^^ 
directly  towards  the  spot  where  Albert  was 
standing.  i 

When  he  had  arrived  at  a  few  paces  from 
him,  the  young  man  called  out  in  a  threatening' 
tone,  "  Draw,  traitor,  and  defend  your  life !  ^' 
and  advanced  on  him.  The  man  in  the  cloak 
stepped  back,  drawing  his  sword;  in  a  moment 
the  two  blades  met. 

"  You  shall  not  have  me  alive,*'  cried  tlie 
other;  "at  least  I'll  sell  my  life  dear!''  and 
with  these  words  the  stranger  attacked  him 
vigorously,  proving  himself  by  the  rapid  and 
heavy  blows  which  he  dealt  to  be  an  expe- 
rienced swordsman,  and  no  despicable  op* 
ponent.  This  was  not  the  first  time  Albert 
had  crossed  blades  in  anger;  for  at  the  uni- 
versity of  Tubingen  he  had  fought  many  an 
an  honourable  duel  with  success;  but  now  he 
had  found  his  match.  His  adversary  pushed 
him  hard,  and  his  attack  was  maintained  with 
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SO  masterly  ft  hand^  that  Albert  was  compelled 
to  coTifin©  Tiimself  solely  to  his  own  defence, 
when,  in  a  last  attempt  to  settle  the  affair  hy 
one  powerful  thrust,  his  arm  was  suddenly 
seized  by  a  strong  hand  from  behind,  and  in 
the  same  moment  his  sword  was  wrested 
from  his  gitasp.  A  loud  voice,  from  the  per- 
son who  now  held  him  fast  in  both  his  arms, 
cried,  '^^  Run  him  through,  sir ;  such  assassins 
don't  deserve  a  moment's  time  to  say  their 
paternoster." 

^'  You  do  it,  Hans,''  said  the  stranger ;  ^^  I 
am  not  the  one  to  take  the  life  of  a  defenceless 
man ;  run  him  through  with  his  own  sword,  and 
be  quick  about  it." 

"Let  me  rather  do  it  myself,  sir,"  said 
Albert,  with  a  firm  voice ;  "  you  have  robbed 
me  of  my  love, — what  further  need  have  I  of 
life?" 

"  What  is  that  I  hear  ?"  said  the  stranger, 
and  ^^pproached  nearer. 
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^What  voice  is  that?'*  said  the  other 
stranger,  who  still  kept  a  firm  hold  of  Albert ; 
'*  I  ought  to  know  its  sound/'  He  turned  the 
young  man  in  his  arms,  and,  as  if  struck  by 
Hghtning,  he  let  go  his  hold.  "  What  on 
earth  do  I  see !  we  might  have  made  a  pretty 
business  of  it! — but  what  unlucky  star  has 
brought  you  to  this  spot,  sir  ?  How  could  my 
people  think  of  letting  you  depart  withobt  my 
knowledge  ?*' 

It  was  the  fifer  of  Hardt  who  addressed 
Albert,  and  now  oiFered  him  his  hand.  He 
was  not,  however,  much  inclined  to  return  the 
friendly  salute  of  a  man  who  but  a  moment 
before  was  going  to  perform  the  part  of  execu- 
tioner. Burning  with  fury,  he  looked  at  the 
man  in  the  cloak,  and  then  at  the  fifer  :  ^'  Do 
you  mean  to  say,''  said  he,  addressing  himself 
to  the  latter,  *^  that  I  ought  to  have  allowed 
myself  to  remain  a  prisoner  in  your  house,  for 
the  purpose  of  not  witnessing  your  traitorous 
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designs  ?  Miserable  impostor !  And  you,  sir,'^ 
turning  to  the  other,  "  as  you  value  your 
honour,  defend  yourself  singly,  and  not  fall  two 
upon  one.  If  you  wish  to  know  my  name,  I  am 
Albert  von  Sturmfeder,  come  here  for  the  ex- 
press purpose  of  measuring  swords  with  you, 
to  uphold  my  previous  claim  to  the  Lady  of 
Lichtenstein,  which  pretension,  perhaps,  may 
not  h6  unknown  to  you.  I  demand  my  sword 
back  again,  having  been  wrenched  from  my 
hand  by  an  act  of  treacherous  cowardice,  and 
let  each  make  good  his  pretensions  in  honour- 
able fight.  With  my  life  alone  will  I  cease 
to  assert  my  right.'* 

"  Albert  von  Sturmfeder  ! "  rephed  his  op- 
ponent in  surprise,  but  in  a  friendly  manner. 
^  It  appears  you  must  be  labouring  under  some 
mistake.  Believe  me,  that,  instead  of  being 
your  enemy  I  am  much  interested  in  you,  and 
have  long  wished  to  see  you.  Accept  my 
friendship,  upon  the  word  of  honour  of  a  man ; 
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and  do  not  imagine    I  visit  the  castle  ^^wilh 
the  sixiister  views  you  attribute  to  n^J^ 

He  stretched  out  his  hand  from  und^  hia 

cloak,  and  offered  it  to  the  astonished  youth^ 

who  hesitated,  however,  to  take  it.    The  skill 

with  which  he  wielded  his  sword,  and  the  heavy 

blows  he  dealt  out,  strengthened  Albert  in  his 

opinion,  that  his  opponent  was  accustomed  to 

the  use  of  his  weapon ;   and  that  he  was  a 

a  man  of  honourable  and  generous  character, 

seemed  satisfactorily  proved  in  the  frank  and 

unreserved  manner  he  proffered  his  hand  when 

Jie  became  acquainted  with  his  name.     Under 

tliese  circumstances  therefore  he  could  scarcely 

forbear  trusting  to  his  word.     Still  his  mind 

could  not  in  an   instant    shake    off    doubts 

of  being  deceived  under  the  specious  dealings 

of  the  stranger,  which  made  him  undecided  to  . 

acc^t,  without  further  reserve,  the  proffered 

friendship  of  a  man  whom  but  the  moment 

before  he  had  looked  upon  as  his  bitterest 

•enemy. 
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manded Albert;  *^ I  have  giren  you  my-  name, 
if  i^  but  just  you  tell  me  yours.'* 
'  The  stranger    threw  his  cloak  back^  and 
raising  his  hit,  discovered  to  Albert,  by  the 
light  of  the  moon,  a  noble  countenance,  with 
a  brilliant  sparkling  eye,  bearing  the  expression 
of  commanding  dignity.    *^  Ask  not  my  name,^* 
said  he,  whilst  a  ray  of  sorrow  played  about 
his  mouth ;  **  that  I  am  a  man]  of  honour,  is 
sufficient  for  you  to  know.     I  once,  indeed, 
bore  a  name  which  was  upon  a  level  with  the 
most  honourable  in  the  world;  I  once  wore 
the  golden  spurs,  and  carried  the  waving  plume 
of  feathers  in  my  helmet,  and,  at  the  sound  of 
my  bugle,  could  assemble  hundreds  of   my 
people  around  me — but  now  all  is  lost.    One 
thing  alone  remains  to  me,''   he  added,  with 
indescribable  dignity,  taking  the  hand  of  the  • 
young  man  with  a  firm  grasp,  "  I  am  a  man> 
and  carry  a  sword, — 
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'  £  fnctos  ilUlmtiir  orbis 
Imparidam  ferient  rains.' 

With  these  words  he  drew  his  hat  again  over 
his  face,  and  throwing  his  cloak  over  his  per- 
son,  withdrew,  and  was  soon  lost  in  the  wood. 
Albert  von  Sturmfeder  stood  in  dumb 
astonishment^  resting  on  his  sword.  The 
commanding  look  of  the  stranger,  his  winning 
benevolent  features^  his  brave  and  generous 
conduct,  filled  his  soul  with  admiration  and 
respect.  Revenge,  which  had  agitated  his 
breast  before  he  crossed  swords  with  him,  no 
longer  ruffled  it,  but  gave  way  to  the  contem- 
plation of  the  virtues  which  his  opponent  had 
displayed  in  his  unexpected  rencontre  with 
one,  whose  life  he  might  have  taken  in  the 
just  defence  of  his  own  person.  But  what  con- 
duced above  all  to  raise  this  man  higher  in 
Albert's  estimation,  was  the  frank  and  honest 
manner  in  which  he  had  disavowed  any  clan- 
destine acquaintance  with  Bertha^  having  con- 
firmed it  by  a  gallant  defence  of  his  honour, 
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which  he  seemed  as  capable  of  asserting  as  he 
did  of  wielding  his  weapon.  Such  was  the 
result  of  this  adventure  upon  the  mind  of 
Albert,  that  he  felt  it  relieved  of  a  mountain's 
weight  of  trouble  and  anxiety,  with  which,  but 
a  few  moments  back,  it  had  been  oppressed- 
The  malicious  reports  of  the  hostess  of  the 
Golden  Stag,  which  he  had  too  readily  given 
credit  to,  now  stung  him  with  shame  and  re- 
morse. He  would  willingly  have  risked  every 
thing  at  that  moment  to  have  gained  admittance 
to  the  castle,  and  thrown  himself  at  the  feet  of 
his  beloved,  to  implore  her  forgiveness  for 
having  given  place  to  a  doubt  of  her  faithful 
attachment. 

When  we  consider  the  weight  and  respect 
which  physical  qualities  carried  with  them  in 
those  times, — ^how  bravery,  even  in  an  enemy, 
was  prized  and  admired, — and  that  the  word 
of  a  gallant  man  was  held  as  sacred  as  an 
oath  on  the  altar ; — and,  if  we  further  recollect 
how  imposing  is  the  effect  of  a  pleasing  out- 
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trard  appearance  upon  a  youngs  generous  mind, 
it  is  not  to  be  wondered  that  the  change  in  Al- 
bert's feelings  was  as  decided  as  it  was  rapid. 

**  Who  is  that  man  ?*'  he  asked  the  fifer,  who 
ttiU  stood  hy  him. 

**  You  heard  from  his  own  lips  that  he  has 
no  name^  and  neither  do  I  know  what  to  call 
him/' 

**  You  do  n't  know  who  he  is,"  replied 
Albert,  "  and  still  you  were  present  when  we 
fought  ?    Away  with  you ;  you  deceive  me." 

*^  Indeed  not,  sir,"  answered  the  fifer :  ^^it  is 
true,  God  knows  !  that  in  these  times  he  has 
no  name.  But,  if  you  must  know  what  he  is, 
I  can  tell  you.  He  has  been  driven  from  his 
castle  by  the  League,  and  now  wanders  in 
banishment :  he  was  once  a  powerful  knight  in 
Swabia.'' 

^*  Poor  man !  for  this  reason  he  conceals  his 
person?  Well  might  he,  indeed,  have  taken 
tUt  for  an  assassin.  I  recollect  his  having  said 
'he  would  sell  his  Kfe  dearly.'* 
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*^  Do  n't  be  offended,  worthy  sir/'  said  the 
countryman,  "  that  I  also  took  you  for  one  of 
those  who  are  lurking  about  to  take  his  life ;  I 
came  therefore  to  his  assistance,  and,  had 
I  not  heard  your  voice,  who  knows  how 
much  longer  you  would  have  breathed?  But 
what  brought  you  hither  at  this  hour  of  the 
night?  and  what  mishap  threw  you  into  the 
path  of  the  banished  man  ?  Truly,  you  may 
think  yourself  fortunate  that  he  did  not  cut 
you  in  two,  for  there  are  few  who  can  stand 
before  his  sword.  Some  one,  I  suspect,  has 
been  playing  this  cruel  game  with  you/' 

Albert  related  to  his  former  guide  the*  news 
he  had  heard  in  the  Golden  Stag  of  Pfullingen. 
He  pointed  out  particularly  the  evidence  of  the 
nurse,  the  fifer's  sister,  which  gave  it  an  air  of 
so  much  probability. 

*^  I  thought  it  would  come  to  that,''  replied 
the  fifer :  "  Love  has  played  many  worse  tricks^ 
and  I  do  n't  know  what  it  might  not  have  done 
to  me  in  such  a  case,  when  I  was  young*    Jfo 
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one  is  in  fault  bnt  old  Rosel,  *  the  gossip  { 
What  business  had  she  to  make  the  hostess  of 
the  Golden  Stag  her  confidant^  who  cannot  keep 
a  secret  for  a  moment  ?'' 

^^  But  there  must  be  some  truth  in  the 
affiur^'^said  Albert,  whose  former  suspicions 
were  again  awakened ;  ^^  for  Rosel  could  never 
have  said  it  without  some  foundation.^' 

"  Yes,  there  is  indeed  much  truth  in  the  re- 
port. Everything  is  as  true  as  she  has  related. 
The  servants  are  sent  to  bed,  and  the  old 
spy  also.  At  eleven  o'clock  the  man  appears 
at  the  castle, — the  drawbridge  is  let  down, — ^ihe 
doors  open, — the  young  lady  receives  him 
and  leads  him  into  the  saloon ^' 

*'  Well,  don 't  you  see  V^  cried  Albert,  impa- 
tiently, ^^  if  all  be  as  you  say,  how  could  that 
man  swear  that  he  had  nothing  to  do  with— ~" 

*^  That  he  had  nothing  of  any  kind  to  do  with 
the  lady,  you  would  say?"  answered  the  fiEot, 
^^  without  hesitation  he  can  swear  to  that ;  but 
there  is  one  essential  difference  in  the  story, 
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which  that  old  goose  Bosel  certainly  never 
knew ;  namely,  that  the  knight  of  Lichtenstein 
always  receives  his  guest  in  the  saloon^  and,  as 
soon  as  his  daughter  has  placed  before  him  the 
refreshments  which  she  has  prepared,  she  with- 
draws. The  old  gentleman  remains  with  the 
banished  man  till  the  first  crow  of  the  cock, 
when,  after  having  well  satisfied  his  hunger  and 
thirst,  and  warmed  his  weary  limbs  at  the  fire, 
he  leaves  the  castle  in  the  same  way  that  he 
entered  it." 

*^  Oh,  fool  that  I  was  not  to  have  thought  of 
all  this  before  !  The  truth  was  close  at  hand, 
and  I  pushed  it  from  me !  But  cursed  be  the 
curiosity  and  slanderous  spirit  of  those  women, 
who  always  fancy  they  can  divine  something 
extraordinary  in  the  most  trifling  circumstance, 
and  whose  greatest  charm  consists  in  conjec- 
turing improbabilities.  But  tell  me,'^  said 
Albert,  after  a  moment's  thought,  "  it  strikes 
me  very  odd,  that  this  banished  man  should 
viedtthe  castle  every  night  exactly  as  the  dodc 
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strikes  eleven  —  in  what  inhospitable  ne^i* 
bourhood  does  he  reside^  which  obliges  him  to 
seek  subsistence  here  at  that  nnseasonable  hour? 
Now^  mind,  I  am  not  to  be  trifled  with  ! '' 

The  eye  of  the  fifer  rested  upon  Albert  with 
an  expression  almost  amounting  to  disdain: 
*'  Such  gentlemen  as  you,"  he  answered,  "  cer- 
tainly know  little  of  the  pain  of  banishment ;  you 
never  experienced  the  horror  of  being  obliged  to 
conceal  yourself  from  the  hand  of  the  assassin, 
shivering  in  damp  caves,  living  in  inhospitable 
caverns,  among  the  society  of  owls,  deprived  of  a 
warm  meal  and  a  cheering  glass !  But  come  with 
me,  if  you  have  an  inclination, — ^the  day  does 
not  break  yet,  and  you  cannot  go  to  lichten- 
stein  by  night, — and  I  will  lead  you  to  the  ha- 
bitation of  the  banished  knight.  Tou  will  not 
ask  me  again  why  he  visits  the  castle  at  mid- 
night." 

The  appearance  of  the  stranger  had  excited 
Albert's  curiosity  to  such  a  degree,  that  he 
willingly  accepted  the   offer  of  the  fifer   of 
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Hardt;  more  particularly  as  he  then  would  have 
the  best  opportunity  of  finding  out  the  truth  or 
falsehood'  of  his  assertions.  His  guide  took 
the  bridle  of  his  horse^  and  led  him  down  a 
narrow  pa:thway  in  the  wood.  Albert  fol- 
lowed^ after  he  had  taken  a  farewell  look  at 
the  windows  of  Lichtenstein.  They  moved 
on  in  silence,  which  the  young  man  made  no 
attempt  to  break,  his  thoughts  being  wholly 
taken  up  with  the  person  whom  he  was  about 
to  visit,  and  the  strange  occurrence  which  had 
just  taken  place.  He  recollected  to  have  heard 
somewhere  or  other  that  many  staunch  parti- 
sans of  the  Duke  had  been  driven  from  their 
possessions  by  the  fury  of  the  League,  and  he 
thought  that  it  must  have  been  in  the  inn  at 
Pfullingen,  where  mention  had  been  made  of  a 
knight  of  the  name  of  Maxx  Stumpf  von 
Schweinsberg,  whom  the  confederates  were 
in  search  of.  The  bravery  and  extraordinary 
strength  of  this  man  was  the   common  talk 

VOL.  II.  P 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


98  TH£   BANISHED. 

of  all  Swabia  and  Franconia;  and  when  Albert 
recalled  to  his  mind  the  powerful  figure^  the 
commandii:^  countenance  of  his  late  heroic 
opponent,  he  thought  it  oonld  not  possibly  be 
any  other  than  this  knight,  one  of  Duke  Ule- 
rich's  most  fedthful  followers.  The  idea  of 
haying  had  an  affiur  with  such  a  man,  and  to 
have  measured  swords  with  him  in  fair  fight, 
was  particularly  flattering  to  the  amour  propre 
of  the  young  man,  although  the  result  had  been 
left  imdecided. 

So  thought  Albert  Ton  Sturmfeder  on  that 
night.  And  after  a  lapse  of  many  years,  when 
his  noble  antagonist  had  been  long  reinstated 
in  his  rights^  and  by  sound  of  bugle  could  as 
formerly  assemble  his  followers  in  hundreds, 
he  reckoned  it  among  his  best  feat  of  arms  to 
have  stood  his  ground  before  the  brave  and 
powerful  stranger. 

They  were  now  arrived  at  a  small  open  mea- 
dow in  the  wood,  which  terminated  in  a  thick 
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hedge  of  thorns  and  briars.  The  fifer  having 
secured  the  horse  to  a  tree  off  the  path,  made 
a  gap  through  the  entangled  branches,  and 
gave  a  sign  to  Albert  to  follow.  It  was  not 
without  difficulty  and  some  danger  that  he 
obeyed  his  leader's  directions,  who  in  many 
places  was  obliged  to  assist  him  with  his  hand, 
as  they  proceeded  down  a  narrow  footpath  into 
a  deep  rayine.  When  they  had  descended 
about  eighty  feet  they  came  to  even  ground 
again,  where  the  young  man  expected  to  find 
the  dwelling  of  the  banished  man  5  but  he  was 
disappointed.  His  companion  then  went  to  a 
tree  of  great  circumference,  and  which  was 
hollow  from  age>  and  brought  forth  two  large 
torches  of  pine  wood,  and  striking  fire  by 
means  of  a  steel  and  flint,  and  a  small  bit  of 
sulphur,  ignited  them. 

Albert  observed,  by  the  brilliant  light  of  the 
torches,  that  they  stood  before  a  large  opening 
which  nature  had  formed  in  the  wall  of  the 
F  2 
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rock.  This  must  be,  he  thought,  the  entrance 
to  the  habitation  of  the  stranger,  who,  as  the 
fifer  had  expressed  himself,  had  his  lodgings 
among  owls.  The  man  of  Hardt  took  one 
of  the  torches,  and  giving  the  other  to  his  com- 
])anion,  said,  ^^  The  path  is  dark,  and  here  and 
there  difficult  to  trace."  With  this  warning 
he  went  on  in  front,  leading  through  the  dark 
entrance. 

Albert,  whose  imagination  was  on  the  stretch, 
had  expected  to  be  introduced  to  a  low  cavern, 
short  and  narrow,  like  the  dwelling  of  wild 
beasts,  such  as  he  had  seen  about  the  forests  of 
his  own  country ;  but  what  was  his  astonish* 
ment,  when  he  entered  an  immense  natural 
cavern,  resembling  the  lofty  halls  of  a  subter- 
ranean palace !  He  had  heard  in  his  boyhood, 
from  a  man-servant  whose  great-grandfather 
had  been  prisoner  in  Palestine,  a  story,  which 
had  been  handed  down  from  generation  to  ge- 
neration ill  his  family,  of  a  boy  who  had  been 
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enticed  by  the  arts  of  a  wicked  magician  into 
a  palace  under  ground^  which  surpassed 
everything  in  magnificence  he  had  ever  seen 
above  it,  and  displayed  to  his  view  what- 
ever the  bold  imagination  of  the  east  could 
fancy  of  splendour.  Golden  pillars  sur- 
mounted by  crystal  capitals^  arched  cupolas 
studded  with  emeralds  and  sapphires,  walls  of 
diamonds  dazzling  the  eye  by  their  numerous 
refracting  rays,  were  united  in  this  subterra- 
nean habitation  of  the  genii.  This  story, 
which  had  made  a  deep  impression  on  his 
youthfal  imagination,  now  came  to  his  recol^ 
lection,  and  appeared  to  be  realised  in  what 
he  saw  before  him.  He  stopped  every  moment 
in  fresh  surprise^  and  holding  the  torch  high 
up,  viewed  in  amazement  and  wonder  the  lofty 
and  majestic  vaulted  arches  which  continued 
the  whole  length  of  the  cavern,  sparkling  and 
glittering  like  thousands  of  crystals  and  dia- 
monds.    But  his  astonishment  was  still  more 
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excited  when  his  leader,  turning  to  the  left^ 
conducted  him  into  a  spacious  grotto^  which 
fancy  might  figure  to  itself  the  magnificent  sa- 
loon of  the  subterranean  palace. 

The  fifer  could  not  help  remarking  the  pow- 
erful impression  which  this  wonder  of  nature 
made  on  the  mind  of  the  young  man.  He  took 
his  torch  from  him,  and  mounting  a  high  jut- 
ting rock,  illumined  more  efiectually  the 
greatest  part  of  the  grotto. 

Brilliant  white  rocks  composed  its  walls. 
Hie  «boId  arched  cuxx>la,  formed  of  innu* 
merable  stalactites,  from  the  ends  of  which 
hung  millions  of  small  drops  of  water,  reflected 
the  light  in  all  the  colours  of  the  ndnbow. 
Hie  suiTOunding  rocks  were  thrown  tc^edier 
in  such  happy  confusion,  as  to  give  the  imagi- 
nation full  scope  to  &ncy  it  could  discover  in 
l^eir  grotesque  shapes,  here  a  chapel,  having 
its  high  altarpiece  ornamented  with  flowing 
drapery ;  there  its  corresponding  pulpit  of  rich 
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gothic  architecture.  An  organ  even  was  not 
wanting  to  complete  the  idea  of  a  subterranean 
churchy  and  the  changing  shadows  thrown  on 
the  walls  by  the  light  of  the  torches,  resembled 
the  solemn  figures  of  martyrs  and  holy  men 
placed  in  niches. 

The  guide  came  down  again  from  his  posi- 
tion on  the  rock,  after  having,  as  he  thought, 
sufficiently  satisfied  the  curiosity  of  his  com- 
panion. "  This  is  called  the  NebeUiohle,  or 
the  Misty  Hollow,^'  said  he;  ''  it  is  little 
known  in  the  country,  excepting  to  huntsmen 
and  shepherds,  and  few  venture  to  enter  it, 
as  all  kinds  of  fearful  stories  are  abroad  of 
ghosts  inhabiting  its  chambers.  I  would  not 
advise  any  one  who  is  not  minutely  acquainted 
with  its  locality  to  venture  down,  for  there 
are  deep  cavities  and  subterranean  waters, 
whence  no  one  would  see  the  light  again,  if 
once  entangled  amidst  their  intricacies.    There 
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are   also    secret  passages  and  compartments 
known  only  to  five  individuals  now  alive/' 

*^  But  the  banished  knfght/'  asked  Albert, 
"  where  is  he  ?  *^ 

"  Take  the  torch,  and  follow  me,"  replied  the 
other,  and  led  the  way  though  a  side  pas- 
sage. They  had  proceeded  about  twenty  paces, 
when  Albert  thought  he  heard  the  deep  tones 
resembling  those  of  an  organ.  He  drew  the 
attention  of  his  leader  to  it. 

"  That  is  some  one  singing/'  the  fifer  an- 
swered, ^^  the  voice  sounds  particularly  beau- 
tiful and  full  in  these  caverns.  When  two  or 
three  men  join  their  voices  together,  it  resem- 
bles  the  fuU  chorus  of  monks  chanting  the 
Ora.^^  The  music  became  still  plainer;  and  as 
they  approached  the  spot,  the  expressive  feeling 
of  a  beautiful  melody  was  distinctly  heard. 
They  were  obliged  to  bend  themselves  under 
the  comer  of  a  rock,  as  they  proceeded,  when 
the  voice  of  the  songster  sounded  from  above, 
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and  broke  in  repeated  echo  on  the  indentations 
of  the  wall  of  rock^  until  it  was  lost  in  the 
mingled  noises  of  dripping  water  from  the 
moist  stones^  and  the  murmur  of  a  subterra- 
nean waterfall. 

'^  That  is  the  place/'  said  the  guide ;  ^^  above 
there,  in  the  side  of  the  rock,  is  the  habitation 
of  the  unhappy  man.  Hearken  to  his  voice ! 
We  'U  wait  and  listen  till  he  has  finished,  for  he 
never  was  accustomed  to  be  interrupted,  even 
when  he  lived  above  ground.^'  It  was  with  great 
difficulty  that  they  could  catch  the  following 
words  on  account  of  the  great  echo  and  the 
murmur  of  falling  and  rushing  water. 

The  tow*r  from  whence  my  childhood  gazed 

Upon  the  sabject  fields  so  fair, 
Now  bears  a  stranger's  banner,  raised 

Where  erst  my  father's  fann'd  the  air. 

To  min  sink  my  father's  halls, 

The  portion  of  my  ancestry  ; 
0*erthrown  and  unavenged,  the  walla 

In  earth's  deep  bosom  boried  lie« 

f5 
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O'er  iieldg,  where  once  in  happier  tide 

My  jocund  bugle  horn  I  blew, 
The  ssrage  foemen  fiercely  ride : 

A  noble  quarry  they  pursue. 

I  am  their  game,  the  quarry  chased  ; 

The  8lot-hound  follows  where  he  fliea, 
Athirst  the  stag's  warm  blood  to  taste, 

Whose  antlers  *  are  the  hunter's  prize. 

The  murderers  have  bent  their  bow, 
They  ransack  forest,  hill,  and  plain ; 

Whilat  dad  in  rags  I  nightly  go 
A  beggar  on  my  own  domain. 

Where  once  I  rode  in  lordly  state. 
Whilst  greeting  yassals  bow'd  the  head ; 

I  fear  to  tap  the  cotter's  gate. 
And  b^  in  pity's  name  for  bread. 

From  my  own  doors  ye  thrust  me  out ; 

Yet  will  I  knock  while  knock  I  can : 
All  is  not  lost,  if  heart  be  stout : 

I  bear  a  sword,  I  am  a  man. 

I  quail  not :  tho'  my  heart  should  break, 

I  will  endure  unto  the  end ; 
And  thus  my  foes  of  me  shall  speak, 

'*  This  was  a  man,  and  ne'er  would  bend." 

*  Referring,  probably,  to  the  arms  of  WArtemberg. 
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A  deep  sigb^  which  followed  the  conclusion 
of  the  song,  gave  the  hearers  reason  to  sup- 
pose, that  the  burden  of  it  had  not  afforded  the 
unfortunate  exile  much  consolation.  A  large 
tear  had  rolled  down  the  tanned  cheek  of  the 
man  of  Hardt  as  they  stood  Ustening;  and 
Albert  perceived  the  inward  struggle  which  this 
good  peasant  seemed  to  contend  Vith  in  order 
to  compose  his  mind,  and  appear  before  the 
inhabitant  of  the  cavern  with  a  cheerful  coun- 
tenance. He  requested  the  young  man  to  hold 
his  torch  awhile ;  and  clambered  up  the  smooth, 
slippery  rock  which  led  to  the  grotto  whence 
the  sounds  they  had  just  heard  had  issued. 
Albert  supposed  he  had  gone  to  acquaint  the 
stranger  of  his  arrival,  but  his  guide  returned 
with  a  strong  rope  in  his  hand.  He  descended 
half  way  down  the  rock  again,  threw  one  end 
of  the  rope  to  him,  and  desiring  him  to  tie 
the  torches  on  to  it,  he  pulled  them  up, 
and  placed  them  in  a  secure   comer  in  the 
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rock.  He  then  assisted  his  young  master  to 
mount  to  the  spot  where  he  was  standing, 
which  he  would  not  have  been  well  able  to 
accomplish  alone.  Once  up  there^  they  were 
only  a  few  paces  from  the  inhospitable  abode 
of  the  exile. 


We  have  attempted  to  describe  this  remarkable  cavern 
according  to  its  natural  formation.  Some  further  observa- 
tions may  be  interesting  to  the  reader.  The  entrance  is 
about  150  feet  in  circumference  ;  two  paths,  which  form  two 
natural  excavations,  one  of  100  feet  long,  the  other  89,  lead 
from  thence,  and,  taking  different  directions,  meet  again  in 
the  interior  at  the  distance  of  about  200  feet.  The  place  where 
they  join  forms  a  grotto,  whence,  on  the  right  towards  the 
north,  higher  up  in  the  rock,  is  another  smaller  one,  the  spot 
to  which  we  have  led  the  reader,  to  the  dwelling  of  the  exile. 
The  whole  length  of  the  cavern,  from  the  entrance  to  the 
innermost  point,  is  about  577  feet 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 


The  nigged  rocks  fantastic  forms  assume, 
Seen  in  the  darkling  of  the  midnight  gloom  ; 
And  the  wild  erergreens  so  dimly  bright, 
Seem  to  reflect  a  kind  of  lurid  light ; 
This  sight  so  strange  may  well  oar  knight  amaze, 
He  stops,  npon  the  witchery  to  gaze. 

WiELAMD. 


The  spot  to  which  they  had  arrived  in  this 
large  cavem^  possessed  one  great  advantage, 
that  of  being  perfectly  dry.  The  ground  was 
covered  with  rushes  and  straw;  a  lamp  hung 
on  the  side  of  the  rock,  which  threw  sufficient 
light  on  the  breadth,  and  a  great  part  of  the 
length,  of  the  grotto.  Opposite  the  entrance 
sat  the  stranger  upon  a  large  bear  skin,  and 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


110  THE    BANISHED. 

near  him  stood  his  sword  and  a  bugle  horn; 
an  old  hat^  and  a  grey  doak  lay  on  the  ground. 
A  jacket  of  dark  brown  leather^  and  trowsers 
of  coarse  blue  cloth,  covered  his  person ;  an 
unseemly  costume^  but  which  did  not  the 
less  set  off  the  powerful  shape  of  his  body^ 
and  the  noble  features  of  his  countenance. 
He  was  about  thirty-four  years  old^  and  his 
face  might  be  called  still  handsome  and 
pleasing,  although  the  first  bloom  of  youth 
was  worn  off  by  hardship  and  fatigue,  and  his 
beard  having  grown  wild  upon  his  chin,  im- 
parted to  his  look  an  air  of  severity.  Albert 
made  these  fleeting  remarks  as  he  stopped  at 
the  entrance  of  the  grotto. 

"  Welcome  to  my  palace,  Albert  von  Sturm- 
feder,'^  said  its  inhabitant,  whilst  he  rose  firom 
his  bear  skin,  and  offering  him  his  hand^ 
begged  him  to  take  a  seat  beside  him  on  a  deer 
skin:  ^^  you  are  heartily  welcome,''  he  re- 
peated.   ^'  It  was  no  bad  thought  of  our  Mend 
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the  musician^  to  introduce  you  into  these 
lower  regions^  and  bring  me  such  agreeable 
society.  Hans,  thou  fiaithful  soul !  thou  hast 
been  our  major  domo  and  chancellor  up  to  this 
moment,  from  henceforth  we  nominate  thee  our 
head-master  of  the  cellar  and  purveyor-general. 
Look  behind  that  pillar,  and  thou  'It  find  the 
remains  of  a  bottle  of  good  old  wine.  Take 
my  beech-wood  hunting-cup,  the  only  utensil 
left  us,  and  fill  it  up  to  the  brim,  to  the  honour 
of  our  worthy  guest.'' 

Albert  beheld  the  exiled  man  in  astonish- 
ment; though  he  might  have  expected  to  find  the 
energies  of  his  mind  unsubdued  by  the  storms 
of  life,  stiU  he  was  prepared  to  see  him  brood- 
ing  over  his  misfortunes  in  sullen  melancholy, 
driven  by  hard  fate  to  seek  shelter  in  these 
inhospitable  regions.  What,  therefore,  was 
his  surprise  to  find  him,  on  the  contrary, 
cheerful  and  unconcerned,  joking  about  his 
situation,  just  as  if  he  had  been  merely  over- 
taken by  a  storm  in  hunting,  and  had  sought 
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shelter  from  its  violence  in  the  grotto!  It  was 
a  storm,  indeed,  more  terrible  than  the  fury  of 
the  elements  which  had  driven  him  from  the 
castle  of  his  ancestors,  for  he  was  the  prey 
that  had  taken  shelter  here  from  the  shots  of 
his  murderous  huntsmen. 

^^  You  look  at  me  and  my  abode  with  asto- 
nishment, my  worthy  guest,''  said  the  knight : 
^^  you,  perhaps,  expected  to  hear  me  bewailing 
my  hard  fate  —  but  of  what  use  would  that 
be  ?  As  no  one  can  retrieve  my  misfortune 
in  this  moment,  I  think  it  the  wisest  plan  to 
put  a  bold  face  upon  what  I  cannot  alter. 
But  tell  me,  am  not  I  as  well  lodged  here 
as  many  princes  in  their  palaces  ?  Have  you 
noticed  the  halls  and  saloons  of  this  my 
palace  ?  do  not  the  walls  shine  like  silver,  and 
the  vaulted  ceilings  sparkle  as  if  they  were  set 
in  pearls  and  diamonds?  and  the  pillars,  do 
they  not  glitter  with  emeralds,  rubies,  and  all 
sorts  of  precious  stones  ?  But  here  comes 
Hans,  my  purveyor,  with  the  wine.    Say,  my 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


THE   BANISHED.  113 

trusty  subject,  does  that  cup  contain  the  whole 
of  our  cellar?'* 

^'Your  habitation  can  boast  of  water,  as 
clear  as  crystal/'  answered  the  fifer,  who  well 
understood  the  cheerful  mood  of  his  com- 
panion; ^'the  remainder  of  the  wine  in  the 
cellar  will  fill  more  than  three  cups,  and — 
as  we  have  another  guest  to-day,  we  may  in- 
dulge a  little.  Luckily,  I  brought  a  jug  full  of 
good  old  Uhlbacker  from  the  castle  to-night/' 

"You  have  done  well,^*  said  the  exiled 
knight,  whilst  a  ray  of  joy  flashed  from  his  bril- 
liant eye ;  "  you  must  not  think,  Albert  von 
Sturmfeder,  that  I  am  a  wine-bibber  ;  but 
good  wine  is  a  noble  thing,  and  I  love  to  see 
the  full  glass  circulate  in  friendly  society.  Put 
the  jug  down  here,  worthy  master  of  the  cellar, 
we  *11  enjoy  ourselves,  as  in  the  best  days  of 
our  prosperity.  Here 's  to  you,  and  the  for- 
mer splendour  of  the  house  of  Sturmfeder !  '* 

Albert  thanked  the  knight,  and  drank.  "  I 
wish  I  could  return  the  honour,  in  drinking 
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to  your  naine/^  he  said;  ^^but,  as  you  have 
already  hesitated  to  give  it  me,  I  will  not 
ask  it  now^  sir  knight.  But  here's  to  you, 
and  may  yon  return  victorious  to  the  cas- 
tles of  your  £Etthers,  and  may  your  family  live 
and  flourish  there  for  ever — huzza !''  He  pro- 
nounced the  last  word  with  a  loud  voice,  and 
just  as  he  set  his  cup  down,  he  was  astonished 
to  hear  it  repeated  by  many  sounds,  which  i^ 
peared  to  be  voices,  coming  from  the  whole 
length  of  the  grotto:  ^^What  is  that?''  he 
sud,  ^'  are  not  we  alone  ? " 

^  Those  are  my  vassals, — spirits,'^  answered 
the  knight,  smiling;  ^^ or,  if  you  prefer  it,  the 
echo,  which  responds  to  your  kind  wish.  I 
have  often  heard,"  he  added,  in  a  more  serious 
tone,  *'  in  the  days  of  my  prosperity,  the  suc- 
cess of  my  house  cheered  by  hundreds  of 
voices ;  but  I  have  never  been  more  pleased, 
or  more  affected,  than  to  have  it  drank  to,  by 
my  only  guest,  and  re-echoed  among  the  rocks 
of  these  lower  r^ons.    Fill  the  cup,  Hans, 
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and  drink,  and  if  you  can  give  us  a  good  toast, 
let 's  have  it." 

The  fifer  of  Hardt  filled  the  cup,  and  glanoed 
a  significamt  look  at  Albert :  "  Here  ^s  to  you, 
sir,  and  something  which  will  please  you 
more, — ^the  Lady  of  Lichtenstein  !  " 

"  Hollo,  right  so,  right  so  !  drink,  sir, 
drink  !^'  cried  the  exile,  and  laughed  so  heartily, 
that  the  caTem  appeared  to  tremble  under  it* 
"  Drink  out  every  drop !  long  may  she  live, 
and  bloom  for  you  !  Well  done,  Hans !  only 
look  how  the  blood  mounts  up  in  the  cheeks 
of  our  guest;  how  his  eyes  sparkle,  as  if  he 
actually  kissed  her  beautiful  lips.  Tou  need  not 
be  bashful !  I  also  have  loved  and  wooed,  and 
know  the  state  of  a  light  merry  heart  of  four- 
and-twenty^  on  such  an  occasion  !  *^ 

*^  Poor  man !  '*  said  Albert,  touched  by  a 
sigh  of  deep  feeling  which  accompanied  these 
last  words.*  ^'  Have  you  loved  and  wooed  also? 
and  perhaps  been  obliged  to  leave  a  beloved 
wife  and  children  to  lament  and  bewail  your 
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present  misfortunes  !  '^  As  he  said  this  he 
felt  his  cloak  pulled  from  behiiid,  when  tiirn- 
ing  around^  the  countryman  winked  to  him, 
as  a  sign,  that  it  was  a  subject  of  all  others  the 
most  painful  to  the  knight  to  hear.  Albert 
immediately  saw  the  effect  it  produced  on  his 
features;  and  regretted  having  been  the  cause 
of  giving  him  pain. 

With  a  look  of  wild  despair,  and  evidently 
trying  to  combat  his  feeling,  he  merely  said, 
**  Frost  in  September  destroys  the  beautiful 
flower  which  blossoms  in  May,  and  we  scarcely 
know  how  to  account  for  it.  My  children  are 
left  in  the  hands  of  rough  but  faithful  nurses^ 
who  will,  with  God's  help, take  care  good  of  them 
till  their  father  returns  home  again.''  He  was 
so  much  affected  when  he  spoke  these  words, 
that  it  required  no  small  effort  to  enable  him 
to  resume  his  good  humour.  ^^  Hans  is  wit- 
ness," he  said,  after  a  pause,  "how often  I  have 
wished  to  see  you,  Albert  von  Sturmfeder;  he 
told  me  of*  your  being  wounded,  on  that  occa- 
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sion  when  you  were  surprised  by  a  party  of 
the  League,  who  probably  took  you  for  one  of 
us  outcasts ;  but  happily  gave  you  an  opportu- 
nity to  escape/' 

''Yes,  I  had  a  narrow  escape,"  answered 
Albert.  ''  I  almost  believe  they  took  me  for 
the  Duke,  for  they  were  on  the  look  out  for 
him  at  that  time.  I  would  willingly  have  suf- 
fered much  greater  loss,  to  be  the  instrument 
of  saving  him.^' 

"  Well,  that  is  saying  a  good  deal ;  are  you 
aware,  that  the  cut  which  was  made  at  you 
might  have  cost  you  your  life  ? '' 

"  He  who  takes  the  field,'*  replied  Albert, 
''  must  settle  all  his  accounts  with  the  world 
beforehand.  I  would  certainly  prefer  falling 
before  the  enemy  in  the  field  of  battle,  sur- 
rounded by  friends  and  comrades,  that  I  might 
receive  from  their  hands  the  last  offices  of  re- 
gard and  love.  But  still,  to  parry  the  murderer's 
hand  from  the  Duke,  I  would  have  sacrificed 
my  life,  at  any  time,  had  it  been  necessary.'* 
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The  exile  regarded  the  young  man  with 
emotion,  and  pressed  his  hand.  ^' You  appear 
to  take  great  interest  in  the  Duke,"  he  said ; 
'^I  should  hardly  have  supposed  it;  because 
they  say,  your  heart  is  with  the  League/' 

^' As  I  know  you  are  a  partisan  of  the  Duke,'^ 
answered  Albert;  ^^I  trust  you  will  excuse 
me  if  I  speak  my  mind  freely.  Well,  then,  I 
must  tell  you,  I  think  the  Duke  has  acted,  in 
many  respects,  not  becoming  his  high  station ; 
for  example,  he  ought  not  to  have  meddled  in 
the  affair  of  Hutten  in  the  manner  he  did, 
whatever  might  have  been  his  reasons;  and 
then,  the  treatment  of  his  wife  was  excited  by 
violence  and  an  overbearing  spirit;  and  you 
must  admit,  that  it  was  rage  and  revenge,  and 
not  a  just  ground  for  attack,  which  moved 
him  to  take  forcible  possession  of  Reuliingen." 

He  paused,  expecting  to  hear  a  remark  from 
the  knight,  upon  what  he  had  just  said ;  but  as 
he  remained  silent,  Albert  continued :  ^^  Upon 
these  reports  I  formed  the  idea  of  the  Duke^s 
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duuracter  when  I  joined  the  ranks  of  the  con- 
federates^ among  whom  he  was  vilified  in  still 
stronger  terms ;  but,  on  the  other  band,  he  had 
a  warm  advocate  in  the  Lady  of  lichtenstein^ 
who  was  better  acquainted  with  his  virtues 
than  his  enemies,  and  who  you  may  perhaps 
have  already  heard  was  the  principal  cause 
€i  my  quitting  their  service.  I  will  not, 
therefore,  say  more  upon  the  subject  further 
than  she  opened  my  eyes  to  the  true  state 
of  existing  circumstances.  In  consequence 
of  her  information,  I  gave  myself  some  trou- 
ble to  penetrate  the  ulterior  views  of  the 
League,  and  found  they  were  directed,  not 
only  to  the  dispossessing  him  of  his  dominions 
and  banishing  him  his  country,  but,  in  order 
to  gratify  the  real  object  of  their  views,  they 
grasped  at  the  partition  of  his  sovereignty 
among  themselves.  With  the  impression  of 
the  injustice  of  their  intentions  strong  in  my 
mind,  I  viewed  the  Duke's  cause  in  a  light 
totally  different  to  what  I  had  hitherto  done. 
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His  character  was  raised  still  higher  in  my 
estimation,  when  I  also  learnt,  that  though 
urged  by  the  patriotism  and  love  of  his  people 
to  venture  a  battle  in  defence  of  his  rights,  he 
would  not  risk  the  blood  of  hisf  faithful  Wiir- 
tembergers  in  such  a  hazardous  game.  And 
though  possessing  the  power  of  extorting 
money  from  his  subjects  to  subsidize  the 
Swiss,  he  rather  preferred  exile  for  the  good  of 
his  country.  These  are  my  reasons  for  be- 
friending the  ill-used  Prince." 

The  knight,  whose  eyes  had  been  fixed  on 
the  ground,  now  raised  them  upon  Albert,  and 
he  seemed  overpowered  with  the  kind  expres- 
sions which  he  had  used  towards  the  Duke. 
"Truly,**  he  said,  "  your  feelings  are  pure  and 
generous,  my  young  friend !  I  know  the  Duke  as 
well  as  I  do  myself,  and  I  may  venture  to  say  with 
you,  that  he  rises  superior  to  his  misfortunes, 
and  merits  a  far  better  name  than  report  gives 
of  him.    Ah !  if  he  had  a  hundred  hearts  such 
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as  yours^  not  a  rag  of  the  League's  ensigns 
would  ever  floatoverthe  castles  of  Wiirtemberg; 
—  could  I  but  persuade  you  to  join  his 
cause  !  Far  be  it  from  me^  however,  to  invite 
you  to  share  his  misery ;  it  is  enough  that  your 
sword,  and  an  arm  such  as  yours,  do  not  belong 
to  his  enemies.  May  your  days  be  happier 
than  his !  may  heaven  reward  your  good  opi- 
nion of  an  unfortimate  man  !  '^ 

The  spirit  which  breathed  throughout  the 
words  of  the  exile,  struck  many  a  correspond 
ing  chord  in  the  heart  of  Albert.  He  was  flat- 
tered and  encouraged  to  hear  his  own  actions 
thus  acknowledged. 

The  similarity  which  appeared  to  exist  be- 
tween the  fate  of  his  unknown  friend  and  the 
impoverished  fortunes  of  his  own  house,  toge- 
ther with  the  prompting  of  the  noble  desire  to 
espouse  the  weakest  but  honest  cause  in  the 
pending  struggle,  in  preference  to  taking  the 
ride  of  victorious  injustice,  were  so  many  irre- 
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sistible  induoements  to  die  manly  mind  ot 
Albeit  to  stand  by^the  exile  in  his  present 
deep  distress. 

Inspired  by  this  feeling,  he  took  his  hand, 
and  said^  ^'Lietno  onehencefordi  talk  to  me  of 
the  impmdenoe, — let  it  not  be  called  folly, — of 
sharing  the  misfortunes  of  the  p^vecuted! 
May  others  partake  of  the  division  of  the  Duke's 
fine  country,  and  carouse  in  the  spoils  of  the 
tmhappy  man's  property, — I  feelcourage  enough 
to  suffer  with  him  in  his  sufferings ;  and,  when 
he  draws  his  sword  to  re-conquer  his  lost  ]X>s- 
sessions,  I  will  be  the  first  by  his  side.  Take 
my  hand,  sir  knight,  as  my  pledge :  let  what 
may  happen,  I  am  the  Duke's  friend  from 
henceforth,  for  ever/^ 

A  tear  of  gratitude  started  in  the  eye  of  the 
exile  as  he  returned  the  shake  of  his  hand. 
^'  You  risk  much,  but  you  lose  nothing  by  be- 
coming Ulerich^s  friend.  The  country,  beyond 
these  inhospitable  regions^  is  now  in  the  pos- 
session of  tyrants  and  robbers }  but  here  below 
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fidthful  hearts  still  beat  true  to  Wiirtemberg. 
Forget  for  a  moment  that  I  am  a  poor  knight 
and  an  exiled  man,  and  figure  me  to  your- 
self the  Prince  of  the  country,  as  I  am  lord 
of  this  cavern,  with  his  knight  and  citizen 
standing  before  him.  Ah!  as  long  as  these 
three  estates  hold  firm  together,  be  they  con- 
cealed ever  so  deep  in  the  lap  of  the  earth, 
Wiirtemberg  still  exists.  Fill  the  cup,  Hans, 
and  join  your  rough  hand  to  ours ;  we  '11  seal 
the  alliance  in  a  bumper !  '^ 

Hans  replenished  the  jug  and  filled  the  cup, 
**  Drink,  noble  sirs,  drink,'^  said  he  5  "  you 
cannot  pledge  yoarselves  in  a  more  noble  wine 
than  in  this  Uhlbacher.'* 

The  knight  having  emptied  the  cup  by  a  long 
draught,  ordered  it  to  be  filled  again,  and  pre- 
sented it  to  Albert.  ''Does  not  this  wine,'^  asked 
Albert,  ^  grow  about  the  castle  whence  Wiir- 
temberg's  royal  blood  sprang?  I  think  the 
heights  about  it  are  called  Uhlbacher  ?  ^' 
g2 
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^'  You  are  right,*'  answered  the  exile ;  "  the 
hill  is  generally  called  the  Rothenberg,  at  the 
foot  of  which  the  vine  grows ;  the  castle  stands 
upon  its  summit,  built  by  Wiirtemberg's  an- 
cestors. Oh!  the  beautiful  vallies  of  the 
Neckar,  the  luxuriant  hills  of  fruit  and  wine ! 
Gone,  gone  for  ever  !*'  He  uttered  these  words 
with  a  voice  which  bespoke  a  heart  almost 
broken  by  suflFering  and  grief;  he  could 
scarcely  conceal  the  anguish  of  his  soul,  which 
his  inflexible  mind  had  hitherto  veiled  under 
the  mask  of  a  forced  hilarity. 

The  countryman  knelt  beside  him,  took  liis 
hand,  and  to  rouse  him  from  a  state  of  pain- 
ful wandering,  in  which  he  was  lost  for  some 
moments,  said,  '^  Be  of  good  cheer,  sir ;  you  will 
return  to  your  country  again  happier  than  you 
left  it." 

"  You  will  behold  the  vallies  of  your  home 
again,"  said  Albert.  '*  When  the  Duke  re- 
gains his  lost  rights,  and  reoccupies  the  castles 
of  his  ancestors,  the  vallies  of  the  Neckar,  and 
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its  richly  clothed  hills  of  vineyards,  will  echo 
inth  the  rejoicings  of  his  people,  and  you  also 
will  be  able  to  join  in  the  jubilee.  Banish 
gloomy  thoughts  from  your  mind,  nunc  vino 
pellite  euros;  drink,  and  let  us  hope  for  better 
times.  I  pledge  you  in  this  Wiirtemberg  wine, 
— *  to  the  Duke's  happy  return  with  his  faith- 
ful foUowers !' '' 

These  words  seemed  to  reanimate  the  sunken 
spirits  of  the  knight,  and  like  a  ray  of  sunshine 
shed  a  smile  over  his  features.  '^Yes!^'  he  cried, 
*' sweet  is  the  word  which  sends  comfort  to  the 
broken-hearted ;  it  is  like  a  drop  of  cold  water 
to  refresh  the  weary  wanderer  in  the  desert. 
Forget  my  weakness,  my  friend ;  pardon  it  in  a 
man  who  otherwise  never  gives  place  to  grief. 

"  But  if  you  had  ever  looked  down  from  the 
summit  of  the  Rothenberg,  shaded  by  its  green 
woods,  into  the  heart  of  Wiirtemberg,  and  be- 
held the  gentle  stream  of  the  Neckar  winding 
its  course  along  its  richly  cultivated  banks; 
with  its  fields  of  high  standing  com  waving  in 
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the  breease^  the  red  roo£s  of  its  Tillagea  peep- 
ing out  firom  a  forest  of  fnut  trees,  with  their 
industrious  inhabitants,  consisting  of  strong 
men  and  beautiful  women,  busily  employed  in 
their  gardens  or  dressing  their  vines  on  the 
heights ;  had  you  surveyed  all  this,  and  with 
my  eyes,  and  then  been  compelled  to  take  re- 
fuge from  the  bloodthirsty  hands  of  ruffians  in 
these  inhospitable  regions,  surrounded  by  the 
benumbing  chill  of  these  walls,  outlawed,  cour 
denmed,  banished. — Oh !  the  tboiight  is  tezzi« 
ble !  too  overwhelming  for  man's  heart  to 
bear!'' 

Albert,  fearful  lest  the  recollection  of  his 
past  days,  and  the  keen  sense  of  his  paresent 
situation,  mi^t  a  second  time  have  too  power- 
ful an  effect  upon  the  mind  of  the  ezile,  sought 
hf  changing  the  subject  of  conversation,  to  di- 
vert his  mind  and  &lm  his  thoughts. 

*^  As  I  suppose  you  have  been  oftoi  with 
the  Duke,'^  he  said,  ^  pray  tell  me,  now  that 
I  am  his  declared  fiiend,  what  is  his  dispo- 
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sition?  what  is  his  appearance?  is  ittrue^  as 
IS  reported^  that  he  is  of  a  rery  changeable  and 
capricious  temper  ? '' 

^^No  more  upon  that  subject  at  present,  if  you 
please/^ answered  the  exile ;  "you  will  soon  have 
an  opportunity  to  judge  for  yourself  when  you 
see  him.  We  have  already  spoken  enough  upon 
these  matters^  but  you  have  said  nothing  about 
your  own  affairs ;  not  a  word  about  the  object  of 
your  travels^  nor  of  the  beautiful  lady  of  lichten- 
stdn  ?  Tou  are  silent  and  look  confused  when 
that  delicate  subject  is  mentioned.  Do  not 
suppose  I  wish  to  be  curious  when  I  ask  that 
question;  no^  it  is  solely  because  I  think  I 
can  be  of  use  to  you.*' 

"  From  what  has  passed  between  us  this 
night/'  replied  Albert,  "  I  have  nothing  to 
conceal  from  you ;  secrecy  is  no  longer  neces- 
sary. It  strikes  me,  that  you  must  have  long 
known  I'  love  Bertha,  and  that  she  likewise  is 
faithful  to  me  ? '' 

The  exile  answered,  smiling,  "  O  yes,  there 
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was  no  mistaking  the  symptoms  of  her  feelings, 
for  when  you  were  mentioned  her  confused 
look  bespoke  the  secret  of  her  heart,  and  the 
blush  which  accompanied  it  was  an  evident 
witness  of  the  truth  of  it.  When  she  named 
you  it  was  with  a  peculiar  tone  of  voice,  as  if 
the  strings  of  her  heart  sounded  in  full  accord 
to  that  key-note." 

'^  This  observation  of  yours  will  encourage 
me  to  go  to  Lichtenstein  without  further  de- 
lay. It  was  my  original  intention,  after  I  had 
quitted  the  service  of  the  League,  to  go  direct 
to  my  home;  but  as  the  Alb  is  about  half 
way  between  Franconia  and  this  place,  and 
the  desire  I  had  to  see  my  love  once  more 
was  uppermost  in  my  thoughts,  I  deter- 
mined to  endeavour  to  accomplish  it.  This 
man  Hans  conducted  me  over  the  Alb ;  you 
know  the  cause  which  delayed  me  eight  days 
on  my  journey.  To-morrow,  at  day-break,  I 
purpose  announcing  myself  at  the  castle,  and  I 
trust  I  shall  now  appear  before  the  old  knight 
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in  a  more  welcome  light  than  I  should  other- 
wise have  done^  had  I  not  performed  my  pro- 
mise to  the  League  of  remaining  neutral  four- 
teen days,  and  now  joined  his  colours.'' 

^'  You  may  be  assured  of  his  welcome/'  said 
the  knight,  '^particularly  if  you  go  as  the 
friend  of  the  Duke,  for  he  is  his  faithful  and 
most  devoted  adherent.  But,  may  be,  he 
would  not  trust  your  word,  imsupported  by 
some  introduction,  being,  so  it  is  said,  rather 
incredulous,  and  shy  of  strangers.  You  know 
upon  what  terms  I  am  with  him.  He  is  the 
kind-hearted  Samaritan  to  me;  and  when  I 
creep  out  of  my  hole  at  night,  he  nourishes  my 
body  with  warm  food,  and  my  heart  with  still 
warmer  consolation  for  the  future.  A  couple 
of  lines  from  me  will  be  better  received  by  him 
than  a  passport  from  the  Emperor.  Take  this 
ring,  which  he  and  many  others  know  and 
respect,  and  wear  it  in  remembrance  of  the 
time  we  have  passed  together;  it  will  an- 
G  5 
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lunmce  yoa  as  a  friend  of  Wiirtembeig^s 
good  cftuse."  With  diese  woids^  he  took  a 
broad  gold  ting  from  his  finger.  A  laig^  red 
stone  was  set  bt  the  middle,  n^a  whieh  was 
engrained^  in  the  armorial  hehnet,  the  three  stag 
horns,*  with  the  bqgle,  which  Albert  recognised 
as  the  arms  of  Wiirtemberg.  Around  the  ring 
were  the  letters,  U.  D.  O.  W.  A.  T.  in  relievo, 
the  meaning  of  which  he  conld  notcomprehend. 

'^  Udowat?  what  does  that  name  signify?^' 
he  asked.  ^^  Is  it  a  parole  for  the  followers  of 
the  Duke?'' 

**No,  my  young  friend,"  said  lie  exile. 
^^  The  Duke  has  worn  this  ring  long  on  his  fin- 
ger; he  valued  it  much;  but  as  I  have  many 
other  souvenirs  from  him,  I  can  best  spare  it, 
and  could  not  place  it  in  worthier  hands»  The 
letters  mean,  Ulerich,  Duke  of  Wiirtemberg 
and  Teck." 

*  Three  stag  horns,  the  two  upper  ones  having  four  ends 
and  the  lower  one  three,  werethe^ancient  armaof  Wortemberg* 
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^^  I  shall  value  it  as  long  as  I  live/'  replied 
Albert,  '^  as  a  relic  of  the  unfortunate  Prince 
whose  name  it  bears^  and  as  a  pleasing  remem- 
brance of  you,  sir  knight,  and  the  night  we 
passed  together  in  this  cavern/' 

''When  you  come  to  the  drawbridge  of 
Lichtenstein/'  continued  the  knight, ''  deliver 
a  note  which  I  will  write,  and  this  ring,  to  the 
first  servant  you  see,  and  desire  them  to  be 
conveyed  to  the  lord  of  the  castle,  when  he  wiU 
certainly  receive  you  as  the  Duke's  own  son. 
But  for  the  lady,  you  must  use  your  own  pass- 
port, for  my  charm  does  not  extend  to  her : 
a  tender  squeeze  of  the  hand,  or  the  mysteri- 
ous language  of  the  eyes,  or  perhaps  still  better, 
a  sweet  kiss  on  her  rosy  lips,  will  serve  the 
purpose.  But  in  order  to  appear  before  her 
as  she  would  wish  to  see  you,  you  need  some 
rest,  for  if  you  pass  the  whole  night  without 
sleep,  your  eyes  will  be  heavy.  Therefore 
follow  my  example,  stretch  yourself  on  the 
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deer  skin,  and  make  a  pillow  of  your  cloak. 
And  you,  worthy  major  domo,  grand  chamber- 
lain and  purveyor,  Hans,  faithful  companion  in 
misfortune,  give  this  Paladin  another  glass  for 
his  nightcap,  it  will  soften  his  deer-skin,  and 
enchant  this  rocky  grotto  into  a  bed-room. 
And  then  may  the  god  of  dreams  visit  him 
with  his  choicest  gifts  \" 

The  men  drank  a  good  night  to  each  other, 
and  laid  themselves  to  rest,  Hans  taking  up 
his  position  as  a  faithful  dog,  at  the  entrance 
of  the  rocky  chamber.  Morpheus  soon  came 
with  light  steps  to  the  aid  of  the  young  man, 
and  as  he  was  dropping  off  to  sleep  he  heard, 
in  a  half  doze,  the  exile  saying  his  evening 
prayer,  and,  with  pious  confidence  in  the  Dis- 
poser of  events,  imploring  him  to  shower  down 
his  almighty  protection  on  him  and  his  unhappy 
country. 
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CHAPTER  XX. 

See  that  arrowy  crag  so  tapering  rise, 
From  tbe  depths  of  that  valley  so  sweet ; 

There  Lichtenstein's  fort  rears  her  head  to  the  skies, 
And  smiles  on  the  world  at  her  feet. 

Schwab. 

Whex  the  fifer  of  Hardt  awakened  Albert 
in  the  morning,  the  youth  was  at  first  puzzled 
to  recollect  where  he  was,  and  to  recognize  the 
objects  about  him ;  but  he  soon  came  to  his 
senses,  and  the  remembrance  of  the  last  even- 
ing's occurrences.  He  returned  the  hearty  shake 
of  the  hand  with  which  the  exile  saluted  him. 
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who  said,  ^^  Although  it  would  give  me  great 
pleasure  to  detain  you  some  few  days  with  me, 
yet  I  would  rather  advise  you  to  proceed  at 
once  to  Lichtenstein,  if  you  wish  to  have  a  hot 
breakfast.  I  cannot,  alas !  prepare  such  in  my 
cavern,  for  we  never  dare  make  a  fire,  lest  the 
smoke  betray  our  position/' 

Albert  consented  to  his  proposal,  and 
thanked  him  for  his  nighfs  lodging.  ^'  I  may 
truly  say,*^  he  answered,  ^^  that  I  never  passed 
a  night  more  to  my  satisfaction,  than  I  have 
done  in  this  place.  A  deep-felt,  though  melan- 
choly, charm  would  seem  to  hallow  the  society 
of  friends  in  such  a  situation  as  this,  and  I 
would  not  have  exchanged  my  abode  among 
these  rocky  walls,  for  the  most  splendid  apart- 
ment of  a  ducal  palace/' 

''  Yes,  indeed,  secure  from  persecution,  and 
among  firiends^  when  the  glass  circulates  fireely, 
banishment  has  its  charms,^'  replied  the  exile; 
'^but  when  I  sit  here,  day  after  day,  in  soU- 
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tode,  brooding  oyer  my  calaauties,  my  heart 
yeamkig  for  liberty^  and  my  eye  wearied  with 
the  aameneaa  of  these  aubterraiieani  splendoai^ 
Aim  it  is  I  drink  the  full  cup  of  miaeiy.  And 
then  again^  my  ear  is  deafened  with  the  un."*^ 
ceafiing  moDotonous  murmur  of  these  waters, 
dripping  drop  after  drop  from  the  rocks !  Jea- 
lous of  their  freedom,  my  imagination  fol- 
foUows  their  course  through  the  depths  below, 
whence  they  escape  to  swell  the  running 
stream,  whose  gentle  ripple,  with  the  note 
of  the  cheerful  lark,  would  seem  to  join  chorus 
intiie  universal  praise.^' 

"  My  poor  friend,  I  pity  thee !  yes,  indeed, 
this  solitary  life  must  be  terrible,^'  said  Albert. 

*'  Nevertheleas,^^  continued  the  other,  raising 
himself  up,  ^'  I  reckon  myself  happy  to  have 
found  this  asylum,  with  the  help  of  a  few 
trusty  friends.  Rather  than  fall  into  the  hands 
of  my  enemies,  to  be  their  sport  and  laughing- 
stock, I  would  descend  a  hundred  fathoms 
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lower^  where  the  vital  air  scarce  sustains  life. 
And  before  I  would  surrender  my  liberty^ 
these  hands  should  dig  my  way  into  the  heart 
of  the  earth,  until  I  reached  its  centre ;  there 
to  invoke  the  curses  of  heaven  upon  my  op- 
pressors as  a  just  punishment  of  the  wrongs  I 
endure  from  the  persecutions  of  their  revenge- 
ful designs/* 

The  exile  having  worked  himself  up  into  a 
state  of  fury,  Albert  involuntarily  retreated  a 
pace  or  two.  His  figure  appeared  to  gain  in 
height — ^all  the  muscles  of  his  body  were  on 
the  stretch — ^his  cheeks  glowed  with  rage — ^his 
eyes  shot  fire,  as  if  they  sought  an  enemy  upon 
whom  to  revenge  his  sufferings ;  and  the  loud 
and  violent  tone  of  his  voice|  echoed  among 
the  rocks  the  maledictions  which  issued  from 
his  mouth. 

Albert  could  not  but  sympathise  with  the  man 
in  giving  vent  to  his  feelings  in  such  a  burst  of 
passion;  he  who  was  so  cruelly  persecuted  by  his 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


THE   BANISHED.  13/ 

enemies,  for  his  faithful  attachment  to  his  lord. 
^^  I  admire  your  strength  of  mind/'  said  he  to  th6 
knight;  and,  as  if  a  sudden  thought  had  crossed 
his  mind,  continued,  '^  will  you  pardon  me  for 
asking  you  one  question,  which  perhaps  you 
may  deem  indiscreet ;  but  since  you  have  ad- 
mitted me  to  your  friendship  and  confidence, 
I  will  venture  to  do  so.  Tell  me,  are  you  not 
the  celebrated  Maxx  Stumpf  von  Schweins- 
berg?^' 

There  must  have  been  something  particu- 
larly strange  in  this  question  ;  because  the 
gravity  which  had  shaded  the  knight's  coun- 
tenance disappeared  at  once,  at  the  mere  men- 
tion of  this  name.  He  first  smiled ;  but  not 
able  to  contain*himself,  broke  out  into  a  loud 
laugh,  in  which  Hans  considered  himself  per- 
mitted to  join. 

Albert  was  unable  to  comprehend  the  mean- 
ing of  the  sudden  burst  of  merriment  which 
his  question  had  occasioned.      He  felt   con- 
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taaed,  and  looked  for  sn  ezpknatioa  of  it, 
first  at  one^  then  at  the  other  ;  but  his  em- 
barrassment only  exdted  their  merry  mood 
still  more. 

At  length  the  exile  said,  '<  Pardon  me,  wor- 
thy guest,  for  haying  violated  in  an  nnman- 
nerly  way  the  rights  of  hospitality ;  for  I  onght 
rather  to  have  bitten  off  the  end  of  my  tongae 
than  have  given  yon  cause  to  suppose  I  had 
thought  you  said  anything  ridiculous ;  but  how 
comes  it  that  you  take  me  f(»r  Maxx  Stumpf  ? 
Do  you  know  him  ?  " 

'^  No,  I  never  saw  him }  but  I  know  him  to 
be  a  brave  knight,  whom  the  League  has  ex- 
pelled from  his  coimtry,  on  account  of  his  faith- 
ful adherence  to  the  Duke,  and  that  they  are 
now  endeavouring  to  apprehend  him.  Is  not 
yours  a  similar  case  ?" 

^  I  thank  you  for  comparing  me  to  sudi  a 
man ;  but  I  woukl  not  advise  you  to  &U  in  his 
way  in  the  night,  upon  the   same  terms  as 
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when  we  met;  for  Stumpf,  without  further  to 
doy  would  soon  have  cot  you  up  into  slices  fit  for 
cooking.  Schweinsberg  being  a  little  thidc-set 
fellow^  and  a  head  shorter  than  me^  it  was  the 
comparison  which  made  me  laagh  so  irre- 
nstihly*  He  i%  however^  an  honoorable  man, 
and  one  of  the  £ew  to  be  depended  upon  who 
will  lurt  desert  his  master  in  misfortune/' 

'^  So  you  are  not  Schweinsberg?''  replied  At» 
bert ;  ''  then  I  must  leave  you  without  know- 
ing who  my  friend  is.'' 

^  Young  man !  "  said  the  exile,  with  dignity, 
^^  you  have  found  a  friend  in  me,  by  your  gal- 
lant, honourable  behaviour  ;  which  your  open^ 
frank  countenance  has  confirmed.  Let  it  suf^ 
fioe  for  you,  to  have  gained  this  friend;  ads:  no 
farther  questions,  one  word  m%ht  perhaps  in- 
terrupt this  confidential  intimacy  between  us, 
whidb  is  so  gratifyii^  to  me*  FareweU ;  think 
on  the  banished  man  without  a  name,  and  be 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


140  THE    BANISHED. 

assured  that,  before  two  days  are  over, 
you  shall  both  bear  from  me,  and  know  my 
name.'* 

In  spite  of  his  unseemly  dress,  the  whole 
demeanour  of  this  man  appeared  to  Albert 
to  be  more  that  of  a  Prince  dismissing  a  subject 
from  his  presence,  than  an  unfortunate  exile, 
parting  from  a  friend  who  had  participated  in 
his  afflictions. 

During  the  last  conversation,  the  fifer  of 
Hardt  had  lighted  the  torches,  and  stood 
waiting  at  the  entrance  of  the  grotto;  the 
knight  pressed  a  salute  on  the  lips  of  the 
young  man,  and  waved  him  to  go.  He  de- 
parted, unable  to  account  why  a  man  so 
familiar  and  friendly  in  his  address,  should, 
at  the  same  time,  inspire  him  with  the  idea  of 
being  so  much  his  superior  in  rank ;  he  had 
never  felt,  until  this  moment,  how  an  individual, 
devoid  of  all  the  external  marks  of  distinction, 
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exhibiting  outward  signs  of  poverty,  rather 
than  the  contrary,  could  possess  a  personal  in- 
fluence sufficiently  great  to  subdue  vanity  and 
self-love.  Occupied  with  these  thoughts,  he 
retraced  his  steps  through  the  cavern.  The 
beauties  of  nature,  which  had  surprised  him 
and  fixed  his  attention  when  he  first  entered  it, 
had  lost  their  charm  to  his  eye,  and  his  wonder 
was  no  longer  excited  at  the  grandeur  of  the 
surromiding  objects.  His  mind  was  exclusively 
taken  up  with  the  contemplation  of  a  subject 
more  imposing  and  instructive  than  these  rocks, 
however  magnificent  they  might  be.  The  hu- 
man mind,  rising  superior  to  the  frowns 
of  this  world,  exemplified  so  well  in  the 
character  of  his  unknown  friend,  filled  him 
with  admiration,  and  proved  to  him  that  the 
dignity  of  man's  nature  will  force  its  way 
through  the  garb  of  poverty  and  the  suffering 
of  persecution,  and  remain  unsuUied  amidst 
the  frowns  of  fate. 
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A  bright  day  greeted  Albert  and  liie  £fer 
of  Hardly  as  they  issued  from  the  darkness 
of  the  cavern  into  the  light  of  heaven.    Al- 
bert breathed  more  freely  in  the  freshness  of 
the  morning  air,  than  he  had  done  amidst  tiie 
damp   exhalations  which  streamed  from  the 
galleries  and  grottos  of  the  subterranean  vaults, 
from  which  they  derive    the   name  of   the 
misty  caverns.      He  found  his  horse  in  the 
same  place,  fastened  to  the  tree,  where  he  had 
left  him  die  night  before,  as  fresh  and  liyely  as 
ever ;  the  military  weapons  attached  to  the 
saddle  not  having  suffered  from  the  night  dew, 
which  Albert  was  fearfrd  might  have  been  the 
case.     But  Hans  had  had  the  precaution  to 
cover  the  beast  with  a  large  coarse  clodi,  in 
order  to   guard  against   bad  weather.     The 
young  man  arranged  his  dress  as  well  as  he 
was  able,  after  such  a  night's  lodging,  whilst 
the  countryman  gave  his  horse  a  feed  of  fresh 
hay.    They  then  set  forward  on  their  journey. 
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and  having  gone  but  a  tew  paces,  the  tolling 
of  a  diurdi  bell  fr om  the  valley  bdow  saluted 
tiieir  ears,  and  broke  the  solenm  stillness  of 
the  morning.  Shortly  afterwards,  another  bell 
answered,  and  then  three  or  four  more  fol- 
lowed, when  the  number,  increaadng  to  at  least 
twelve,  spread  their  melodious  tones  over  the 
heights  and  vallies.  The  young  man  stopt  his 
horse,  surprised  at  this  eady  diorus  of  bells: 
^What  means  Ihis  salutation  ? ''  he  asked,  ^^  is 
it  a  signal  that  there  is  a  fire  in  the  neighbow^ 
hood?  or  maybe  to-day  is  a  holiday?  Grod 
knows  Ihat,  since  my  illness,  I  have  quite  lost  all 
knowledge  of  time,  and  can  only  distinguirii 
Sunday  from  the  other  days  of  the  week  by 
tbe  peasant  ghrls  being  dad  in  their  best  dresses 
and  dean  aprons/^ 

^  That  is  not  an  uncoounon  case  with  many 
a  mihtary  man/'  replied  Hans;  '^  I  myself 
have  often  been  oUiged  to  guess  what  day  it 
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was,  ^yhen  I  had  other  things  in  my  head^ 
which  I  regret  to  say  I  deemed  more  import* 
ant  than  hearing  mass.     But  now  it  is  differ- 
ent/^ he  added,  with  a  serious   countenance, 
and  crossed  himself, "  to-day  is  Good  Friday/' 
"  That  reminds  me,'*  said  the  young  man, 
"  that  this  is  the  first  time  in  my  life  that  I 
have  not  celebrated  this   day  as  becomes  a 
Christian ;  it  also  brings  with  it  many  happy 
hours  of  my  youth  to  my  recollection.    My 
father  was  then  alive;  I  possessed  a  tender, 
good  mother,  and  a  dear  young  sister.    We 
two  children  always  rejoiced  upon  the  anni- 
versary of  Good  Friday,  and,  though  we  did 
not  know  exactly  what  it  meant,  we  remem- 
bered that  it  was  only  two  days  from  Easter, 
a  season  when  our  mother  invariably  gave  uS 
some  token  of  her  affection.    Requiescant  in 
pace !  *'  he  added,  turning  away  to  conceal  a 
tear ;  "  they  are  all  three  gone.*' 
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These  last  words,  which  he  pronounced  in 
remembrance  of  his  departed  parents,  the 
spontaneous  effusion  of  his  affectionate  heart, 
did  not  escape  the  fifer's  observation,  who 
raised  his  cap  in  respect  to  the  feelings  of  his 
companion.  Such  had  been  the  restless  life 
of  this  extraordinary  man  from  his  infancy, 
that  he  might  have  been  thought  to  be  void  of 
all  sense  of  reli^on ;  but  since  his  escape  from 
the  hand  of  the  executioner,  which  he  had 
hinted  at  in  a  former  conversation  with  Albert, 
and  professed  to  have  become  a  better  man^ 
serious  thoughts  at  times  occupied  his  mind. 

Albert  having  alluded  to  his  own  case  of  re- 
ceiving a  present  from  his  mother  at  Easter, 
the  fifer  took  occasion  to  say,  with  a  good- 
natured  smile,  ^^that  the  time  was  coming, 
when  he  hoped  he  would  also  be  able  to  perform 
the  same  office  to  his  own  children/'  But  the 
young  man  was  offended  at  this  familiarity,  and 
showed  symptoms  of  his  displeasure, 

VOL.  ir.  a 
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^*  No  offence,  sir/'  he  replied,  and  drew  his 
attention  to  the  castle  before  them.  "Do 
you  see  the  tower  peeping  out  among  the 
trees  ?  '*  he  added :  **  another  short  quarter  of 
an  hour,  and  we  are  there/' 

'*  From  what  I  could  remark  yesterday  in 
the  dark,"  said  the  young  man,  "the  casde 
appeared  to  be  erected  upon  a  solitary,  steep 
rock.  By  heavens  !  a  bold  thought,  whoever 
built  it  j  for  no  one  could  attempt  to  scale  its 
walls  unless  he  were  in  league  with  the  devil, 
and  had  the  power  of  flying.  It  might  be 
bombarded,  however,  from  this  spot  with 
heavy  artillery." 

"  Do  you  think  so  ?  I  can  tell  you,  that 
they  have  four  good  match-guns  in  the  hall, 
which  would  return  an  answer  too  sharp  to 
any  one  who  should  attempt  it.  Had  you 
made  a  careful  survey,  you  must  have  ob- 
served, that  the  rock  is  separated  from  the 
mountain  by  a  broad  deep  valley,  which  sor- 
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rounds  it,  so  that  much  damage  could  not  be 
done  to  the  castle.  The  only  weak  side  is 
that  nearest  the  mountain,  upon  which  the 
drawbridge  is  placed.  Let  but  an  enemy  at- 
tempt to  plant  guns  there,  and  he  would  soon 
see  old  Lichtenstein's  battery  hurl  them  down 
in  the  abyss  below,  before  they  .had  even 
touched  a  pane  of  glass  in  his  windows.  But 
the  great  difficulty  would  be  to  get  guns  up 
this  declivity,  and  transport  them  over  these 
cavities,  without  exposing  men  to  more  danger 
than  that  nest  is  worth  ?  '^ 

"  You  are  right,*'  Albert  answered ;  "  I 
should  like  to  know  who  ever  thought  of 
building  a  castle  upon  that  rock.** 

"  I  '11  tell  you,'*  replied  Hans^  who  was  well 
acquainted  with  all  the  legends  of  his  country: 
"once  upon  a  time  there  lived  a  fair  lady, 
who  suffered  much  persecution  from  her 
suitors,  and  did  not  know  how  to  escape  them. 
She  came  to  this  rook,  and  saw  a  large  eagle 
H  2 
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with  its  family  perched  upon  the  top  of  it, 
secure  from  all  interruption.  Having  deter- 
mined to  expel  the  eagle,  she  built  the  castle 
on  its  nest;  and  when  everything  was  com-^ 
plete,  drew  up  the  drawbridge,  and  from  the 
summit  of  the  tower  proclaimed  aloud,  ^  I 
henceforth  devote  myself  to  God,  and  forswear 
the  world.'  From  that  day  forth  no  one  was 
able  to  annoy  her ;  —  but  we  are  arrived. 
Farewell;  perhaps  I  may  see  you  again  to* 
night.  I  am  now  going  about  the  country,  to 
endeavour  to  ascertain  what  is  going  on,  and 
will  return  to  the  exile  in  the  cavern  with 
what  news  I  can  gather  as  to  the  state  of  the 
Duke's  affairs.  Do  n't  forget,  when  you  come 
on  the  bridge,  to  send  the  ring  and  letter  to 
the  lord  of  the  castle;  and  take  care  you  do 
not  break  the  seal  yourself.^'. 

"  Do  n't  fear  1  I  thank  you  for  your  conduct ; 
salute  my  kind  host  of  the  cavern  for  me," 
said  Albert ;  and,  pushing  his  horse  forward. 
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in  a  few  minutes  stood  before  the  fortress  of 
Lichtenstein. 

A  guard  at  the  gate  demanded  his  business^ 
and  called  a  servant  to  deliver  the  letter  and 
ring  to  his  master.  Albert  had  in  the  mean- 
time an  opportunity  to  examine  minutely  the 
castle  and  its  environs.  Having  only  seen  it 
the  night  before  by  the  dim  light  of  the  moon, 
and  too  much  occupied  with  other  important 
subjects  to  fix  his  exclusive  attention  to  its 
structure,  he  had  not  been  able  to  imagine 
even  what  he  now  viewed  with  rapture.  A 
perpendicular  isolated  rock,  like  the  colossal 
tower  of  a  cathedral^  rising  from  the  valley  of 
the  Alb,  stood  before  him  in  bold  independ- 
ence. Its  position  impressed  him  with  the 
idea,  that  it  might  have  been  cleft  from  the 
surrounding  hills  by  some  violent  convulsion 
of  nature,  cither  by  an  earthquake,  or  by 
a  deluge  in  ancient  times,  which  had 
washed  away  the  softer  materials  of  the  earth. 
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leaving  the  solid  mass  of  rock  untouched. 
Even  on  the  souih-west  side,  where  he  now 
stood,  the  deep  ravine  which  separated  the 
rock  from  €tie  nearest  part  of  the  adjoining 
country,  was  too  broad  for  the  boldest  shamoy 
to  venture  a  spring  across,  though  not  so  distant 
as  to  baffle  the  art  of  man  to  throw  a  bridge 
over.  The  castle  stood  on  its  summit,  like 
the  nest  of  a  bird,  perched  upon  the  highest 
branch  of  an  oak,  or  the  pinnacle  of  a  lofty 
tower.  Except  the  tower,  which  peered  above 
all,  the  only  apparent  habitation  was  a  small 
fortified  apartment  surrounded  by  many  round 
windows.  The  numerous  loop-holes  in  the 
lower  part  of  the  buildings,  and  several  larger 
embrasures,  out  of  which  peeped  the  muzzles 
of  guns  of  the  heavy  calibre  of  the  time, 
proved  that  it  was  well  guarded,  and  that,  spite 
of  its  insignificant  size,  it  was  no  contemptible 
fortress.  The  enormous  foundation  walls  and 
buttresses,  which  appeared  to  form  part  of  the 
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rock^  and  had  assumed  by  age  and  weather  the 
same  yellowish-brown  colour  of  the  mass  of 
stone  upon  which  they  stood,  might  well  con- 
vince the  beholder  of  the  solidity  of  the  struc- 
ture,  and  its  capability  to  bid  defiance  to  the 
power  of  man  and  the  storms  of  the  elements. 
A  beautiful  view  presented  itself  before  Albert, 
and  he  thought  how  much  more  extended  it 
must  be  from  the  top  of  the  watch-tower. 

These  observations  obtruded  themselves 
upon  Albert,  as  he  stood  waiting  at  the  outer 
gate,  which  was  strongly  palisadoed  towards 
the  ravine,  and  covered  the  approach  to  the 
bridge.  He  now  heard  steps  approaching ;  the 
gate  was  thrown  open,  and  the  master  of  the 
castle  appeared  himself  to  receive  his  guest. 
It  was  the  same  stem  elderly  man  whom  he 
had  seen  several  times  in  Ulm,  whose  coun- 
tenance he  could  not  easily  forget ;  for  his 
dark  fiery  eye,  his  pale  but  noble  features, 
his  likeness  to  his  daughter,  had  made  a  last- 
ing impression  upon  his  mind. 
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*^  Welcome  to  Lichtenstein/^  said  the  old 
man^  offering  his  hand>  the  grare  features  of 
his  face  giving  place  to  a  more  kindly  expres- 
ision.  ^^  What  are  you  standing  gapmg  about 
there,  you  idle  vagabonds  ?  '*  he  said  to  his 
servants,  after  the  first  salutation  to  his 
visitor ;  *'  do  you  suppose  the  gentleman  is 
to  lead  his  horse  up  into  the  room?  Take 
him  away  to  the  stable,  and  bring  his  weapons 
into  the  saloon.  I  beg  pardon,  worthy  sir, 
that  these  carles  should  have  kept  you  so  long 
waiting ;  but  there  is  no  beating  sense  into 
their  thick  heads.     Will  you  follow  me  ?  *' 

He  led  on  over  the  bridge,  followed  by 
Albert,  whose  heart  beat  in  full  expectation 
and  longing  desire  to  see  and  surprise  his 
beloved.  But  recollecting  the  adventures  of 
the  preceding  night,  and  the  feeling  which 
first  prompted  him  to  come  to  this  spot,  he 
blushed  in  shame  for  having  suspected  her 
fidelity.    His  eye  sought  all  the  windows  in  the 
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hopes  of  seeing  her;  his  ear  was  sharpened  to 
catch  if  possible  the  sound  of  her  voice :  but 
in  vain  did  his  eye  search  the  windows;  in 
vain  did  his  ear  listen. 

They  had  now  reached  the  inner  gate.  It 
was  strongly  built^  according  to  the  ancient 
manner,  with  a  portcullis,  and  openings  above, 
to  throw  down  boiling  oil  and  water;  and  pro- 
vided with  all  the  other  means  of  defence 
made  use  of  in  the  olden  times  to  repel  a  be- 
sieging enemy,  should  he  have  made  himself 
master  of  the  bridge.  But  it  was  not  to  the 
massive  walls  and  fortifications  alone  which 
surrounded  the  castle  that  Lichtenstein  was 
indebted  for  its  security;  nature  claimed  her 
share  also  in  it.  The  rock  itself  formed  a  prin- 
cipal part  of  the  habitation,  having  large 
roomy  stables,  and  apartments  which  served 
as  cellars,  hewn  out  of  it.  A  winding  stair- 
case led  to  the  upper  part  of  the  castle, 
H  5 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


154  TH8   BANISHED, 

where  militaiy  defences  were  likewise  not  lesa 
thought  of  than  elsewhere.  On  the  landing 
place^  leading  to  the  different  rooms^  and  gene- 
rally appropriated  in  similar  habitations  to  the 
purposes  of  keeping  the  household  utensils^ 
were  now  to  be  seen  match-guns,  large  chests 
containing  shot,  and  divers  other  warUke  wea- 
pons.* The  old  knight's  eye  rested  with  a  pe- 
culiar expression  of  pride  upon  this  singular 
species  of  household  furniture ;  and  it  is  a  fact 
that,  in  those  days,  the  possessor  of  heavy 


^  There  is  a  description,  in  an  old  chronicle,  of  Lichten- 
ttdn,  as  it  existed  at  the  end  of  the  sixteenth  centuryt 
about  sixty  years  after  1519.  It  is  stated  therein,  ''  In  the 
upper  story,  there  is  a  remarkable  handsome  room,  sar- 
ronnded  on  all  sides  by  windows,  from  which  may  be  seen  the 
Asperg.  The  banished  Duke  Ulerich  of  WQrtemberg,  who 
often  visited  it,  came  every  night  to  the  castle,  and  saying, 
*  The  man  is  here  ! '  was  immediately  received."  A  game- 
keeper's house  is  now  built  upon  the  ruins  of  the  old  castle, 
which  still  retains  its  name,  and  serves  on  Whitsunday  as  a 
place  of  rendezvous  for  the  peasantry  of  the  surrounding 
country,  who  assemble  in  their  gayest  dresses  for  dancing  and 
carousaL 
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artillery  was  accounted  a  man  of  opulence  and 
wealthy  for  it  was  not  every  one  who  could 
afford  to  defend  his  castle  with  four  or  six 
such  pieces  as  were  possessed  by  the  lord  of 
the  castle. 

Another  staircase  led  to  the  second  story, 
upon  which  the  knight  of  Lichtenstein  showed 
his  guest  into  a  fine  large  saloon,  lighted  by 
several  windows.  He  gave  a  sign  to  a  servant 
who  had  followed  them  up,  to  withdraw. 
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CHAPTER  XXI. 

The  noble  spirit  of  the  victim  brave 
AffectB  the  knight,  he  feels  that  he  must  save ; 
The  dews  of  friendship  o'er  his  eyelids  steal, 
His  heart  no  longer  can  resist  th'  appeal. 

P.  CONZ. 

When  the  two  men  were  left  alone  in  the 
saloon  of  Lichtenstein^  the  old  knight  gazed 
at  Albert  full  in  the  face,  with  a  scrutinizing 
eye,  as  if  to  satisfy  himself  of  the  honesty  of 
his  looks.  The  noble  features  of  his  visitor 
convinced  him  of  the  purity  of  his  heart,  and 
animated  the  old  man's  eye  with  a  ray  of  joy* 
The  air  of  melancholy  which  habitually  sat  on 
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his  brow  had  vanished^  he  became  cheerfid, 
he  receiyed  Albert  as  a  father  would  a  son, 
who  had  returned  from  a  long  journey.  A  tear 
at  length  stole  from  his  brilliant  eye;  but  it 
was  a  tear  of  joy,  for  he  pressed  the  astonished 
youth  to  his  heart. 

''  It  is  not  often  that  I  am  betrayed  into  this 
weakness,"  he  said  to  Albert,  "but  in  mo- 
ments such  as  these  nature  gives  way,  because 
they  happen  seldom.  Dare  I  indeed  trust  my 
old  eyes  ?  Do  the  contents  of  this  letter  de- 
ceive me  ?  Is  the  seal  reaUy  his  ?  and  can  I 
believe  it  ?  but  why  do  I  doubt !  has  not  nature 
stampt  the  impression  of  her  noblest  gifts 
Upon  your  open  forehead  ?  Oh,  yes,  honesty  is 
too  visibly  depicted  on  your  countenance; 
you  cannot  deceive  me  ;  the  cause  of  my 
unfortunate  master  has  gained  another  friend  V* 

*'  If  you  allude  to  the  cause  of  the  banished 
Duke,  you  are  not  mistaken ;  it  has  found  a 
warm  partisan  in  me.     Report  has  long  since 
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reached  my  ear  of  the  knight  of  Lichtenstein 
being  a  faithful  friend  of  his^  and  with  this 
assurance  I  should  perhaps  have  presented 
myself  to  you  ere  this,  of  my  own  accord^ 
without  the  introduction  of  the  unfortunate 
man  in  the  cavern.'' 

"Sit  down  beside  me,  my  young  friend,'* 
said  the  old  man^  who  continued  to  regard 
Albert  with  a  look  of  benevolence,  "seat 
yourself,  and  listen  to  what  I  say:  generally 
speaking,  I  am  not  an  admirer  of  persons  who 
change  their  minds.  The  experience  of  a 
long  life  has  taught  me  to  respect  the  opinion 
of  others,  and  to  assert  that  a  man  who  en- 
tertains pure  and  honest  views  of  a  subject,  is 
not  therefore  to  be  prejudged  by  another, 
who  may  think  diflferently.  But  when  a  per- 
son changes  his  colours  firom  real  disinterested 
motives,  as  you  appear  to  have  done,  Albert 
von  Sturmfeder,  and  turns  his  back  upon  pros- 
perity, for  the  noble  purpose  of  allying  himself 
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to,  and  aiding  the  oppressed,  in  a  just  catise, 
then  it  is  that  his  yirtuous  intentions  justify 
his  conduct,  and  cany  along  with  them  the 
stamp  of  a  noble  act/' 

Albert  blushed  for  himself,  when  he  heard 
old  Lichtenstein  praising  his  disinterested  mo- 
tives. Was  it  not  for  the  sake  of  the  beautiful 
daughter  of  the  knight,  that  he  had  principally 
been  induced  to  join  his  colours  ?  and  would 
he  not  sink  in  the  esteem  of  this  man,  when, 
sooner  or  later,  his  real  motive  for  embracing 
his  party  came  to  light  ?  "  You  are  too  good,^^ 
he  answered ;  ^^  the  views  of  a  man  are  often 
buried  deeper  than  we  at  first  sight  think. 
But  be  assured,  that  though  the  step  I  have 
taken  was  dictated  partly  by  a  feeling  which 
revolts  at  the  idea  of  unjust  oppression  ;  I 
would  not  have  you  think  too  well  of  me,  be- 
cause it  woxdd  give  me  very  great  pain,  were 
you  afterwards  to  be  obliged  to  pronounce  aa 
unfavourable  opinion  upon  my  actions." 
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^  I  lore  yon  still  more  for  your  firankness^*' 
replied  tiie  lord  of  the  easily  and  squeezed  the 
hand  of  hb  guest :  '^  I  can  trust  to  my  know- 
ledge of  physiognomy,  and  maintain,  bom  what 
I  see  in  yours,  that,  though  other  views  may 
have  influenced  you,  besides  the  feeling  of 
justice,  you  never  will  be  found  wanting  in 
honour.  Whoever  is  led  by  evil  intentions 
is  a  coward,  and  no  coward  would  dare  to  run 
his  head  against  Truchses,  the  Duke  of  Ba- 
varia, and  the  whole  Swabian  League,  and  rise 
superior  to  the  danger,  as  you  have  done.'^ 

"What  do  you  know  of  me,''  swd  Albert, 
with  joyful  surprise ;  "  have  you  ever  heard 
of  me  before  this  moment?  " 

A  servant,  who  opened  the  door  at  these 
words,  interrupted  the  answer  of  the  old  man- 
He  set  a  breakfast  of  game  and  a  can  full  of 
wine  before  Albert,  and  prepared  to  wait  on 
the  guest ;  but  a  hint  firom  his  master  made 
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him-  withdraw.  *^  Don^t  spare  this  morning's 
meal/'  said  he  to  the  young  man ;  ^  the  first 
glftss^  indeed^  ought  to  be  drank  to  the  lady  of 
the  house,  according  to  courteous  habits ;  but 
luine  has  long  departed  this  life,  and  my  only 
daughter.  Bertha,  who  acts  in  her  place,  is  gone 
down  to  the  village  church,  to  hear  the  sermon 
€md  mass  on  this  holiday.  Well,  you  asked  me 
if  I  have  ever  heard  of  you  before  ?  As  you  now 
belong  to  our  party,  I  may  venture  to  acquaint 
you  with  what  I  otherwise  should  have  kept 
secret.  When  you  entered  Ulm,  I  was  also  in 
the  town,  not  only  for  the  purpose  of  taking 
my  daughter  home,  who  was  residing  there,  but 
principally  to  learn  many  things,  which  were 
important  for  the  Duke  to  know.  Gold  openfed 
all  the  doors,^'  he  added  with  a  smile,  ^^  and 
tinbolted  those  also  of  the  grand  council ;  by 
which  means  I  became  acquainted  with  every-^ 
thing  the  commanders  of  the  League  had  de^ 
termined  upon.     When  war  was  declared,  I 
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was  obliged  to  leave  the  place,  but  I  left  faith- 
fid  men  behind  me  in  the  town,  who  informed 
me  of  every  circamstance,  even  the  most 
secret/^ 

"  Was  not  the  fifer  of  Hardt  one  of  them/* 
asked  Albert,  ^'  whom  I  found  with  the  exile  H' 

"Yes;  the  same  who  conducted  you  over 
the  Alb."  Albert  started.  "  I  had  daily  intel* 
ligence  of  the  most  secret  afiairs.  Among  other 
things,  I  learnt  that  they  had  determined  to 
send  a  trusty  spy  into  the  neighbourhood  of 
Tubingen,  to  gain  intelligence  and  advertise 
the  League  of  our  movements.  I  heard  you 
were  selected  for  that  service.  I  must  tell 
you  honestly,  that,  though  you  and  your 
name  were  indifferent  to  me,  for  I  did  not 
know  you  personally,  still  I  regretted  that  your 
young  blood  should  be  employed  on  that  ser- 
vice, for,  as  sure  as  you  live,  the  moment  you 
had  passed  the  Alb  in  the  degrading  character 
of  a  spy,  so  soon  would  you  have  been  cut  to 
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pieces  without  grace  or  mercy.  So  much  more 
surprising  then  was  the  information  to  me, 
when  I  learned  further^  that  you  had  refused 
the  service,  and  had  spoken  boldly  before 
your  employers.  The  fact  also  of  your  having 
renounced  their  party,  and  sworn  to  keep  in  a 
state  of  neutrality  for  fourteen  days,  was  also 
made  known  to  me.  How  much  I  rejoice 
then  that  you  have  become  our  friend  also,  I 
leave  you  to  imagine !  '* 

Nothing  could  have  been  more  gratifying  to 
Albert's  feelings  than  the  eulogium  passed  on 
his  conduct  by  the  knight  of  Lichtenstein* 
This  moment  removed  all  obstacles  which 
had  hitherto  interrupted  the  tie  between  him 
and  Bertha.  The  only  wish  of  his  heart, 
which  he  at  times  thought  would  never  be 
realised,  and  had  almost  given  up  in  despair, 
he  now  might  hope  would  be  accomplished, 
for  he  imknowingly  had  gained  the  good  will  of 
her  father.    "Yes,  I  renounced  their  service/' 
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he  answered^  **  because  their  intentions  out- 
raged my  feelings ;  I  became  your  firiend  with 
heart  and  soul.  When  I  was  seated  beside 
the  exiled  man  in  the  cavern,  and  heard  the 
disgraceful  manner  in  which  the  lord  of  the 
land  and  the  nobles  were  treated,  I  felt  the 
force  of  his  language  strengthen  my  resolu- 
tions. In  that  moment  all  doubts  and  diffi- 
culties were  removed  from  my  mind,  every 
thing  was  as  clear  as  day,  my  only  desire 
was,  to  draw  my  sword  in  this  cause ! 
And  do  you  think  we  shall  be  called  into 
action  soon  ?  How  stand  the  Duke^s  ^affairs  ? 
You  must  not  suppose  I  am  come  to  you  to  set 
with  my  hands  across.'' 

'^  I  can  well  imagine  your  anxiety  to  be  in 
the  field,"  said  the  old  knight ;  ^*  forty  years 
ago  I  possessed  the  same  ardour.  You  are 
awaire,  perhaps,  in  what  state  our  afiidrs  are  at 
present ;  more  upon  the  decline,  I  fear,  than 
prosperous.    The  enemy  is  in  possession  of 
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the  whole  tract  of  the  low  country  as  far  up  as 
Urach.    Our  fate  depends  upon  one  solitary 

circumstance^ ^if  Tubingen  holds  out,  vie* 

tory  is  ours ! " 

"  The  honour  of  forty  knights  will,  I  think, 
answer  for  its  safety,"  replied  Albert,  with  ani- 
mation ;  "  the  castle  is  strong,  I  have  never 
seen  a  stronger ;  the  garrison  is  sufficient  for 
its  defence,  and  forty  men  of  noble  blood  will 
not  surrender  for  a  trifle.  They  cannot — ^they 
dare  not.  Have  they  not  the  children  of  the 
duke,  and  the  treasures  of  his  house,  under 
their  protection  ? — ^they  mtist  hold  out/' 

"  It  were  well  if  they  were  all  like-minded 
with  you,''  said  the  old  man.  "Tubingen 
holds  a  great  stake  in  her  hands.  If  the 
IDuke  can  bring  succour  to  its  relief,  he 
will  then  have  a  starting  point,  whence  he 
will  be  able  to  reconquer  his  country.  The 
place  contains  large  supplies  of  munitions  of 
war ;  and  most  of  the  nobility  are  assembled 
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mthin  its  walls.  So  long  as  they  remain  faith- 
fdl  to  his  cause^  so  long  will  the  feeling  of 
Wurtembeig  be  for  the  Duke,  were  he  onl j  to 
possess  the  spot  upon  which  he  stands }  but  I 
fear,  I  fear  for  the  result.^' 

"  How?  do  you  think  it  likely  the  knights 
will  surrender?     Impossible ! " 

'^  You  have  had  but  little  experience  in  the 
ways  of  the  world/^  replied  the  old  man ; 
^^you  are  not  aware  of  the  many  allurements 
and  snares  at  work,  which  may  make  many  a 
man  waver  in  his  allegiance.  It  is  on  this 
account,  that  the  Duke,  being  doubtful  of  the 
fidelity  of  some  of  them  in  Tiibingen,  has  sent 
Maxx  Stumpf  von  Schweinsberg  with  a  letter 
to  the  garrison  written  in  strong  terms,  not 
only  urging  them  to  hold  the  castle  to  the 
last,  but  to  afford  him  the  means  of  entering 
therein  himself,  being  ready  to  sacrifice  his  life 
in  its  defence,  if  God  should  so  ordain  it.'^ 

"  Poor  man,**  said  Albert,  moved  by  the 
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consideration  of  the  Duke's  hard  fate;  **  I  can- 
not believe  the  nobility  of  the  land  vrill  act  in 
a  manner  unworthy  of  their  rank.  His  pre- 
sence among  them  will  encourage  their  de- 
sponding hopeS;  sorties  will  be  made,  the  be- 
si^ers  will  be  beaten  in  spite  of  Bayaria  and 
Fronsberg.  WeTl  join  them  sword  in  hand^ 
and  drive  these  Leaguists  out  of  the  country.'^ 

*^  Maxx  Stumpf  is  not  yet  returned/'  replied 
the  knight  of  Lichtenstein,  with  a  look  of  anx- 
iety ;  '^  and  the  firing  has  ceased  since  yester- 
day. We  hear  every  shot  here  on  the  Lich- 
tenstein ;  but  during  the  last  twenty-four  hours 
all  is  as  quiet  as  the  grave." 

^^  Perhaps  they  have  ceased  firing  on  account 
of  the  holidays ;  you  'II  see  that^  to-morrow^ 
or  Elaster  Monday,  they  will  re-conunence  with 
redoubled  vigour,  and  make  your  rocks  echo 
again." 

"  What  is  it  you  say?"  replied  the  other, 
^  on  account  of  the  holidays  ?  To  serve  the 
Duke  faithfully  is  a  pious  undertaking;  and  the 
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saints  in  Heaven  would  perhaps  rather  hear  the 
thunder  of  cannon  in  a  just  cause  than  that  the 
knights  should  remain  idle.  Idleness  is  the 
parent  of  all  vice !  But,  I  trust,  when  Maxx 
arrives  in  the  castle,  he  will  rouse  them  out  of 
their  slumbers." 

*^  Do  you  mean  that  the  Duke  had  sent  the 
knight  of  Schweinsberg  to  Tubingen,  and  that 
he  intended  to  follow  him,  because  the  gar- 
rison has  shewn  symptoms  of  surrender  ? 
Has  he  not  flown  to  Mompelgard,  as  the  peo- 
ple say  ?  or  is  he  still  in  the  neighbourhood  ? 
Oh,  that  I  could  see  him,  and  accompany 
him!'' 

A  peculiar  smile  passed  rapidly  over  the 
stem  countenance  of  the  old  man.  "You 
will  see  him  at  the  proper  moment,"  he 
said ;  "  he  will  be  happy  to  see  you  also, 
for  he  loves  you  already.  And,  if  fortune 
favours  us,  you  shall  also  go  with  him  to  his 
castle>  I  give  you  my  word.  But  for  the 
present  I  must  beg  you  will  remain  patiently 
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alone  for  a  short  time ;  some  business  calls  me^ 
but  it  will  be  soon  finished.  I  leave  you  in  the 
company  of  some  good  old  wine ;  make  yourself 
at  home  in  my  house;  were  it  not  Good 
Friday,  I  would  invite  you  to  go  out  hunting.*' 
The  old  man  pressed  Albert's  hand  once  more, 
and  left  the  room ;  and  soon  after  he  saw  him 
ride  out  of  the  castle  towards  the  wood. 

When  the  young  man  found  himself  alone, 
he  commenced  putting  his  dress  in  order,  which 
in  consequence  of  his  recent  adventures,  re- 
quired some  attention.  Whoever  has  been  in 
the  vicinity  of  the  lady  of  his  love,  under  Al- 
bert's circumstances,  will  not  blame  him  for 
taking  advantage  of  a  piece  of  polished  metal, 
which  served  as  a  looking-glass,  hanging  on  the 
wall,  to  arrange  his  beard  and  hair.  Having 
brushed  his  jacket,  and  removed  all  traces  of 
having  passed  the  night  underground,  he  went 
into  the  large  saloon,  and  sought  among  the 
many  windows  which  surrounded  it,  the  one 
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which  would  giTe  him  the  best  view  of  the 
path  leading  up  to  the  castle  from  the  church 
of  the  village  in  the  valley  below,  whither  Ber- 
tha had  gone  to  hear  mass. 

Cheering  thoughts  passed  through  his  mind, 
in  rapid  succession,  like  bright  vapours  flying 
under  the  blue  vault  of  heaven.  He  was  now 
on  the  spot  which  had  long  been  the  object  of 
his  ardent  desire  to  visit ;  he  viewed  the  moun- 
tains and  rocks  which  Bertha  had  often  spoke 
fibout;  he  felt  a  charm  in  being  in  the  same 
nouse  which  had  been  the  dwelling  of  her  child- 
hood, and  in  which  she  had  grown  up  to  wo- 
man^s  estate. 

Albert  went  into  the  small  spot  of  ground 
within  the  walls  of  the  castle,  adorned  with 
flowers,  and  which  assimied  the  name  of  gar- 
den. Again  his  imagination  wandered,  in  the 
pleasing  supposition  that  it  had  been  created 
by  her  orders ;  the  flowers  appeared  to  speak 
to  himin  her  name — ^he  was  in  the  act  of  bend- 
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ing  nnder  a  tree  to  plnck  a  violet,  when  he 
heard  footsteps  at  the  gate.  He  turned  around 
to  observe  who  it  might  be,  it  was  indeed  Bertha 
herself — she  stood  there  wrapt  in  surprise  and 
motionless,  scarcely  trusting  her  eyes.  He  flew 
to  her,  and  pressed  her  to  his  heart ;  her  as* 
tonishment  at  the  unexpected  apparition  gave 
way  to  the  conviction  that  it  was  really  her  lover, 
and  not  his  spirit  that  embraced  her.  They 
had  more  to  ask  each  other  than  they  knew  well 
how  to  answer  in  the  first  transport  of  joy,  for 
they  could  with  difficulty  convince  themselves 
that  it  was  not  a  dream,  thus  to  find  themselves 
in  each  other's  presence  without  fear  or  inter- 
ruption. Having  returned  to  the  house.  Bertha 
said, 

^'  How  much  have  I  suffered  on  your  ac- 
count, dearest  Albert ;  and  with  what  a  heavy 
heart  did  I  leave  Ulm!  You  had,  indeed, 
sworn  to  quit  the  service  of  the  League ;  but  I 
had  no  hopes  of  seeing  you  so  soon.  And 
I  2 
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then,  when  Hans  informed  me,  that,  on  your 
journey  with  him  to  lichtenstein,  you  had 
been  surprised  by  the  enemy  on  the  road,  and 
dangerously  wounded,  my  heart  was  ahnost 
broken,  at  the  thought  that  I  could  not  go  to 
you  and  nurse  you/' 

Stung  with  remorse  for  haying  given  place  to 
the  jealousy  which  the  story  of  the  hostess  of 
the  Golden  Stag  at  Pfullingen  had  created  in 
his  breast,  he  sunk  in  his  own  estimation  be- 
fore the  tender  love  of  Bertha.  He  sought  to 
conceal  his  confusion,  and  related  to  her, 
amidst  the  interruption  of  her  numerous  ques- 
tions, all  that  had  happened  to  him  since 
their  separation ;  the  cause  which  had  favoured 
his  quitting  the  service  of  the  League  with  ho- 
nour; the  particulars  of  his  perilous  escape 
from  the  enemy's  patrole ;  the  kind  care  which 
the  fifer's  wife  and  daughter  had  taken  of  him, 
by  which  he  was  enabled  to  prosecute  his  jour- 
ney to  Lichtenstein. 
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Albert's  conscience  was  too  honest  not  to 
feel  embarrassed  at  some  of  Bertha's  scruti- 
nising questions;  and  when  she  wished  to 
have  her  curiosity  satisfied  upon  the  subject 
of  his  coming  to  Lichtenstein  at  so  strange 
an  hour  of  the  night  he  scarcely  knew  what 
to  answer.  Her  beautiful  eye  rested  upon 
him  with  such  an  expression  of  inquisitive  pene- 
tration,  that^  though  he  would  gladly  have  es- 
caped the  reproach  of  harbouring  a  momen- 
tary idea  of  her  want  of  fidelity,  he  woidd  not 
for  all  the  world  tell  her  an  untruth. 

*^  I  will  own/'  he  said,  with  a  confused  look, 
^^  that  I  was  infatuated  by  the  hostess  at  Pful- 
lingen;  she  told  me  something  about  you, 
which  I  could  not  hear  with  indifference/' 

*^  The  hostess  ?  about  me  ? "  cried  Bertha, 
smiling;  "  well,  but  what  brought- you,  at  that 
late  hour  of  the  night,  to  this  place  ? " 

"  Never  mind,  dearest ;  we  '11  not  think  of 
it  any  more.     I  know  I  acted  like  a  fool.    The 
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exiled  knight  has  quite  oonTinced  me  how 
wrong  I  was/' 

^^  No^  no/^  she  replied^  earnestly,  ^'  I  am 
not  going  to  let  you  escape  so  cheap;  what 
had  that  chatterbox  to  say  about  me  ?  tell  me 
immediately '* 

'^  Well,  then,  I  give  you  leave  to  btugh  at  me 
as  much  as  you  please :  she  told  me  you  had 
another  lover,  who  came  to  visit  you  every 
night,  whilst  your  father  slept.^' 

Bertha  blushed ;  indignation,  and  the  incli- 
nation to  smile  at  a  ridiculous  story,  contended 
for  the  mastery  on  her  expressive  features. 
"Well,  I  hope,"  she  replied,  "you  repelled 
the  calumny  with  proper  contempt,  and  left 
her  house  immediately.  That  was  the  reason, 
I  suppose,  of  your  arriving  here  so  late,  with 
the  intention  of  passing  the  night  under  our 
roof.'^ 

"  I  honestly  avow,  I  had  no  such  thought. 
Tou  know  I  was  not  quite  convalescent,  so  ex- 
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cuse  my  weakness.  I  really  did  not  believe  her 
at  first;  but  wben  she  brought  yonr  norsej  old 
Bosel^  to  substantiate  what  she  said^  and  who 
moreover  lamented  that  I  had  been  deceived^  I 

oh,  do  not  turn  away  firom  me,  Bertha ; 

do  not  be  angry!  I  threw  myself  on  my 
horse,  and  rode  direct  to  the  castle,  for  the 
purpose  of  exchanging  a  word  with  him  who 
dared  to  love  you." 

"And  could  you  believe  that?*'  she  an- 
swered, with  tears  starting  into  her  eyes :  "  I 
cannot  think  that  Rosel  said  any  thing  of  the 
kind,  though  she  is  fond  of  a  gossip ;  I  am  not 
angry  with  the  hostess,  for  she  does  not 
know  better ;  but  that  you,  you  Albert,  should 
give  credit  to  so  foul  a  falsehood,  and  think 

it  necessary  to  convince  yourself,  that *' 

The  tears  of  the  faithful  girl  flowed  in  abimd- 
anoe ;  and  the  feeling  of  mortification  choked 
her  further  utterance. 

Her  lover  was  overcome  by  the  sense  of  his 
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egregious  folly;  but  he  also  felt  the  consola- 
tion^  that  though  he  was  to  be  blamed  his  sus- 
picions arose  purely  out  of  the  intensity  of 
his  love.  '^  Pardon  me  this  once^  dearest; 
let  me  assure  you,  that  the  jealousy  which  tor- 
mented me,  unfounded  as  it  was,  would  never 
have  been  inflamed  into  reality,  did  not  my 
whole  existence  depend  upon  you/' 

'^  He  who  really  loves  can  never  harbour  a 
spark  of  jealousy,  founded  upon  such  reports,^' 
said  Bertha,  in  displeasure ;  ^  you  hinted  some- 
thing of  the  same  kind  once  before  in  Ulm, 
which  you  know  hurt  me  very  deeply.  But 
if  you  had  known  me,  and  loved  me  with  the 
same  unalterable  attachment  that  I  love 
you,  you  never  could  have  entertained  such 
thoughts/' 

^'  No,  truly,  but  you  must  not  be  unjust," 
he  repUed,  and  took  her  hand ;  '^  how  can  you 
reproach  me  with  not  returning  your  love  with 
the  same  ardent  sincerity  ?    Was  it  impossible 
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that  one  more  worthy  than  Albert  von  Sturm- 
feder  might  appear^  and  supplant  him  in  your 
heart  by  some  infernal  enchantment  ?  Every 
thing  is  possible  in  this  world/' 

"  Possible !  '*  interrupted  Bertha ;  and  a  cer- 
tain pride^  which  Albert  had  often  remarked 
in  the  daughter  of  Lichtenstein,  appeared  now 
to  animate  her;  '^  possible?  if  you  ever  co\ild 
have  entertained  such  an  opinion  of  me, — 
I  repeat  it,  Albert  von  Sturmfeder, — ^you  have 
never  loved  me.  A  man  must  not  allow  him- 
self to  be  blown  about  like  a  reed ;  he  ought  to 
stand  firm  to  his  opinion ;  and  if  he  loves,  he 
must  have  faith  also.'' 

"  I  have  not  merited  such  a  reproach,  from 
you  at  least,''  said  the  young  man,  starting  up 
in  great  excitement ;  '^  I  have  been,  indeed, 
as  you  say,  a  reed  shaken  about  in  the  wind, 
and  many  a  man  wiU  despise  me " 

"  That  may  be  ! "  she  whispered  to  herself 
i5 
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but  not  SO  lightly  as  to  escape  his  ear^  and 
cause  his  displeasure  to  blaze  up  into  rage. 

^'  Can  you  upbraid  me  thus/'  said  he, 
''  you,  who  are  the  sole  cause  of  my  yaccilat- 
ing  conduct?  Did  I  not  seek  you  among 
the  friends  of  the  League ;  and  when  I  found 
you,  was  I  not  overjoyed  ?  You  entreated  me 
to  quit  their  colours, — I  did  so ;  and  still  more^ 
I  came  over  to  your  party,  and,  though  it  nearly 
cost  me  my  life,  I  held  firm  to  my  determina- 
tion. I  visited  your  father,  who  received  me 
as  a  son ;  and  rejoiced  that  I  had  bound  my- 
self to  the  Duke's  cause.  But  his  daughter 
compares  me  to  a  reed  moved  by  every  blast 

of  wind !  but  once  more  I  will for  the  last 

time,  allow  myself  to  be  moved  by  you;  ITl 
leave  you,  as  you  requite  my  love  thus;  in  an 
hour  hence,  I  wish  you  farewell."  With  these 
last  words  he  g^ded  on  his  sword;  and,  taking 
his  cap,  turned  to  depart. 
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^^  Albert,''  cried  Bertha,  with  the  sweetest 
accent,  at  the  same  time  springing  up  and  seiz- 
ing his  hand ;  her  pride,  her  displeasure,  every 
trace  of  ill-will  vanished  in  a  moment,  and  en- 
treating love  only  beamed  from  her  eyes,  "  for 
God's  sake,  Albert !  I  did  not  mean  to  speak 
so  angrily ;  remain,  I  will  forget  ever)'  thing ; 
I  am  ashamed  of  myself  for  having  betrayed 
so  imkind  a  spirit/' 

But  the  anger  of  the  yoimg  man  was  not  to 
be  appeased  in  a  moment.  He  turned  away, 
lest  her  looks  should  master  his  resolution 
of  leaving  the  castle.  *^  No  !  "  he  cried,  "  you 
shall  not  turn  the  reed  back  again;  but  you 
may  tell  your  father  the  cause  which  has 
driven  his  guest  from  his  house."  The 
windows  trembled  witli  the  sound  of  his  voice ; 
he  looked  about  him  with  wildness ;  he  tore 
his  hand  away  from  Bertha's  grasp ;  and,  fol- 
lowed by  her,  he  hastily  opened  the  door  to  fly 
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from  her  presence,  when  an  apparition  ar- 
rested his  attention  on  the  threshold  which 
we  shall  describe  in  the  next  chapter. 
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CHAPTER  XXII. 


Prince's  favour,  April* s  sky, 
Woman's  love,  the  rose's  dye. 
Cards,  dice,  and  weathercocks  are  still 
Chang'd  about,  believe 't  who  will. 

Old  Proysbb. 


The  apparition  which  so  opportunely  ar- 
rested the  attention  of  Albert  on  opening  the 
door^  was  no  other  than  the  old  nurse^  Rosel^ 
hastily  rising  from  a  bent  position  she  had 
taken  up  at  the  keyhole.  She  was  one  of 
those  old  servants^  who^  having  been  brought 
up  in  the  family  from  her  youth,  was  firmly 
rooted  in  it,  and  now  formed  one  of  its  prin* 
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dpal  branches.  Since  the  death  of  the  Lady 
of  Lichtenstein^  Bertha's  mother,  she  had 
shewn  her  attachment  to  the  family  in  the 
assiduous  care  she  had  taken  in  bringing  up 
her  charge.  Having  passed  through  the  dif- 
ferent gradations,  from  nursery-maid  to  nurse, 
from  nurse  to  housekeeper^  she  now  occupied 
the  more  important  post  of  governess  and  con- 
fidant to  her  foster-child.  Greatly  jealous  of 
others,  and  ambitious  to  secure  all  authority 
in  her  own  hands,  she  filled  for  many  years  the 
different  important  domestic  situations  of  the 
castle,  making  herself  xmiversaUy  necessary  in 
all  its  concerns.  Having  gained  an  ascendancy 
over  her  master,  who  never  found  fault  with 
her,  at  least  before  others,  she  gave  out  that 
she  was  essential  in  the  management  of  the 
domestic  affedrs  of  the  family,  that  without 
her  superintendence,  things  could  not  go  on 
right. 
Of  late,  she  had  not  lived  on  the  best  terms 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


THE   BANISHKD,  183 

with  her  young  mistress.  In  the  days  of  her 
childhood  and  first  youth,  she  had  possessed  her 
whole  confidence.  Even  in  Tubingen  she  was 
partly  in  the  secret  of  Bertha's  love  ;  and  old 
Rosel  took  such  an  interest  in  every  thing  that 
related  to  her  child,  as  she  always  called  her,  as 
to  speak  in  the  first  person  plural,  ^^fFe  love  Al- 
bert von  Sturmfeder most  tenderly,^' — or"  Our 
heart  is  ready  to  break  in  parting  from  him/' 

Two  circumstances,  however,  tended  to 
weaken  this  confidence.  The  young  lady  re- 
marked, that  her  nurse  was  too  fond  of  gos- 
siping, that  she  had  been  even  watching  her 
movements,  and  had  been  twattling  with 
others  about  her  intimacy  with  Albert;  she, 
therefore,  grew  more  reserved  towards  the  old 
woman,  who  very  soon  guessed  the  cause  of  it. 
But  when  the  journey  to  Ulm  was  imdertaken, 
and  she  had  provided  herself  with  a  new  wool- 
len-stuff gown,  and  a  superb  brocade  cap,  upon 
the  occasion^herdisappointmentknewno  bounds 
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upon  being  ordered  to  remain  at  Lichtenstein. 
This  widened  the  breach  between  her  and 
Bertha,  for  she  attributed  the  cause  of  her  not 
accompanjring  the  family  to  her  mistress* 

Confidence  between  them  was  not  restored 
after  the  knight  of  Lichtenstein  retamed  with 
his  daughter  to  the  castle  from  Ubn.  Old  Ro- 
sel,  who  always  preferred  the  society  of  her 
superiors  to  that  of  the  domestics,  endeavoured 
to  obtain  some  information  from  Bertha  about 
Albert,  hoping  thus  to  re-establish  herself  in 
her  good  graces;  but  Bertha,  whose  heart  was 
then  full  of  the  late  painful  occurrences  at 
the  meeting  with  her  lover,  and  still  suspi- 
cious of  the  discretion  of  her  nurse,  would  not 
satisfy  her  curiosity.  When,  therefore,  the 
exile  visited  the  castle  at  stated  hours  every 
night,  and  her  young  lady  secretly  prepared  his 
meat,  and,  as  her  nurse  thought,  remained 
alone  with  him  for  a  length  of  time,  she  grati- 
fied her  pique  towards  her  mistress  by  opening 
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her  heart  to  the  hostess  of  the  Golden  Stag 
at  Pfullingen  upon  the  subject.  No  wonder^ 
then,  that  Albert  was  led  to  believe  every  word 
he  heard;  because,  having  only  known  the 
nurse  as  the  confidant  of  his  love,  he  was 
not  aware  that  the  intimacy  between  her  and 
Bertha  had  suffered  interruption. 

She  had  accompanied  her  mistress  the 
morning  of  Albert's  arrival,  in^her  best  Sun- 
day's attire,  to  her  pilgrimage  to  the  church. 
Having  confessed  her  sins,  among  which  "  cu- 
riosity^^ preponderated  above  the  rest,  and 
received  absolution,  she  returned  to  Lich- 
tenstein  with  a  lighter  heart  and  clearer  con- 
science than  she  had  when  she  left  the  castle, 
sighing  under  the  weight  of  them.  But  the 
words  of  the  father  confessor  had  not  probed 
so  deep  in  her  soul  as  to  root  out  effectually 
her  besetting  sin,  for  when  she  got  into  her 
apartment  and  was  occupied  in  putting  by  her 
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rosary  and  Sunday  dress,  she  heard  her  young 
lady  and  a  man's  deep  voice  in  angry  conver- 
sation together^  and  she  even  thought  her  mis* 
tress  was  crying. 

^Can  the  nocturnal  visitor  have  come  up 
here  in  the  day  time,  and  taken  advantage  of 
the  old  man^s  absence  V^  she  muttered  to  her- 
self. A  natural  feeling  of  curiosity  and  sym- 
pathy drew  her  eye  and  ear  involuntarily  to 
the  keyhole,  when  she  overheard  the  dispute  of 
which  we  have  ah-eady  been  witnesses. 

The  young  man  opened  the  door  so  suddenly 
that  she  had  no  time  to  retreat,  scarcely  suffi- 
cient to  recover  her  upright  figure  from  her 
bending  position.  But  she  did  not  lose  her 
presence  of  mind  in  this  awkward  predicament^ 
for  stopping  Albert,  and  before  either  of  them 
could  speak,  seizing  his  hands,  poured  upon 
him  a  torrent  of  words. 

"  Ay,  upon  my  veradty !  Could  I  ever  have 
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bought  that  my  old  eyes  would  have  beheld 
Albert  von  Sturmfeder  again !  And  I  verily 
believe  you  have  grown  handsomer  and  taller 
than  when  I  last  saw  you!  Who  could  have 
thought  it  ?  Look,  he  stands  like  a  stick  at  the 
door !  Well,  but  who  is  it  that  dares  speak 
thus  to  my  dear  young  lady  ?  It  is  not  my 
master,  nor  any  of  his  servants !  Ay !  what 
does  one  live  to  see  ?  Young  Albert,  it  is  you 
who  have  been  upbraiding  my  child !  " 

During  this  rapid  flow  of  exclamations,  Al- 
bert in  vain  sought  to  escape  from  the  old 
woman,  and  though  he  determined,  in  the  heat 
of  the  moment,  to  leave  the  castle,  he  felt  it 
unseemly  to  let  her  suppose  he  had  been  quar- 
relling with  Bertha.  He  shook  off  the  grasp 
which  the  nurse  had  of  him,  and,  in  spite  of  her 
reproachful  smile,  took  the  hand  of  Bertha,  at 
the  same  time  pressing  it  to  his  heart  A 
glance  from  her  eye  calmed  the  tumult  of  his 
feelings.    But  a  fresh  conflict,  a  new  embar- 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


188  THE    BANISHED. 

rassment  agitated  him.  His  anger  indeed  sub- 
sided^ he  felt  convinced  that  Bertha  could  not 
entertain  that  unkindness  towards  him  which 
his  heated  imagination  had  conjured  up — 
but  how  to  reconcile  it  with  his  honour,  to 
submit  to  the  shame  of  being  subdued  by  a 
squeeze  of  the  hand,  or  a  glance  of  the  eye, 
before  a  witnesi^  was  a  difficulty  in  which  pride 
had  its  share.  He  blushed  for  his  weak- 
ness, in  standing  self-convicted  before  the  old 
woman ;  and  we  have  often  heard  that  the 
feeling  of  shame,  and  the  embarrassment  of 
getting  out  of  a  scrape,  such  as  Albert's  preci- 
pitation had  drawn  him  into,  without  com- 
mitting our  honour,  is  apt  often  to  convert 
a  trifling  quarrel  into  a  lasting  one,  and  dis- 
solve ties  founded  on  the  basis  of  tender  af- 
fection. 

Old  Rosel  perceived  with  some  degree  of 
pleasure  the  anxiety  and  sorrow  of  her  young 
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lady,  and  would  perhaps  have  gladly  taken  ad- 
vantage of  her  distress,  by  way  of  punishing 
her  for  the  withdrawal  of  her  confidence,  had 
not  her  natural  kindness  of  heart  resumed  its 
sway  over  the  malicious  joy  which  she  had 
given  way  too.  She  looked  at  the  young  man 
full  in  the  face,  and  said,  **You  surely  don't  in- 
tend to  leave  us  so  soon,  since  it  is  but  an  hour 
ago  that  you  arrived  at  Lichtenstein  ?  Before 
you  have  had  your  mid-day  meal,  we  will  not 
allow  you  to  depart,  for  that  would  be  quite 
against  the  custom  of  the  castle ;  and  besides 
which,  you  have  probably  not  yet  seen  my 
master  ?  '* 

It  was  a  great  point  gained  for  Bertha^s 
cause  to  hear  Albert  speak  again :  ^'  I  have 
already  spoken  to  him,*^  he  said ;  "  as  a  proof  of 
it,  look  at  the  two  goblets  we  have  emptied  to- 
gether/' 

"Well,''  continued  the  old  woman,   "but 
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you  would  not  leave  his  house  without  wishing 
him  farewell  ? '' 

'^  No,  I  ought  not  certainly,  as  he  desired  me 
to  wait  for  him  in  the  castle,"  replied  the  young 


"Aye,  why  would  you  go  away  in  such  a 
hurry,  then  ?  "  she  said,  and  forced  him  back 
into  the  room ;  "  do  you  call  that  manners  ? 
My  master  would  wonder,  indeed,  to  think 
what  kind  of  guest  he  had  entertained.  Who- 
ever comes  here  by  day,"  she  added,  with  a 
searching  look  at  Bertha,  "whoever  comes  by 
broad  daylight,  possesses  a  clear  conscience, 
and  need  not  slip  away  like  a  thief  in  tlie  night  J* 

Bertha  blushed,  and  pressed  the  hand  of  her 
lover,  who  could  not  refrain  from  smiling,  when 
he  thought  of  the  old  woman's  mistaken  notion 
respecting  the  nocturnal  visitor,  and  remarked 
the  reproachful  glance  which  she  threw  at  her 
ehild. 

"Yes,  yes,  as  I  said,"  she  continued,  "  you 
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hare  no  occasion  to  steal  away  like  a  thief 
in  the  night.  It  had  been  better,  perhaps^ 
had  you  come  sooner.  The  proverb  says> 
^  judge  for  yourself,  to  doubt  is  dangerous,  and 
he  who  seeks  peace  and  quiet,  let  him  remain 
with  his  cow ! ' — ^but  I  say  nothing/' 

"  Well,  then,*'  said  Bertha,  "you  see  he  re- 
mains here;  your  proverbs  are  misplaced. 
Ton  know,  yourself,  they  do  not  always  agree 
with  the  subject/' 

"  Really  ?  but  they  sometimes  hit  the  right 
nail  upon  the  head,  however  disagreeable  it 
may  be  to  the  hearer.  But  repentance  and 
good  advice  come  too  late  after  the  evil  has 
happened.  I  know  well  enough,  that  ingrati- 
tude is  the  wages  of  the  world,  and  I  can  be 
silent !  he  who  seeks  peace  and  quiet,  let  him 
keep  his  eyes  open,  listen,  and  be  silent.'^ 

"  Come  then,  be  silent,^'  said  Bertha,  some- 
what displeased;  <^at«any  rate  it  will  be 
wise  of  you  not  to  let  my  iiather  remark  that 
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you  know  Albert  von  Stunnfeder;  it  were  not 
unlikely  he  might  suppose  he  is  come  to 
Lichtenstein  for  our  sakes  alone.'' 

Good  and  iU  humour  strove  for  the  mastery 
in  old  RosePs  breast.    She  was^  on  the  one 
hand^  flattered  to  be  admitted  again  into  her 
lady's  confidence,  by  being  requested  to  keep 
silence  before  her  master,  but,  on  the  other, 
she  still  felt  annoyed  that  her  young  mistress 
confided  so  little  of  her  heart  to  her.     She 
kept  muttering  a  few  indistinct  words  to  her- 
self, as    she    put  the   chairs  in  their  places 
against  the  wall,  and  took  the  goblets  off  the 
table,  wiping  the  marks  which  the  wine  had 
left  on  the  slate  slab  with  which  the  table  was 
inlaid.    Albert  had  retired  to  one  of  the  win- 
dows, and  though  he  did  not  feel  quite  recon- 
ciled to  his  love,  yet  he  could  not  mistake  a 
sign  she  gave  him.     He  was  particularly  anxi- 
ous her  father  should,  as  yet,  know  nothing  of 
their  mutual  feeling,  for  he  feared  he  might 
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attribute  to  it  the  principal  motive  which  had 
induced  him  to  join  Wiirtemburg's  cause^  and 
thereby  lose  the  favourable  opinion  he  had 
formed  of  him.  Thinking  it  the  wisest  plan  to 
pacify  the  old  woman^  he  approached  her^  and 
tapping  her  gently  on  the  shoulder,  said,  in  a 
kind  manner,  "  Miss  Rosalie,  you  have  a  very 
pretty  cap  on,  but  the  riband  does  not  match 
it  properly,  it  looks  old  and  faded.'^ 

'^Eh!  what?*'  she  answered  in  a  pet, 
expecting  to  be  addressed  with  more  respect : 
**  don't  trouble  yourself  about  my  cap;  every 
one  has  enough  to  do  to  sweep  before  his  own 
door.  Lfook  first  to  yourself  and  your  own  af- 
fairs, and  then  find  fault  with  me  and  mine.  I 
am  a  poor  woman,  and  can't  dress  like  a 
countess.  If  all  the  world  were  alike,  and  all 
rich,  and  all  sat  at  the  same  table  together,  who 
would  you  find  to  serve  up  the  eatables  and 
drinkables  ?  " 
**  I    did  not  mean    to  affiront  you,''  said 

VOL.  II.  K 
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Albert,  and  by  way  of  soothing  her,  took  a  silver 
coin  out  of  his  purse,  adding,  '^  but  Rosalie  will 
do  me  a  favour  by  changing  her  riband :  and 
that  my  request  may  not  sound  unreasonable, 
she  will  not,  I  hope,  refuse  to  accept  a  broad 
piece !  '* 

Who  has  not  seen  ^the  sun  disperse  the 
mists  of  a  day  of  October  ?  In  like  manner 
was  old  Rosel's  ill-humour  dispelled.  The 
polite  manner  of  the  young  knight,  who  had 
touched  her  weak'  point,  by  calling  her 
Rosalie,  her  favourite  name,  instead  of  the 
familiar  one  of  old  Rosel,  and  presenting 
her  with  a  doUar,  having  the  bust  of  the 
Duke  on  one  side,  and  the  arms  of  Teck 
on  the  reverse,  were  charms  too  potent  for 
her  to  withstand.  ^'Ah,  I  see  you  are  still 
the  same  good  friendly  gentleman,''  she  said ; 
whilst,  stooping  down,  she  glided  the  dollar 
into  a  large  leather  pocket  which  hung  to  h^ 
side,  and  carried  the  hem  of  Albert's  cloak  to 
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her  lips :  ''just  so  used  you  to  do  in  T&bingen, 
When  I  stood  at  the  fountain  of  St.  George,  or 
went  from  the  hill  down  to  the  market  place^  I 
was  sure  to  hear  you  call  to  me, — ^  Good  morn- 
ing, Rosalie;  and  how  is  your  young  lady?'  And 
did  you  not  often  give  me  presents  ?  why  at 
least  two  thirds  of  the  gown  I  wear  comes 
from  the  bounty  and  kindness  of  your  ho- 
nour !  '* 

*^  Never  mind  that  now,  good  woman,"  said 
Albert,  interrupting  the  old  chatterbox ;  ^^  But 
about  your  master, — you  will  not '* 

"What  do  you  mean?*'  she  replied,  half 
shutting  her  eyes :  *^  I  can  pretend  never  to 
have  seen  you  in  my  life.  You  may  rest  assured 
of  that  That  which  does  not  bum  I  will  not 
inflame!" 

With  these  words  she  left  the  room  and  went 
down  to  the  first  floor,  to  attend  to  her  afiairs 
in  the  kitchen. 

Grateful  and  full  of  joy,  she  took  the  dollar 
k2 
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out  of  her  leather  pocket,  and  looked  at  it  over 
and  over  again  on  both  sides.  She  praised  the 
liberality  of  the  youth,  and  r^retted  that 
his  love  had  been  so  ill  requited,  for  that  her 
young  hidy  was  unfaithful  to  him  was  a  dear 
case  in  her  eyes.  She  stood  in  the  kitchen  for 
some  time  wrapt  in  thought.  She  doubted 
within  herself  whether  to  let  the  thing  take  its 
course,  or  whether  it  would  not  be  better  to 
give  a  hint  to  the  young  knight,  to  apprise  him 
of  the  nocturnal  visitor.  '^  But,''  she  said,  *^  in 
time  of  need  comes  help ;  perhaps  he  will  see  it 
himself,  and  does  not  want  my  advice.  Besides, 
a  meddler  between  two  lovers  is  likely  to  bum 
his  own  fingers.  It  will  be  better  to  wait  and 
look  on,  for  heat  in  counsel  and  rashness  in 
action  engender  nothing  but  harm.  Who 
seeks  peace  and  quiet,  let  him  keep  his  eyes 
open,  listen,  and  be  silent!  " 

Such  were  the  thoughts  of  the  old  philoso* 
pher  in  the  kitchen.    The  lovers  had  in  the 
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mean  time  made  up  their  differences.  Albert 
was  unable  to  withstand  the  entreaties  of 
Bertha^  and  when  she  asked  him^  in  the  most 
tender  tone^  whether  he  was  still  angry  with 
her^  he  could  not  bring  his  heart  to  say, 
yes.  Peace  was  therefore  re-established  be- 
tween them^  and,  which  is  seldom  the  case, 
in  a  shorter  time  than  that  which  had  been 
taken  up  in  producing  the  dispute.  She 
listened  to  the  continuation  of  his  adventures 
with  great  interest.  It  required,  nevertheless, 
the  conviction  of  his  stedfast  faith  in  her  love, 
and  in  the  word  of  the  exiled  man,  to  restrain 
his  jealousy  within  due  limits  ;  for  when  he 
described  his  first  encounter  with  his  oppo- 
nent, he  observed  a  blush  on  her  counte- 
nance, which  raised  a  doubt  in  his  mind  whe- 
ther it  expressed  joy  for  his  escape  from  so 
formidable  and  experienced  an  adversary,  or 
whether  it  was  not  occasioned  by  a  lurking  in- 
terest she  took  in  the  stranger.     In  relating 
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farther  his  Tisit  to  the  exile  in  the  dreary 
regions  of  his  retreat,  and  all  the  circum- 
stances connected  with  it,  his  admiration  of  the 
knight's  noble  mind,  his  greatness  of  soui 
amidst  privations  and  miseries,  tears  started 
into  her  eyes,  she  looked  np  to  Heaven  as  if  in 
the  act  of  imploring  God's  protection  upon  the 
nnhappy  man. 

The  conversation  also  which  he  had  had  with 
him,  and  particularly  that  part  of  it  in  which 
the  exile  addressed  him  bA  his  friend,  ex- 
tolling his  magnanimity  for  having  pledged  his 
faith  to  serve  Wiirtemberg, — ^the  cause  of  the 
oppressed  and  banished, — ^lighted  up  the  glance 
of  Bertha's  eyes  with  unusual  brilliancy.  She 
gazed  on  her  lover  for  some  time  in  silent 
admiration.  The  sufferings  she  had  endured* 
since  she  last  saw  him  were  now  effaced 
by  the  joy  she  felt  in  having  him  by  her  side 
as  the  staunch  ally  of  her  father.  Albert  was 
ashamed  to  feel  his  heart  beat  quicker  at  the 
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interest  Bertha  appeared  to  take  in  everything 
relating  to  his  new  acquaintance.  But  he  had 
command  enough  over  himself  to  conceal  his 
uneasiness  from  her,  whilst  his  conscience  up- 
braided him  for  harbouring  the  slightest  sus- 
picion of  her  fidelity. 

'*  Albert/*  she  said,  "some  time  hence  many 
a  one  will  envy  you  this  night's  adventure. 
You  may  think  yourself  highly  honoured,  for 
it  is  not  every  one  that  Hans  would  venture  to 
conduct  to  the  exile." 

"You  know  him,  then }''  replied  the  yoimg 
man,  eager  to  hear  from  her  what  he  had  failed  ' 
to  elicit  from  the  fifer.  "  Oh,  teU  me  who  he 
is !  I  have  seldom  seen  a  man  whose  features, 
whose  whole  bearing,  have  acquired  such  an 
ascendancy  over  me  ?  He  told  me  he  woidd  at 
present  be  called  by  no  other  name  than  '  the 
man  f  but  his  arm,  whose  strength  I  have  felt, 
his  penetrating  look,  convince  me  his  name 
must  be  renowned  in  the  world.*' 
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'^  He  had  a  name^  indeed,  once/'  she  an- 
swered, '*  which  could  vie  with  the  most  noble 
in  the  land.  But  if  he  did  not  tell  it  you  him- 
self, neither  dare  I  pronounce  it,  because  it 
would  be  against  my  word  to  do  so.  You 
must  exercise  your  patience  a  little  longer,*' 
she  added,  smiling,  ^'  diiKcuIt  as  it  may  be  to 
restrain  your  curiosity.^' 

'^  But  why  cannot  you  tell  me,*'  he  inter- 
rupted her,  **  are  not  we  one  ?  Ought  we  to 
withhold  anything  from  each  other  ?  Come,  tell 
me,  who  is  the  man  in  the  cavern  ?" 

'^  Do  not  be  angry.  Look  ye,  if  it  were  my 
secret  only,  you  know  I  would  not  conceal  it 
from  you  a  moment,  and  you  might  with  justice 
demand  it  of  me;  but,  though  I  know  it 
would  be  safe  in  your  keeping,  I  dare  not  tell 
it,— I  cannot  break  my  word." 

Though  frankness  beamed  in  her  coun- 
tenance, and  not  a  spark  of  guile  reigned  in 
her  heart,  her  refusal  to  satisfy  Albert's  wish 
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irritated  him^  and  he  was  on  the  point  of 
taxing  her  with  duplicity^  when  the  door  burst 
open^  and  an  immense  dog  sprang  into  the 
room.  Albert  gave  an  involuntary  starts 
having  never  seen  so  powerful  a  beast.  The 
dog  took  up  a  position  opposite  to  him^  eyed 
him  with  a  fierce  look^  and  began  to  growl. 
His  voice  bore  an  ominous  sounds  whilst  a  row 
of  white  teeth^  which  he  every  now  and  then 
showed^  might  have  startled  the  courage  of 
the  bravest  man ;  one  word  from  Bertha  was 
sufficient  to  qidet  and  make  it  lay  down  at  her 
feet.  She  stroked  his  beautiful  head,  from 
which  his  sharp  eye  first  glanced  inquisitively 
at  her  and  then  at  the  stranger.  ^'  It  does 
everything  but  speak/'  she  said,  smiling ;  ^^  it 
comes  to  warn  me  not  to  betray  my  friend.'^ 

''  I  have  never  seen  so  beautiful  an  animal ! 
How  proudly  it  carries  his  head,  as   if  he 
belonged  to  an  emperor  or  a  king." 
k5 
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^  It  belongs  to  him^  the  banished^''  replied 
Bertha ;  ^'  it  came  to  stop  my  mouth.'^ 

^'  Bat  why  does  not  the  knight  keep  him 
with  him  ?  Truly,  such  an  arm  as  his^  sup- 
ported by  a  dog  of  this  kind,  might  defy  a  host 
of  enemies.'' 

^^  It  is  a  watchful  beasV'  she  answered, 
''  and  savage ;  if  lie  kept  it  in  the  cavern,  he 
would,  indeed,  be  a  certain  protection.  The 
cavern  is  so  extensive  that  a  man  may  remain 
concealed  in  its  interior  without  fear  of  moles- 
tation. But  if  by  chance  any  one  entered  it, 
a  dog  might  easily  betray  him,  for  as  soon 
as  it  heard  a  footstep  no  one  could  control 
it;  he  would  begin  to  growl  and  bark,  and 
attract  the  notice  of  his  master's  enemies ;  he 
therefore  ordered  it  to  remain  here.  The  dog 
imderstands  his  duty,  and  I  take  care  of  him. 
It  pines  for  his  master,  and  you  should  see  his 
joy  when  night  comes ;  he  knows  then  that  his 
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lord  will  soon  visit  tke  castle ;  and,  when  the 
drawbridge  falls,  and  foosteps  are  heard  in  the 
court,  it  is  impossible  to  hold  him  any  longer, 
he  would  break  a  dozen  chains  to  get  to  his 
side/' 

^'  A  beautiful  specimen  of  fidelity ! ''  said  her 
lover  5  ^^  but  exempUfied  by  the  man  to  whom 
this  dog  belongs  in  a  still  higher  degree. 
Futhful  to  his  lord,  he  prefers  banishment  and 
misery  rather  than  betray  his  cause.  It  is  a 
folly  in  me,''  Albert  added ;  '^  I  am  aware  that 
curiosity  is  not  seemly  in  a  man,  but  I  long 
to  know  who  he  is." 

'^  Have  patience  till  the  night,"  said  the 
maiden  5  ^'  when  he  comes  I  will  ask  him  if 
I  may  tell  you.  I  doubt  not  but  that  he  will 
permit  me." 

^'  It  is  a  long  time  to  wait,"  said  Albert ; 
^  and  really  I  cannot  dpve  his  image  out  of  my 
head.  If  you  will  not  tell  me,  I  'U  ask  the  dog ; 
perhaps  he  will  be  kinder  than  you." 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


204  THE    BANISHBD. 

*' WeU,  try  him/'  said  Bertha,  laughing;  "if 
he  can  speak,  I  Tl  allow  him  to  satisfy  your 
curiosity." 

*^  Hearken,  you  enormous  beast,"  said 
Albert,  turning  to  the  dog,  who  looked  at  him 
attentively ;  **  teU  me,  what  is  your  master's 
name  ? " 

The  dog  raised  himself  proudly  up,  opened 
his  broad  jaws,  and  roared  out,  in  terrifying 
tones,  «U— U— U!" 

Bertha  coloured :  "  Let 's  have  no  more  of 
this  nonsense,"  she  said,  and  called  the  dog  to 
her;  "  who  would  talk  to  a  dog  when  in 
Christian  society  ?  " 

Albert  appeared  not  to  heed  her  remark. 
"  He  said  *  U,'  good  dog ;  I  'U  wager  he  has 
been  trained  to  it  I  It  is  not  the  first  time  he 
has  been  asked  what  his  master's  name  was  ?" 

Scarcely  had  he  prongunced  the  last  words 
than  the  dog  repeated  his  U — U — U !  in  a  still 
harsher  tone.  Bertha  coloured  again,  she  made 
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it  come  and  lay  down  at  her  feet^  scolding  him 
in  displeasure. 

"Well,  we  have  it  now/'  said  Albert,  in 
trimnph;  "his  master's  name  is  UP'  He 
recollected  that  the  curious  word  on  the  ring 
which  the  exile  had  given  him  began  with  an 
U.  It  is  Extraordinary,  thought  he.  "  Is  your 
master's  name,  p^haps,  Uffenheim?  or  Uxkiill? 
or  Ulm  ?  or,  by  the  bye, '* 

"  Nonsense  !  the  dog  has  no  other  note  than 
U.  How  can  you  plague  yourself  in  trying  to 
find  out  a  meaning  to  it  ?  But  here  comes  my 
father.  If  you  wish  to  conceal  our  love  from 
him,  do  not  commit  yourself.  I  '11  leave  you 
now,  as  it  would  not  be  right  to  be  found 
together." 

Albert  promised  to  be  discreet,  and  once 
more  embraced  Bertha,  an  indulgence  which 
was  likely  to  be  the  last  for  some  time,  should 
the  presence  of  her  father  render  it  impossible 
to  see  her  agaiii  alone.     The  dog  appeared 
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to  watch  the  movements  of  the  loTing  couple 
with  astonishment^  as  if  he  were  really  gifted 
with  human  sense.  The  first  sound  of  the 
horse's  feet  on  the  drawbridge  was  the  signal 
for  separation^  when  Bertha  left  the  room 
accompanied  by  the  faithful  animal. 
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CHAPTER  XXIII. 


The  Duke,  so  sad,  can  find  no  rest. 
And  dark  reflections  fill  his  breast ; 
*'  How  far,  alas  I  from  me  removed. 
How  much  is  smik,  the  land  I  loved." 

6.  Schwab. 


Good  Friday  and  Easter  Sunday  passed 
away,  and  Albert  yon  Sturmfeder  still  re- 
mained at  Lichtenstein.  The  knight  of  the 
castle  had  invited  him  to  continue  his  visit 
until  the  war  should  take  some  decided  turn, 
which  would  afford  him  an  opportunity  to  ren- 
der the  Duke  important  service.  We  may  well 
suppose  how  willingly  the  young  man  accepted 
the  invitation. 
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To  be  under  the  same  roof  with  his  beloved, 
always  near  her,  occasionally  to  pass  a  few 
moments  with  her  alone,  and  to  be  loved  of  her 
father,  were  privileges  his  fondest  dreams  had 
never  anticipated.  One  circumstance  only 
clouded  these  delights,  and  that  was,  a  certain 
gloomy  anxiety  of  expression  which  at  times 
hung  about  the  brow  of  Bertha's  father.  It 
appeared  that  he  was  not  satisfied  with  the 
news  which  he  received  from  the  Duke  and 
the  theatre  of  war.  Messengers  came  to  the  cas- 
tle at  different  times  of  day,  but  they  arrived  and 
departed  without  the  knight  imparting  to  his 
guest  the  contents  of  their  despatches.  Some- 
times Albert  thought  he  even  saw  the  fifer  of 
Hardt  in  the  dusk  of  the  evening  gliding 
across  the  bridge.  Hoping  to  get  some  in- 
formation from  him,  he  once  hurried  down 
to  meet  him;  but  by  the  time  he  reached 
the  bridge,  no  trace  of  him  was  to  be 
foimd. 
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Feeling  somewhat  hurt  by  being  left  in  total 
ignorance  of  the  state  of  affairs,  which  he  con* 
ceived  he  had  a  right  to  be  informed  of,  after 
the  decided  part  he  had  taken,  he  could  not 
help  saying  to  Bertha,  "  I  have  tendered  my 
services  unreservedly  to  the  Duke's  friends,  in 
spite  of  their  cause  not  being  very  prosperous* 
The  man  in  the  cavern  and  the  knight  of  Lich- 
tenstein  have  both  shewn  me  much  friendship 
and  confidence,  but  only  up  to  a  certain  point. 
Why  should  I  not  know  what  is  going  on  at 
Tubingen  ?  Why  should  I  not  be  made  ac- 
quainted with  the  Duke^s  operations  ?  Am  I 
only  kept  here  as  a  forlorn  hope  ?  Why  do 
they  disdain  my  advice  ?'* 

Bertha  endeavoured  to  console  him,  and 
succeeded  at  times  by  mild  persuasion  to  drive 
such  thoughts  from  his  mind;  but  there  were 
moments  when  they  returned  with  double  force, 
and  particularly  when  he  saw  her  father  ab« 
sorbed  in  the  consideration  of  the  state  of 
affairs. 
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At  length,  on  the  evening  of  Ekister  day,  he 
could  contain  himself  no  longer,  and  put  a 
direct  question  to  tiie  old  knight,  asking  him  if 
their  afiairswere  in  danger,  what  was  the  state 
of  the  Duke's  pLms,  and  whether  his  services 
would  not  be  called  into  action  soon?  But 
his  patron,  taking  him  kindly  by  the  hand,  an- 
swered, ''  I  have  long  remarked,  that  your 
heart  is  ready  to  burst  with  impatience  in  con- 
sequence of  your  being  denied  a  share  in  our 
labours  and  cares ;  but  only  have  a  little  more 
patience ;  perhaps  one  day  longer  may  dedde 
many  important  subjects.  What  is  the  use  of 
tormenting  you  with  the  uncertain  intelligence 
which  our  messengers  have  lately  brought? 
Your  ardent  yoimg  mind  is  not  fitted  to  un- 
mask intrigue,  or  to  counteract  artifice.  When 
the  crisis  approaches  upon  which  we  can  base 
our  plans  with  safety,  believe  me  you  shall  be 
a  welcome  member  in  council  and  action.  All 
you  need  know  at  present  is,  that  our  circum- 
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stances  are  neither  good  nor  bad^  but  that  we 
shall  soon  be  obliged  to  act  with  increased 
decision.^' 

Albert  gave  the  old  man  due  credit  for  his 
reserve,  but  still  he  was  anything  but,satisfied 
with  his  answer.  He  could  not  even  learn  the 
name  of  the  exile,  of  whom  Bertha  had  inquired 
the  night  preceding,  when  he  came  to  the  castle 
as  usual,  if  he  would  allow  her  to  make  him 
known  to  their  guest,  but  the  only  answer  he 
gave  was,  '^The  proper  moment  is  not  yet 
arrived/^ 

There  was  still  another  circimistance  which 
oiFended  Albert's  amour  propre.  He  had  often 
made  known  to  the  knight  of  Lichtenstein  the  * 
intense  interest  he  took  in  the  wel£are  of  the 
exile,  and  what  heartfelt  pleasure  it  would  give 
him  to  cultivate  his  further  acquaintance ;  ne- 
vertheless, he  had  never  once  been  invited  to 
join  the  nocturnal  visit  of  the  mysterious  guest 
He  was  too  proud  to  press  the  subject;  he 
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waited  night  after  night  in  the  expectation  of 
being  called  in  to  speak  to  the  man,  but  he 
waited  in  vain.  He  resolved  therefore  to  see 
the  stranger  some  night  without  an  invitation^ 
and  for  this  purpose  he  sought  a  fitting  oppor- 
tunity. His  room,  which  he  was  obliged  to  enter 
every  night  regularly  at  eight  o'clock,  overlooked 
the  valley  below,  and  was  situated  immediately 
opposite  to  the  side  on  which  the  bridge  was 
placed.  It  was  therefore  out  of  the  question 
to  see  him  coming  from  this  position.  The 
large  room  on  the  second  floor,  which  was  not 
feu:  from  his  own,  was  locked  every  night,  and 
consequently  debarred  him  from  satisfying  his 
curiosity  from  thence.  On  the  landing  place, 
to  which  the  doors  of  the  different  rooms  led, 
there  were  indeed  two  windows  looking  to- 
wards the  bridge,  but  as  they  were  grated  and 
stood  high,  the  view  from  them  was  confined 
to  the  distant  country,  and  there  was  no  possi- 
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bility  of  obtaining  a  sight  of  the  desired  spot. 
Nothing  was  left  for  him,  therefore,  than  to 
conceal  himself  somewhere  in  order  to  gratify 
his  curiosity.  On  the  first  floor  the  plan 
was  impossible,  because  the  many  people 
living  there  would  subject  him  to  discovery. 
But  when  he  examined  the  gateway  and  the 
stables,  which  were  hewn  out  of  the  solid  rock, 
he  discovered  a  niche  near  the  drawbridge^ 
concealed  behind  the  wings  of  the  gate,  which 
were  only  shut  when  an  enemy  was  before  the 
castle.  This  was  the  spot  which  appeared 
best  suited  to  secure  him  from  discovery,  and 
which  afforded  room  enough  to  enable  him  to 
observe  what  was  going  on.  On  the  left  of  the 
niche  the  drawbridge  joined  on  to  the  gate,  the 
stairs  which  led  up  to  the  dwelling  rooms  were 
on  the  right,  in  front  was  the  entrance  passage^ 
irhich  every  one  must  pass  who  came  into  the 
castle.  Albert  determined  to  slip  into  this  po* 
sition  on  the  coming  night. 
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At  dght  o'clock  a  page  brought  him  his 
night  lamp,  and  led  him,  as  usual,  to  his 
sqpartment.  The  lord  of  the  castle  and  his 
daughter  kindly  wished  him  good  nighL  He 
entered  his  room,  and  dismissing  his  servant, 
who  generally  assisted  him  to  undress,  threw 
himself  on  his  bed  in  his  clothes.  He  listened 
attentively  to  each  hour  of  the  clock  as  it  struck 
in  the  village,  and  whose  sounds  were  wafted 
towards  him  by  the  night-breeze*  He  often 
closed  his  eyes,  and  at  times  fell  into  that  state 
when  it  requires  painful  exertion  to  combat  the 
power  of  sleep.  His  present  object  was  suffi- 
ciently important  to  keep  him  on  the  alert,  and 
prevent  him  losing  the  ojiportunity  of  satisfy- 
ing his  curiosity.  Ten  o'clock  had  long  struck  ; 
all  was  as  still  as  death  in  the  castle.  He 
jumped  up,  took  off  his  heavy  boots  and  spurs, 
threw  his  cloak  over  him,  and  cautiously  opened 
the  door  of  his  room.    He  held  his  breath,  fear* 
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ing  to  make  the  least  noise ;  the  hinges  of  the 
door  creaked — ^he  stopped  to  listen  whether  any 
one  had  heard  the  treacherous  sound.  Every 
thing  remained  quiet;  the  moon  threw  a  dim 
light  on  the  landing  place^  and  Albert  thought 
himself  fortunate  she  had  not  betrayed  him  a 
second  time.  He  glided  softly  towards  the  wind- 
ing stairs^  and  stopped  again  to  listen  if  all  was 
quiet;  he  heard  nothing  but  the  whistling  of 
the  wind,  and  the  rustling  of  the  oak  trees  on 
the  further  side  of  the  bridge.  He  stepped  care^ 
folly  down  the  stairs.  The  least  noise  sounds 
louder  in  the  depth  and  quiet  of  night  than  at 
other  times;  attention  is  awakened  at  the 
slightest  movement,  which  would  not  be  no- 
ticed in  the  day  time.  If  his  foot  stepped 
upon  a  grain  of  sand,  its  grating  sound  went 
up  the  winding  stairs,  and  startled  him  into 
the  supposition  that  the  whole  house  was 
on  the  alert    Having  arrived  at  the  first  floor, 
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be  listened  again,  and  heard  nothing  but  the 
faint  cracking  of  the  dying  embers  on  the 
hearth  of  the  ki^hen.    At  last  he  got  to  his 
destination,  an  expedition  upon  which  he  had 
expended  a  whole  quarter  of  an  hour's  time, 
which  otherwise  was  an  affair  but  of  a  moment. 
He  placed  himself  in  the  niche,  and  drew  the 
wing  of  the  gate  closer  to  him,  so  that  it  fully 
covered  his  position.    A  fissure  in  the  door  was 
large  enough  to  enable  him  to  see  distinctly 
every  thing  that  passed.    Nothing  appeared  to 
move  in  the  castle,    though  he  thought  he 
heard  light  footsteps  above  him,  which  he  sup* 
posed  might  be  those  of  Bertha. 

After  waiting  a  tedious  long  quarter  of  an 
hour,  the  village  clock  struck  eleven.  This 
being  the  appointed  time  of  the  nocturnal  visit, 
Albert  directed  aU  his  attention  to  hear  the 
l5tranger*s  approach.  A  few  minutes  after  he 
heard  the  dog  bark,  when  at  the  same  time  a 
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deep  voice  from  the  other  side  of  the  ditch 
hailed^  and  said,  '^  Lichtenstein !  '* 

*'  Who  comes  there  ?  ^'  was  answered  from 
the  castle. 

"  The  man  is  there,"  replied  the  other  voice, 
which  sounded  familiar  to  his  ear  as  being  the 
one  he  had  heard  in  the  cavern. 

The  watchman,  an  old  man,  came  forth  from 
a  casemate  hewn  out  of  the  rock,  and  opened 
the  lock  of  the  drawbridge  with  a  large  curi- 
ously wrought  key.  Whilst  he  was  thus  em- 
ployed the  dog  came  bounding  down  the  stairsj 
whining  and  wagging  his  tail,  and  jumped  upon 
the  old  man,  as  if  to  assist  him  in  letting  fall 
the  bridge  for  his  master  to  enter.  Bertha 
shortly  after  descended  with  a  lantern,  and  as- 
sisted him  with  her  light,  for  it  appeared  he 
had  some  difficulty  in  opening  the  lock. 

"  Make  haste,  Balthaser,"  she  whispered  to 
the  old  watchman,  ^^  he  has  been  waiting  some 
VOL.  II.  t 
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time^  it  is  cold  outaide,  and  the  wind  blows 
keen.** 

^*  I  have  now  only  to  xmfasten  tbe  chain, 
worthy  lady,"  he  answered ;  '^  you  shall  soon 
see  how  well  my  bridge  £alls.  I  have  oiled  the 
hinges,  as  you  ordered  me,  so  that  they  do  not 
creek  any  more,  and  disturb  Mrs.  Rosel  out  of 
her  slumbers.'' 

The  chains  rattled  in  their  ascent,  the 
bridge  sunk  gradually  into  its  place,  and  the 
banished  man,  enveloped  in  his  coarse  cloak, 
came  across.  Though  his  bearing  was  deeply 
engraven  on  Albert's  mind,  yet  his  strikingly 
bold  features,  his  commanding  eye,  his  open 
forehead,  and  the  agile  movements  of  his 
]imbs,  filled  the  young  man  anew  with  admira- 
tion. 

The  nocturnal  guest  assisted  Balthaser,  the 
doorkeeper,  to  draw  up  the  bridge,  with  a 
power  which  appeared  almost  superhuman. 
When  the  old  man  had  withdrawn  to  his  sleep- 
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ing  place^  Albert  oyerheard  the  following  con- 
versation between  the  visitor  and  Bertha. 

^'  Is  there  any  news  from  Tubingen  ?  Has 
Maxx  Stumpf  returned  ?  I  read  bad  news  in 
your  countenance.^' 

"  No,  sir,  he  has  not  yet  returned,'*  she 
rephed ;  **  my  father  expected  him  this  very 
night." 

*^  Oh,  that  the  devil  would  give  him  heels !  I 
must  remain  here  till  he  comes,  if  it  be  for  a 
whole  day.  Ha !  a  cold  night,  lady,*'  said  the 
exile ;  ^^  the  screech  owls  will  be  frozen  in  the 
cavern,  for  I  left  them  crying  in  most  pitiable 
tones." 

"  Yes,  it  is  indeed  cold,'*  she  answered;  "  I 
would  not  go  down  there,  upon  any  aocoimt; 
and  how  dreadful  must  it  be  to  hear  those 
cries ;  I  shudder  to  think  of  it." 

"If  young  Albert  accompanied  you,  you 
would  have  no  objections  to  go,"  answered  the 
other  smiling,  and  chucking  the  blushing  girl 
L  2 
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under  the  chin;  "  is  it  not  so?  You  would 
not  hesitate  to  follow  him  there,  much  as  you 
appear  to  dread  it  now. 

"  Ah !  sir/*  she  replied,  *^  how  can  you  talk 
in  that  way  ?  Do  you  know,  I'll  not  come 
down  again  to  let  you  in  if  you  take  such 
liberties.'* 

'^Well,  but  I  merely  spoke  in  jest,"  said 
the  knight,  and  gently  pinched  her  glowing 
cheek ;  '*  you  know  how  little  opportunity  I 
have  in  my  dwelling  to  enjoy  a  joke.  What 
will  you  give  me  to  say  a  good  word  to  your 
father,  to  induce  him  to  make  the  youth  your 
husband  ?  You  are  aware  the  old  gentleman 
does  every  thing  I  ask  him ;  and  if  I  recom- 
mend a  son-in-law  to  him,  he  would  accept  him 
at  all  hazards.'^ 

Bertha  opened  \^4de  her  beautiful  eyes,  and 
cast  a  grateful  look  at  him.  "  Dear  sir,"  she 
answered,  "  I  will  not  forbid  your  saying  a 
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kind  word  for  Albert,  particularly  a^  my  father 
is  well  inclined  towards  him,'^ 

^^  But  I  shall  expect  some  reward  for  my 
trouble.  Everything  has  its  price;  so  what 
will  you  give  ? " 

Bertha  cast  her  eyes  to  the  ground.  **  A 
heartfelt  thank-ye/'  she  replied;  "  but  come, 
sir,  my  father  has  been  waiting  for  us  a 
long*  time.'* 

She  was  in  the  act  of  leading  on,  when  the 
knight,  taking  her  by  the  hand^  detained  her. 
Albert's  heart  beat  so  hard  as  almost  to  be 
heard ;  he  broke  out  into  a  violent  heat,  and 
then  became  ice-cold;  he  laid  hold  of  the 
handle  of  the  door,  and  was  on  the  point  of 
sallying  forth  to  forbid  the  promise  of  a  fixed 
price  being  given  upon  any  pretext. 

"  Why  are  you  in  such  haste  ?  *'  he  heard  the 
man  of  the  cavern  say.  *'  Well,  for  one  kiss 
only,  and  I  will  persuade  your  father  to  send 
for  the  priest  on  the  spot,  to  perform  the  holy 
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ceremony/'  He  bent  his  head  towards  the 
offended^  bhishing  giiL  Albert  saw  every 
thing  swimming  before  his  eyes^  and  was 
again  on  the  point  of  bursting  from  his  pboe 
of  conceahnent,  but  the  determined  reply  ol 
his  lady  love  checked  him  from  taking  the 
rash  step.  She  beheld  the  man  with  a  for- 
bidding look.  '^  It  is  impossible  your  Grace 
can  be  in  earnest/'  she  said ;  '^  otherwise 
you  now  see  me  for  the  last  time.'' 

'^  If  you  knew  how  much  this  scornful  air 
becomes  you,"  he  answered,  with  unaltered 
kindness,  ^  you  would  never  cease  to  be  in 
anger.  At  any  rate  I  admire  your  fidelity ; 
for  when  the  heart  is  deeply  engaged  with 
one  object,  none  other  need  hope  for  such  a 
favour.  But  on  your  marriage  day  I  will 
demand  the  favour,  with  the  permission  of 
your  bridegroom,  and  then  we  11  see  who  is 
right.'' 

^  That  you  may  do,"  said  Bertha,  smiling. 
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whilst  she  withdrew  her  hand  from  his^  and 
led  the  way  with  the  light  in  her  hand; 
"  but  you  had  better  prepare  yourself  for  a 
refusal^  for  he  is  not  fond  of  trifling  on  this 
point." 

"  He  is  uncommonly  jealous,"'  replied  the 
knight,  as  they  proceeded  up  stairs.  "  I  could 
tell  you  something  upon  that  subject,  which 
took  place  between  him  and  me ;  but  I  pro* 
mised  silence " 

The  sound  of  their  voices  died  away  gradu- 
ally, and  at  last  became  indistinct  to  Albert's 
ear.  He  breathed  freely  again.  He  listened 
and  remained  in  his  position  until  he  satisfied 
himself  thoroughly  that  no  one  was  on  the 
stairs  or  in  the  passages,  and,  taking  advantage 
of  the  opportunity,  slipped  up  into  his  own  room 
much  quicker  than  he  had  descended  from  it. 
The  last  words  of  Bertha  and  the  exile  still  re- 
sounded in  his  ears.  He  blushed  to  think  of 
his  unfounded  jealousy,  which  had  again  tor- 
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mented  him  this  night.  Bertha  had^  unknown 
to  herself^  given  him  evident  proofs  of  the 
purity  of  her  heart  and  faithful  attachment  to 
him ;  and  it  was  only  when  he  laid  his  head  on 
his  pillow  and  fell  to  sleep^  that  his  mind  was 
eased  of  the  pain  of  having  unjustly  suspected 
her. 

When  he  left  his  room  the  next  morning  at 
seven  o'clock,  the  hour  which  the  family  ge- 
nerally assembled  at  breakfast.  Bertha  met 
him  on  the  landing  place  with  the  appearance 
of  having  been  weeping.  She  took  him  on 
one  side,  and  whispered,  ^^  Tread  softly,  Albert; 
the  knight  of  the  cavern  is  still  with  us ;  he 
has  been  asleep  about  an  hour;  we  must  not 
disturb  him.** 

^^  The  exile ! "  asked  Albert  in  astonishment, 
^'  does  he  dare  remain  here  during  the  day? 
what  has  happened  ?  is  he  unwell  ? " 

"  No  !'*  answered  Bertha,  whilst  a  fresh  tear 
hung  on  her  eyelid,  *^  no !  he  expects  a  mcs- 
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sengerfrom  Tiibingen  about  this  time,  and  is 
determined  to  await  him.  We  begged  and 
prayed  him  to  depart  before  daybreak,  but  he 
"Would  not  listen  to  our  warning,  so  firm  is  his 
resolution  to  remain  at  aU  hazards/^ 

**  But  could  not  the  messenger  have  gone  to 
him  in  the  cavern  ?  *'  said  Albert ;  "  he  runs 
too  great  a  risk  unnecessarily." 

"  Ah !  you  don't  know  him ;  it  is  his  bane 
when  he  once  gets  a  thing  into  his  head  to  be 
•  obstinately  immoveable ;  and  then  he  is  so  dis- 
trustful of  others,  even  of  his  best  friends. 
It  was  quite  impossible  for  us  to  persuade  him 
to  leave  the  castle  this  morning,  because  he 
might  have  thought,  perhaps,  we  wished  to  get 
rid  of  him  for  our  own  safety.  His  principal 
reason  for  remainuig  is,  I  believe,  to  consult 
with  my  father,  when  the  messenger  arrives.*' 

During  this  conversation  they  remained  sta- 
tionary on  the  landing  place,  but  Bertha  now 
l5 
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opened  the  door  of  her  father's  apartment 
as  gently  as  jxissiUe,  and  they  entered  to- 
gether. 

This  room,  or  what  would  be  called  in  a 
modem  establishment  the  gentlemen's  room, 
was  distinguished  from  the  saloon  on  the  se- 
cond floor  from  being  somewhat  smaller.  It 
had  a  view  of  the  surroxmding  country  on 
three  sides,  through  small  roxmd  windows,  now 
pierced  by  the  sun's  morning  rays.  The  ceil- 
ing and  walls  were  wainscoted  with  dark  brown 
wood,  fancifully  inlaid  with  other  coloured 
woods.  A  few  portraits  of  the  ancestors  of 
Lichtenstein  graced  the  side  of  the  wall  oppo- 
site to  the  windows,  and  the  tables  and  furni- 
ture shewed  that  the  present  occupier  of  the 
castle  was  a  friend  of  old  customs  and  times, 
and  that  his  property  would  descend  to  his 
daughter  in  the  same  imaltered  state  it  had 
been  left  by  his  great-grandfather. 

The  old  knight  was  seated  at  a  large  table  in 
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the  middle  of  the  room  when  they  entered. 
Supporting  his  long-bearded  chin  in  his  hand, 
he  sat  gloomy  and  motionless,  with  his  eyes 
fixed  on  a  large  goblet  which  stood  before 
him.  It  was  not  quite  evident  to  Albert  whe- 
ther he  had  been  sitting  up  all  night  over  his 
glass,  or  whether  he  was  taking  a  draught  at 
this  early  hour  of  the  morning  to  recruit  his 
strength  and  spirits. 

He  saluted  the  young  man  as  he  approached 
the  table  by  a  slight  inclination]  of  the  head, 
whilst  a  scarcely  visible  smile  played  about  his 
mouth.  He  pointed  to  a  goblet  on  the  table 
and  a  stool  by  his  side.  Bertha  understand- 
ing the  hint,  filled  it  with  wine,  and  presented 
it  to  her  lover,  with  that  grace  which  marked 
every  thing  she  did.  Albert  seated  himself 
beside  the  old  man,  and  drank. 

The  latter  drew  his  chair  near  to  him,  and 
said  in  a  low  tone  of  voice,  ^'  I  fear  our  affairs 
are  in  a  bad  way !  " 
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.  "  Have  you  had  any  intelligence  ?  ^*  asked 
Albert,  in  the  same  low  tone. 

"  A  peasant  told  me  this  morning,  that  Til-* 
bingen  had  treated  with  the  League  last 
evening." 

'*  Good  heavens  ! ''  said  Albert,  involuntarily, 

"  Keep  quiet,  and  do  not  wake  him  !  he  wiU 
learn  it  soon  enough,**  replied  the  old  man, 
pointing  to  the  other  side  of  the  room. 

The  young  man  looked  that  way.  At  one  of 
the  side  windows,  looking  towards  the  deep 
ravine,  sat  the  exile  asleep ;  his  arm,  resting 
on  the  ledge  of  the  window,  supported  his 
careworn  brow.  His  grey  cloak  had  partly 
fallen  off  his  shoulder,  and  discovered  a 
worn-out  leather  jerkin,  in  which  his  powerful 
frame  was  encased.  His  curly  hair  hung  down 
over  his  temples  in  disorder,  and  a  few  tufts 
of  his  smooth  beard  were  visible  from  under 
his  hand.  The  large  dog  lay  at  his  feet,  his 
head  resting  on  his  master's  foot,  looking  up 
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at  him  with  faithful  eyes  and  watching  every 
motion  of  his  features. 

'^  He  sleeps/'  said  the  old  man,  and  repressed 
a  starting  tear.  **  He  breathes  light ;  oh  !  that 
his  dreams  may  be  comforting.  The  reality  of 
life  to  him  is  melancholy  indeed !  Wlio  can 
help  wishing  he  may  remain  unconscious  of  it 
awhile?^' 

"  His  is  a  hard  fate ! ''  replied  Albert,  casting 
his  eye  at  the  sleeping  man.  *^  Driven  from 
house  and  home — an  outcast — a  price  oflFered 
to  any  villain  who  chooses  to  level  his  gun  at 
him — ^under  the  earth  by  day,  and  by  night 
wandering  about  like  a  thief!  Truly,  it  is 
hard ;  and  all  this  because  he  is  faithful  to  his 
lord!'' 

"  That  man  has  suflFered  much  in  his  life- 
time," said  Lichtenstein,  with  a  serious  look. 
*^  I  have  known  him  from  the  days  of  his  child- 
hood, and  I  can  vouch  for  his  having  always 
wished  to   do  what  is  right    and    just.     The 
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means  indeed  he  applied  to  attain  his  object 
were  at  times  not  fitted  to  further  his  pur- 
pose ;  on  other  occasions  his  intentions  were 
misunderstood^  and  he  too  often  allowed  him* 
self  to  be  carried  away  by  the  yiolence  of  pas- 
sion— but  where  lives  the  man  of  which  this 
might  not  be  said?  Truly,  he  has  wofully 
repented  himself/'  He  stopt  short,  fearing  he 
had  said  more  than  he  ought  before  Albert^ 
who  asked  in  vain  to  hear  something  further  of 
his  character.  The  old  man  sank  into  silence 
and  deep  thought. 

The  sun  having  risen  over  the  mountains 
and  dispersed  the  mist  which  hung  about  the 
vallies,  invited  Albert  to  the  window  to  enjoy 
the  splendid  view.  A  lovely  valley,  surrounded 
by  wooded  heights,  with  three  smiling  villages 
scattered  over  its  surface,  and  a  rapid  stream 
running  through  it,  lay  at  the  foot  of  the  rock 
of  Lichtenstein.  It  was  like  beholding  the 
earth  from  a  point  in  the  heavens.    Leaving 
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the  valley  and  looking  to  the  wooded  heights, 
his  eye  rested  with  delight  upon  picturesque 
groups  of  rocks  and  the  mountain  of  the 
Alb,  behind  which  rises  the  castle  of  Adialm, 
and  forms  the  boundary  of  the  immediate  sur- 
rounding country.  Beyond  the  walls  of  Achalm, 
the  distant  hills  were  visible  to  the  right  and 
left.  The  rock  of  Lichtenstein,  reaching,  as  it 
were,  into  the  clouds,  commands  an  extensive 
view  of  Wiirtemberg,  free  and  unbroken,  into 
the  far  lowland.  The  morning  sun  throwing 
its  oblique  rays  across  the  landscape,  Albert 
was  transported  with  the  beauty  of  its  scener)"-. 
The  fertile  fields  spread  before  him,  sur- 
rounded by  the  wooded  hills,  he  compared  to 
variegated  carpets,  edged,  as  it  were,  with 
borders  of  dark  green  and  brown,  deriving  their 
different  shades  and  colours  from  the  tints 
thrown  over  them  by  the  dawning  day.  And 
then  turning  to  the  country  between  Lichten- 
stein  and  the  distant  Asperg,  he   exclaimed. 
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''  What  charms  for  the  lover  of  the  pic- 
turesque !  No  continuous  uninterrupted  plain 
to  weary  the  beholder^  the  eye  ranges  from  hill 
to^  mountain  in  pleasing  variety^  and  rests 
on  the  luxuriant  valley,  with  its  meandering 
stream  gently  rippling  along  in  its  course/' 

Albert  stood  wrapt  in  delight.  He  strained 
his  eyes  more  and  more  to  see  and  distin- 
guish each  castle  and  village  in  the  far  dis- 
tance. Bertha  stood  beside  him^  and  though 
she  had  enjoyed  the  same  view  from  her  child- 
hood, she  now  shared  his  pleasure ;  she  pointed 
out  every  place^  and  named  all  the  diflFerent 
towers  to  him.  "  Where  is  there  another  spot 
in  all  Germany  which  can  be  compared  to 
this !  '*  said  Albert ;  "  I  have  seen  vast  plains^ 
and  mounted  heights  wliich  command  perhaps 
a  more  extended  view,  but  such  a  rich  combi- 
nation of  the  picturesque  and  the  subUme  it 
would  be  difficult  to  find  elsewhere.    Look  at 
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the  rich  com  fields^  the  woods  of  fruit  trees^ 
and  a  little  lower  down  there^  where  the  hill 
assumes  a  blueish  tinge^  that  garden  of  vines ! 
I  have  never  yet  envied  a  prince ;  but  to  stand 
here^  and  look  over  those  hills^  and  say  this 
is  mine^  would  be  the  height  of  my  ambi* 
tion ! " 

A  deep  sigh  close  to  them^  started  the 
young  couple  from  their  observations.  They 
turned  round,  and  perceived  the  exile  standing 
at  the  window  a  few  paces  from  them.  He  ap- 
peared to  view  the  country  with  a  wild  look, 
which  made  Albert  uncertain  whether  the 
conversation  he  had  just  had  with  Bertha,  or 
the  thought  of  his  own  forlorn  state,  had  trou- 
bled his  mind. 

He  saluted  the  young  man,  and  offered  him 
his  hand,  and  turning  to  the  lord  of  the 
castle,  asked  him,  "  If  a  messenger  had  ar- 
rived?" ^^  Schweinsberg  is  not  yet  returned,*' 
he  answered. 
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The  exile  retired  again  to  the  window  in  si- 
lence. Bertha  filled  him  a  goblet  of  ¥rine. 
'^  Be  of  good  courage,"  she  said,  ^'  and  don't 
look  in  so  disconsolate  a  manner  over  tbe 
country.  Drink  this  wine,  it  is  good  old 
Wiirtemberger,  and  grows  under  that  blue 
mountain.*' 

^^We  cannot  remain  long  melancholy/*  he 
answered,  and  turned  to  Albert  with  a  forced 
smile,  '^  when  the  sun  shines  so  cheerfully  over 
Wiirtemberg,  and  Heaven's  mildness  beams  in 
the  eye  of  one  of  her  fairest  maidens  ?  Is  it 
not  so,  young  man  ?  what  is  the  sight  of  these 
hiUs  and  vallies,  compared  to  the  gleam  of  such 
eyes  and  the  fidelity  of  true  hearts  ?  take  your 
glass,  and  let  us  drink  to  them !  Nothing  is 
irrevocably  lost  so  long  as  we  possess  such 
treasures :  here  's  to  '  Good  Wiirtemberg  for 
ever!'" 

^*  Good  Wiirtemberg  for  ever,**  replied  Al- 
bert,   and  touched   glasses.      The  exile  was 
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going  to  say  something  more,  when  the  old 
watchman  entered  with  a  face  full  of  import^ 
ance.  "There  are  two  pedlars  before  the 
castle,  and  demand  admittance/'  he  announced. 

"  It^s  them !  it 's  them  !'*  cried  the  exile  and 
old  Lichten  stein  in  the  same  breath,  and 
added,  "  shew  them  up." 

The  servant  withdrew.  An  anxious  moment 
followed  the  announcement.  No  one  said  a 
word.  The  knight  of  Lichtenstein  looked  as 
if  he  could  pierce  the  door  with  the  eye  of 
impatience.  The  exile  endeavoured  to  conceal 
his  anxiety,  but  the  rapid  changes  on  his  ex- 
pressive features  indicated  clearly  that  his 
whole  being  was  in  a  state  of  excitement. 
At  length  footsteps  were  heard  on  the  stairs 
approaching  the  apartment.  The  exile,  strong 
as  he  was,  trembled  so  much  that  he  was 
obliged  to  hold  by  the  table,  his  body  was 
bent  forward,  his  eye  was  fixed  on  the  door. 
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as  if  he  would  read  his  fate  on  the  counte- 
nance of  the  messeugers — ^the  door  opened 
and  they  entered. 
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CHAPTER  XXIV. 


Deserted  as  thou  art,  by  all  forBaken, 
Thy  fortunes  ruin'd  and  thy  poirer  gone, 

Thou  still  shalt  find  fidelity  unshaken, 
Although  you  find  it  in  myself  alone. 

Thy  humble  vassal,  'till  the  hour  of  death, 
I'll  hail  my  sovereign  with  my  latest  breath. 

L.  Uhlano. 


Albert's  expectation  was  also  raised  to  the 
highest  pitch.  His  eye  examined  the  two  men 
as  they  entered,  and  he  at  once  recognised  the 
fifer  of  Hardt  as  one,  and  the  pedlar  he  had 
met  at  the  Golden  Stag  of  Pfullingen  as  the 
Other.  The  latter  disburthened  himself  of  a 
pack  which  he  carried  on  his  back,  tore  a  plais- 
ter  from  his  eye,  erected  himself  from  a  bent 
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position,  which  he  had  assumed  for  the  pur- 
pose of  disguise,  and  stood  before  the  assem- 
bled group,  the  short-set,  strong-built  man, 
with  open  bold  features,  which  the  exile  had 
already  described  in  the  cavern. 

"Maxx  Stumpf!"  cried  the  exile  in  a 
trembling  tone  of  voice,  ^^what  means  that 
gloomy  countenance?  You  bring  us  good 
news,  don't  you?  they  will  open  the  gates 
to    us,  and  with  us  hold    out  to    the    last 

man?" 

Maxx  Stumpf  von  Schweinsberg  looked 
about  him  in  confusion.  ''  Prepare  for  the 
worst,  sir  I  '^  he  said,  "  the  intelligence  I  bring 
you  is  not  good/' 

^  How  ?  *'  answered  the  other,  whilst  the 
blush  of  rage  flew  into  his  cheeks,  and  the 
vdns  of  his  forehead  began  to  swell,  "  how,  do 
you  mean  they  he^tate,  they  waver?  It  is 
impossible!  be  not  precipitate  in  what  you 
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say,  recollect  it  is  of  the  nobles  of  the  land  of 
whom  you  speak.'' 

*^  And  still  I  will  say  it,"  Schweinsberg  an- 
swered, making  a  step  forward.  '^  In  the  fiatce 
of  the  Emperor  and  the  Empire,  I  will  say  they 
are  traitors." 

^^  Thou  liest !"  cried  the  exile  with  a  terrible 
voice.  *'  Traitors,  did  you  say  ?  Thou  liest ! 
Dost  thou  dare  to  rob  forty  knights  of  their 
honour  ?     Ha !  own  it,  that  you  lie." 

"Wpuld  to  God  I  were  a  knight  without 
honour — ^a  dog  that  betrays  his  master !  But  the 
whole  forty  have  broken  their  oaths — ^you  have 
lost  your  country.  My  Lord  Duke,  Tubingen 
is  gone ! " 

The  man,  whom  these  words  more  imme- 
diately concerned,  sank  in  a  chair  at  the  win- 
dow :  he  covered  his  face  with  his  hands,  his 
agitated  breast  appeared  to  seek  in  vain  for 
breath,  his  whole  frame  trembled. 

The  eyes  of  all  were  directed  to  him^  ezpres- 
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sive  of  commiseration  and  pain,  particularly 
Albert's,  who  now  for  the  first  time  learnt  the 
name  of  '^the  man*' — ^it  was  him,  Duke  Ule- 
rich  of  Wiirtemberg!  Recollections  of  the 
first  moment  he  had  met  him,  of  .his  first 
visit  to  the  cavern,  of  the  conversation  they 
had  had,  and  the  way  which  his  whole  bearing 
had  surprised  him  and  bound  him  to  his  cause^ 
crossed  his  mind  in  one  rapid  flight.  It  was 
quite  incomprehensible  to  him,  that  he  had  not 
long  ago  made  the  discovery. 

No  one  dared  to  break  the  silence  for  some 
time.  The  heavy  breathing  of  the  Duke  only 
was  heard,  and  his  faithful  dog,  who  appeared 
to  partake  of  his  master's  misery,  added  his 
pitiable  whining  to  the  distressing  scene.  Old 
Xiichtenstein  at  length  gi^ang  a  sign  to  the  knight 
of  Schweinsberg,they  both  approached  the  Duke, 
«nd  touched  his  cloak,  in  order  to  rouse  him, 
but  he  remained  immoveable  and  silent.  Bertha 
had  stood  aloof,  with  tears  in  her  eves.    She 
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now  drew  near  with  hesitating  step,  put  her 
hand  on  his  shoulder^  and,  beholding  him  with 
a  look  of  tender  compassion,  at  last  took 
courage  to  say,  "  My  Lord  Duke !  it  is  still 
good  Wiirtemberg  for  ever !  *' 

A  deep  sigh  escaping  from  his  breast,  was 
the  only  notice  he  took  of  the  kind  girPs  solici- 
tude. Albert  then  approached  him.  The  ex- 
pression which  the  exile  had  made  use  of, 
when  they  first  met,  flashed  across  his  mind, 
and  he  ventured  to  address  the  same  words  now 
to  his  afflicted  friend.  "  Man  without  a  name,'* 
said  he,  *'  why  so  downhearted  ?  Si  fractus 
illabatur  orbis,  impavidum  ferient  ruinss  !  *'* 

These  words  acted  like  a  charm  upon  Ulerich. 
Whether  he  had  adopted  them  as  his  motto,  or 
whether  it  was  that  combination  of  greatness 
of  soul,  and  obstinate  contempt  of  misfortune, 
which  formed  his  character,  and  acquired  for 

*  If  a  crushed  world  should  fall  in  upon  him,  the  ruios 
would  strike  him  undismayed. 

VOL.   II.  M 
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him  the  name  of  the  "  Undaunted,*'  he  was  re- 
animated, as  if  by  an  electric  spark,  when  he 
heard  them  repeated,  and  from  that  moment 
rose  worthy  of  his  name. 

"Those  are  the  true  words,  my  yoimg  friend/' 
he  said  at  length  with  a  firm  voice,  proudly 
raiising  his  head,  his  eyes  sparkling  with  their 
usual  animation,  "  those  are  the  words.  I 
thank  you  for  brin^g  them  to  my  mind. 
Stand  forward,  Maxx  Stumpf,  knight  of 
Schweinsberg,  relate  the  result  of  your  mission. 
But  first  of  all,  give  me  another  glass.  Bertha  i'^ 

^^  It  was  last  Thursday  when  I  left  you,'' 
began  the  knight :  ^^  Hans  disguised  me  in  this 
garb,  and  instructed  me  how  to  comport  my- 
self. I  went  to  the  Golden  Stag  at  Pfallingen, 
just  to  try  if  any  one  would  recognise  me  in  it, 
but  the  hostess  brought  me  a  can  of  wine  with 
all  the  indifference  she  would  hare  done  to 
a  perfect  stranger  she  had  never  seen  before. 
And  a  city  counsellor,  with  whom  I  had  ex- 
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changed  angry  words  not  a  week  before  in  the 
same  room^  drank  with  me,  supposing  I  had 
followed  the  vocation  of  pedlar  from  my  child- 
hood. That  young  man/'  pointing  to  Albert, 
"  was  also  in  the  room/' 

The  Duke  appeared  to  recover  his  spirits,  and 
was  more  cheerfuL  He  asked  Albert  whether 
he  had  noticed  the  knight  in  his  garb  of  pedlar, 
and  whether  he  looked  the  character  ? 

He  replied,  smiling,  <'  I  think  he  played  his 
part  to  perfection." 

'^  From  PfuUingen  I  went  the  same  evening 
to  ReuUingen.  I  entered  the  public  room  of . 
an  inn,  where  I  met  a  tribe  of  Leaguists,  con* 
sisting  of  citizens,  from  all  parts,  who  were 
exulting  with  the  Reutiingeners,  for  having 
torn  down  the  stag  horns,  the  emblems  of  your 
house,  from  their  dty  gates.  Though  they 
abused  you  and  sang  burlesque  songs  at  your 
expense,  still  they  appeared  to  fear  your  name. 
On  Good  Friday  I  proceeded  towards  Tiibin-- 
M  2 
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gen.  My  heart  beat  high  nvhen  I  descended 
through  the  wood  near  the  castle,  and  saw  the 
beautiful  ralley  of  the  Neckar  before  me,  with 
the  fortified  towers  and  steeples  of  that  place 
peering  above  the  hill." 

The  Duke  compressed  his  lips,  turned  away, 
and  looked  at  the  distant  country.  Schweins- 
berg  paused,  sympathising  in  his  master's  pain, 
who  beckoned  to  him,  however,  to  proceed. 

"  Descending  into  the  plain,  I  wandered  on- 
ward towards  Tubingen.  The  town  had  been 
already  occupied  by  the  League  some  days,  the 
castle  still  held  out,  and  only  a  few  troops  re- 
mained in  the  camp,  which  was  pitched  on  the 
hill  overlooking  the  valley  of  Ammer.  I  deter- 
mined to  slip  into  the  town,  for  the  purpose  of 
finding  out  how  afiairs  stood  in  the  castle. 
You  know  the  Uttle  inn  in  the  upper  town,  not 
far  from  the  church  of  St.  George?  I  went 
there,  and  called  for  wine.  On  my  way  I  learned 
that  the  knights  of  the  League  often  assembled 
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in  the  same  house,  and  therefore  I  considered 
it  the  best  place  to  attain  my  object." 

*'  You  risked  a  good  deal/^  interrupted  the 
knight  of  Lichtenstein :  ^^  it  was  very  possible 
some  one  might  have  wished  to  buy  some  of 
your  wares,  and  then  the  pedlar  in  disguise 
would  have  been  discovered." 

*^  You  forget  it  was  a  holiday/'  replied  the 
other,  ^^  so  that  I  had  a  good  excuse  not 
to  open  my  pack,  and  recommend  my  goods 
for  sale,  according  to  the  custom  of  pedlars. 
But  I  had  sufficient  proof  of  the  security  of  my 
disguise,  for  I  sold  a  box  of  healing  plaster  to 
George  von  Fronsberg  ?  God  knows,  I  would 
gladly  have  come  to  blows  with  him,  and  given 
him  an  opportunity  on  the  spot  to  make  use 
of  it.  They  were  still  at  high  mass  in  the 
church,  and  no  one  in  the  inn ;  but  I  learned 
from  the  master  of  the  house,  that  the  knights 
in  the  castle  had  agreed  to  a  truce  tiU  Easter 
Monday.     When   church    service  was    over. 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


246  THE  BANISHED. 

many  knights  and  other  men  came^  as  I  ex- 
pected^ into  the  room  where  I  was,  for  their 
morning's  potation.  I  seated  myself  in  a 
comer  on  the  bench  near  the  stove,  the 
proper  place  for  people  of  my  condition  in  the 
presence  of  their  superiors.'* 

'^Who  did  you  see  there?*'  inquired  the 
Duke. 

*'  I  knew  some  of  them  by  sight,  and 
guessed  who  others  were  from  their  conversa- 
tion. There  was  Fronsberg,  Alban  von  Closen, 
the  Huttens,  Sickingen,  and  many  others. 
Truchses  von  Waldburg  came  in  shortly  after. 
When  I  saw  him  enter,  I  drew  my  cap  deep 
over  my  face,  for  he  cannot  have  forgotten  the 
whirl  I  gave  him  from  his  horse  some  fifteen 
years  ago  by  a  thrust  of  my  lance.'* 

"  Did  you  see  Hans  von  Breitenstein  among 
the  rest  ?  '*  asked  Albert 

''  Breitenstein  ?  not  that  I  know ;  ah  !  yes, 
that's  his  name  who  will  eat  a  leg  of  mutton  at  a 
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sitting.  Well,  they  began  to  talk  of  the  siege 
and  the  truce,  and  some  of  them  whispered  to 
each  other,  but  as  I  have  very  good  ears,  I 
heard  just  what  of  all  things  was  most  essen- 
tial to  know.  Truchses  related  that  he  shot 
an  arrow  into  the  castle,  with  a  note  attached 
to  it,  addressed  to  Ludwig  von  Stadion.  It 
appears  that  he  must  often  have  practised  the 
same  device,  for  the  knights  were  not  asto- 
nished, when  he  added,  that  he  had  received  an 
answer  the  same  day  by  similar  means.'' 

The  Duke's  coimtenance  became  clouded. 
^  Ludwig  von  Stadion ! ''  he  cried  in  agony ; 
^  I  would  have  staked  castles  upon  his  fidelity! 
I  loved  him  so,  that  I  satisfied  all  his  desires, 
and  he  is  the  first  to  betray  me ! '' 

*'The  answer  said,  that  he,  Stadion,  with 
many  others,  being  tired  of  the  contest,  were 
more  than  half  inclined  to  surrender;  George 
von  Hewen,  however,  threatened  to  denounce 
them  as  traitors." 
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^^  I  have  not  merited  such  friendship  from 
Hewen,"  said  Ulerich.  "  I  was  once  offended 
with  him^  for  having  complained  that  I  had 
not  acted  according  to  his  wishes.  But  how 
easily  are  we  deceived  in  the  characters  of  men ! 
Had  any  one  asked  me  which  of  these  two 
I  had  most  faith  in^  I  would  have  named 
Stadion  as  my  trusty  friend^  and  Geoige  von 
Hewen  the  doubtful  one." 

Schweinsberg  continued.  ^^  The  answer  also 
said,  that  your  Grace  would  probably  attempt 
to  relieve  the  castle ;  but  if  that  were  impossible, 
you  would  repair  to  it  in  person  by  some  secret 
way.  The  Leaguists  spoke  much  upon  that 
subject.  They  all,  however,  agreed  that  it  was 
essential  to  bring  the  garrison  to  terms  with- 
out delay,  before  you  brought  relief,  or  got 
into  the  castle;  for  if  you  succeeded  in  the 
latter  case,  they  feared  the  siege  might  last 
much  longer.  After  hearing  all  this,  I  did  not 
think  it  advisable  to  proceed  immediately  to' 
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the  castle  by  the  secret  path,  known  only  to  a 
few,  and  shew  myself  to  the  garrison,  because 
if  Stadion  had  already  gained  the  upper  hand, 
I  should  have  been  lost.  I  resolved,  there- 
fore, to  remain  the  day  in  the  town ;  and  if 
before  Saturday  morning  I  heard  nothing  to 
alarm  me  respecting  the  spirit  of  the  garrison, 
then  to  proceed  to  my  destination,  and  send 
your  Grace  immediate  intelligence.  I  wan^ 
dered  about  the  town  and  the  camp  unmo- 
lested until  noon,  seeking  as  much  as  possible 
always  to  be  near  some  of  the  superior  officers 
to  assure  myself  of  my  disguise." 

*^That  was  on  the  Friday,  the  holiday?*^ 
Lichtenstein  asked. 

^*  Yes ;  on  holy  Friday.  At  three  o'clock  in 
the  afternoon,  George  von  Fronsberg,  with 
many  other  of  the  principal  officers,  rode  to 
the  city  gate  of  the  castle ;  and  hailed  the  be- 
sieged, inquiring  whether  they  were  building  a 
fortification.  I  was  standing  among  them^ 
M  5 
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and  saw  Stadion  come  on  the  Trall^  and  an- 
swer, ^  No,  that  were  against  the  terms  of  the 
trace;  but  I  see/  he  added,  ^  you  are  erect- 
ing a  fort  in  the  field.'  George  von  Fronsberg 
cried,  ^  If  it  is  so,  it  is  without  my  orders. 
Who  are  you? '  He  in  the  castle  answered, 
^  I  am  Ludwig  von  Stadion ; '  upon  which  the 
Leaguists  smiled,  and  stroked  their  beards. 
Having  satisfied  the  besieged,  by  overturn- 
ing a  few  baskets  filled  with  earth,  which  had 
been  placed  in  the  entrenchments  to  screen 
their  works,  that  he  had  no  knowledge  of  ita 
having  been  done,  Fronsberg  then  called  to 
Stadion,  and  invited  him>  with  other  of  his 
party,  to  come  down  and  drink  together.'' 

"Did  they  go?''  cried  the  Duke>  impa- 
tiently, *^  and  forget  their  honour  ? " 

"  There  is  an  open  space  on  the  castle  hill 
beyond  the  ditdi,  whence  the  spectator,  having 
a  distant  view  of  the  country,  can  survey 
the  valley  of  the  Neckar,  the  Steinladi  on  the 
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height  above^  the  Alb  in  the  distance^  with 
many  castles  and  villages,  which  complete  the 
scenery.  On  this  spot  they  placed  a  table  and 
benches ;  and  the  commanders  of  the  League 
sat  down  to  drink.  The  gate  of  Upper  Tubin- 
gen was  then  opened,  the  bridge  fell  over  the 
ditch ;  when  Ludwig  yon  Stadiou,  with  six 
others,  came  forth,  bringing  with  them  your 
Grace's  silver  covered  jugs,  golden  goblets, 
and  best  wine;  and  having  saluted  your  ene- 
mies with  a  shake  of  the  hand,  seated  them- 
selves to  talk  over  the  state  of  affairs  over  a 
cool  tankard.^' 

'^  May  the  devil  bless  them  all ! ''  interrupted 
the  old  knight  of  Lichtenstein,  and  threw  his 
wine  away;  but  the  Duke  smiled,  and  nodded 
to  Maxx  Stumpf  to  proceed. 

"  They  caroused  together  till  after  dusk ;  and 
staggered  about  with  heated  heads.  I  kept 
near  them,  so  that  not  one  of  their  traitorous 
words  escaped  my  ears.   When  they  broke  up^ 
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Truchses  took  Stadion  by  the  hand,  ^  Bro- 
ther/ said  he,  *  you  have  good  wine  in  your 
cellar ;  let  us  in  soon,  that  we  may  help  you  to 
drink  it  out/  The  other  laughed,  shook  him 
by  the  hand,  and  said,  ^  Time  will  teach  us 
what  to  do/  When  I  saw  how  affairs  stood,  I 
determined,  with  God's  help,  at  the  risk  of  my 
life,  to  get  into  the  castle:  I  therefore  left 
them,  and  went  to  the  spot  where  the  secret 
subterranean  way  commences.  Having  suc- 
ceeded in  entering  it  unnoticed,  and  reached 
the  middle,  I  found  the  portcullis  down,  with 
a  sentry  placed  there.  He  levelled  his  gun  at 
me,  when  he  heard  me  coming  in  the  dark, 
and  demanded  the  parole.  I  gave,  as  you  de- 
sired me,  *  Atempto,*  the  watch-word  of  your 
brave  ancestor,  Eberhard  with  the  beard.  Tlie 
fellow  opened  his  eyes  wide,  drew  up  the  port- 
cullis, and  let  me  pass.  With  rapid  steps  I 
reached  a  vault,  where  I  was  obliged  to  re- 
main   a  few  moments  to  take    a  breath  of 
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fresh  air,  for  the  narrow  passage  is  close  and 
damp/* 

"  Faithful  Maxx !  clear  your  throat  with  a 
draught  of  wine/'  said  Ulerich ;  the  knight  fol- 
lowed his  advice,  and  continued  his  story  with 
renewed  vigour. 

"  I  heard  the  sound  of  many  voices  in  the 
vault,  apparently  in  contention,  and  follow- 
ing its  direction,  I  saw  a  number  of  the  gar- 
rison sitting  round  a  large  cask  drinking. 
There  were  some  of  Stadion's  party,  with 
Hewen,  and  many  of  his  friends.  The  light  of 
a  lamp  illumined  their  position,  and  the  large 
goblets  which  were  placed  before  them.  It 
was  an  imposing  scene,  and  put  me  in  mind  of 
a  sitting  of  the  secret  tribunal.  Having  con- 
cealed myself  behind  a  cask,  I  listened  to 
their  conversation.  George  von  Hewen  spoke 
stirring  words,  and  represented  to  them  the 
crime  of  their  infidelity ;  he  said  there  was  no 
reason  why  they  should  surrender ;  that  they 
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were  well  provided  with  provisions  for  a  long 
siege ;  that  your  Grace  was  assembling  an  army 
for  their  relief;  and  that  the  besiegers  were 
worse  off  than  themselves.'^ 

'^  Ha !  brave  Hewen !  and  what  gave  they 
for  answer?'^  said  the  Duke. 

^^  They  only  laughed  and  drank.  '  It  will  be 
long  before  he  can  get  an  army  together. 
Where  will  he  find  money^  unless  he  plun- 
ders ? '  said  one  of  the  party.  Hewen  con- 
tinued :  ^  But  if  the  Duke  cannot  succeed  so 
soon  as  he  expected^  we  are  nevertheless  bound 
by  our  oath  to  hold  to  the  last,  or  else  be  held 
as  traitors  to  our  lord  and  master.^  They 
laughed  and  drank  again,  saying,  ^  Who  dares 
come  forward  and  call  us  traitors?'  I  then 
called  out  from  behind  my  cask,  ^  I  will !  Tou 
are  traitors — false  to  your  oaths,  to  the  Duke^ 
and  your  country!*  They  were  terrified 
and  thunder-struck;  Stadion  let  fall  his  gob- 
let ;  when,  stepping  forward,  having  first  taken 
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off  my  disguise^  I  stood  before  them^  and  drew 
your  letter  from  under  my  jerkin :  here  is  a 
writing  from  your  Duke,  said  I ;  he  com* 
mands  you  at  your  peril  to  surrender ;  he  is 
coming  himself  to  conquer  or  die  tmder  the 
walls/^ 

<<  Oh,  Tubingen  ! ''  said  the  Duke,  with  a 
sigh,  ''  fool  that  I  was  to  leave  you  in  such 
hands.  I  would  give  two  of  my  left  fingers 
for  your  sake !  what  did  I  say,  two  fingers  ?  I 
would  willingly  lose  my  right  hand  could  I 
purchase  you  with  the  sacrifice,  and  with  my 
left  lead  the  way  to  the  heart  of  my  enemies. 
And  what  was  the  answer  to  my  words — did 
they  not  give  any  V 

*^  The  false  ones  eyed  me  with  sullen  looks, 
and  appeared  not  to  know  what  to  do.  Hewen, 
however,  repeated  his  warning  to  them.  Sta- 
dion  at  last  said,  Tou  come  too  late.  Twenty- 
eight  knights  have  determined  to  withdraw 
from  the  contest,  and  leave  the  Duke  to  settle 
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his  affairs  alone  with  the  League.  If  he  returns 
to  the  country  with  an  army  they  will  faithfully 
stand  by  him,  but  they  cannot  continue  to 
carry  on  the  war  any  longer  in  a  state  of  un- 
certainty as  to  the  result,  seeing  that  their  op- 
position to  the  League  has  only  subjected  their 
houses  and  estates  to  damage  and  heavy  con- 
tributions. I  then  requested  to  be  led  to  the 
hall  of  the  knights,  where  I  would  try  to  dis- 
cover whether  there  were  not  still  left  honour- 
able men  sufficient  to  defend  the  castle.  I 
reckoned  upon  the  fidelity  of  the  two  Berli- 
chingens,  and  many  others,  whose  names  are 
familiar  to  your  Grace,  as  having  sworn  alle- 
giance to  your  colours.  But  Hewen  shook 
his  head,  and  said  I  was  mistaken  in  most  of 
them.'* 

'^  But  Stammheim,  Thierberg,  Westerstet- 
ten,  in  whose  faith  I  would  have  staked  my 
existence  —  did  you  see  them?''  asked  the 
Duke. 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


THE    BANISHED.  257 

"  Oh,  yes  !  they  were  in  the  cellar  with  Sta- 
dion,  and  assisted  to  drink  your  wine.  They 
would  not  allow  me  to  go  up  into  the  castle. 
Even  Hewen,  with  Freiberg  and  Heideck,  who 
were  with  him,  dissuaded  me  from  it,  because, 
they  said,  the  two  parties  were  already  much 
inflamed  against  each  other,  Stadion  having 
the  majority  of  knights,  and  of  the  soldiers 
also,  on  his  side.  ^  If  I  went  up,'  they  added, 
'  and  it  should  come  to  blows  in  the  court  of 
the  castle,  and  in  the  hall  of  the  knights, 
there  would  be  nothing  left  for  them,  as  the 
weakest  party,  than  to  fight  for  life  and  death. 
Willingly  as  they  would  shed  their  last  drop  of 
blood  for  you,  they  would  rather  fall  before  the 
enemy  in  the  field  of  battle  than  be  cut  to  pieces 
by  their  own  countrymen  and  brothers  in  arms. 
Being  foiled  in  every  thing,  I  asked  them,  as  a 
last  petition,  to  protect  your  son,  the  young 
Prince  Christoph,  and  your  darling  daughter, 
and  preserve  the  castle  to  them,  when  they 
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surrendered.  Some  of  them  consented^  others 
remained  silent,  and  shrugged  np  their 
shoulders.  Exasperated^  I  denounced  them 
as  traitors,  and  giving  them  my  curses  as  a 
christian  knight,  challenged  any  five  of  them 
to  fight  with  me  for  life  and  death  when  the 
war  should  be  ended.  Upon  which  I  left  th&n, 
and  returned  the  same  way  out  of  the  castle 
that  I  entered  it.'' 

"  Wiirtemberg's  honour  is  gone !  could  I 
have  thought  it  possible !"  cried  Liditenstein. 
^  Forty-two  knights,  two  hundred  soldiers,  thus 
to  betray  a  fortified  castle  !  Our  good  name  is 
de&med, — ^futurity  will  brand  with  scorn  our 
nobility,  who  deserted  their  Duke's  banners. 
The  saying  ^  faithful  and  honourable  as  a  Wur- 
temberger'  is  become  a  term  of  reproach.'' 

^*  We  could,  indeed,  once  boast  of  the  truth 
of  the  saying,  '  faithful  as  a  Wiirtemberger/  '* 
said  Duke  Ulerich,  whilst  a  tear  fell  on  his 
beard.    "When  my  ancestor  Eberhard  once 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


THB   BANISHED.  259 

upon  a  time  rode  towards  Worms,  and  sat  at 
table  with  the  electors,  counts  and  lords,  each 
prided  himself  upon  the  pre-eminence  of  his 
own  country.  One  boasted  of  his  wine, — 
another  spoke  of  his  fruits, — a  third  of  his  game, 
— ^whilst  a  fourth  talked  of  the  metals  which 
his  mountains  produced, — but,  when  it  came 
to  Eberhard  with  the  Beard  to  speak,  he  said> 
^  I  know  nothing  of  your  treasures,  but  this  I 
know,  that  if  I  seek  shelter  in  a  humble  pea- 
sant's cot,  in  the  most  secluded  spot,  tired 
and  oppressed  with  fatigue,  I  am  sure  to 
find  a  faithful  Wiirtemberger  at  hand,  upon 
whose  lap  I  can  lay  my  head  in  safety  and  sleep 
in  peace/  They  all  wondered  in  astonishment^ 
and  said, '  Count  Eberhard  is  right,  and  long 
live  the  fidthful  Wiirtemberger  P  But  in  these 
times  behold,  when  the  Dake  traverses  a  wood, 
they  lie  in  wait  to  kill  him ;  and,  if  he  places 
his  fSEUth  in  his  nobles  for  the  defence  of  his 
castles,  scarcely  does  he  turn  his  back  but  they 
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treat  with  the  enemy.  May  the  cuckoo  take 
such  faith !  But  go  on^  Maxx^  I  am  the  man 
to  drink  the  dregs  of  the  cup  without  the  fear 
of  seeing  the  bottom  of  iW 

"  Well,  it 's  soon  said.  I  remained  in  Tu- 
bingen until  I  had  convinced  myself  of  its 
surrender.  Yesterday,  being  Easter  Monday^ 
they  came  to  terms ;  they  drew  up  the  articles 
in  writing,  and  proclaimed  throughout thestreets 
by  a  herald,  that,  at  five  o'clock  in  the  evening, 
the  garrison  would  march  out.  Prince  Chris- 
toph,  your  young  son,  retains  the  castle  and 
administration  of  Tubingen,  but  in  the  service 
and  under  the  guardianship  of  the  League; 
and  as  for  the  rest  of  the  country,  it  is  said,  that 
it  will  be  divided  among  the  knights.  I  have 
experienced  mimy  misfortunes  in  life, — I  killed  a 
friend  at  a  tilting  bout, — I  have  lost  a  dear  child^ 
and  had  my  house  burnt, — ^but,  as  true  as  God 
and  his  saints  are  gracious  to  me,  I  never  felt 
so  much  pain  as  at  that  moment  when  I  saw 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


THE    BANISHED.  261 

the  banner  of  the  League  hoisted  in  lieu  of 
your  Qrace^s,  and  their  red  cross  cover  Wiir- 
temberg's  stag  homs^  and  bugle." 

So  spake  Maxx  Stumpf  von  Schweinsberg. 
The  sun  had  risen,  during  his  narration,  high 
above  the  mountains,  having  dispelled  the 
mists,  leaving  only  a  slight  vapour  on  the  heights 
of  the  Asperg.  It  hung  upon  the  horizon  like 
a  thin  veil,  and  heightened  the  beauty  of 
the  scenery  in  its  immediate  neighbourhood. 
Drest  in  the  soft  verdure  of  spring,  combined 
with  the  darker  foliage  of  the  woods,  orna- 
mented with  cheerful  villages  and  stately 
castles,  Wiirtemberg  lay  spread  before  the  eye 
of  the  beholder,  in  all  the  glory  of  the  opening 
day.  The  unhappy  Prince  surveyed  the  scene 
with  dejected  looks.  Nature  had  blessed  him 
with  a  constancy  of  courage,  and  a  heart  which 
even  grief  and  misery  were  unable  to  subdue;  he 
possessed  such  control  over  his  feelings  that 
few  were  able  to  discern  his  inward  suffering ; 
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and  when  calamity  overtook  him^  then  it  waa 
that  the  eneigies  of  his  vigorous  mind  were 
most  fertile  in  resources,  and  prompted  him  to 
immediate  action. 

In  this  truly  heart-rending  moment,  when 
his  last  hope  fell  with  the  loss  of  his  sole 
remaining  castle,  he  concealed  from  his  friends 
aro\md  him  the  painful  conflict  with  which  he 
was  struggling.  His  feeling  might  be  com- 
pared to  the  repentant  son  standing  by  the 
death-bed  of  a  beloved  mother,  whose  solici- 
tude and  anxiety  for  his  welfare  through  life 
he  had  slighted,  whose  tender  care  of  him  in 
infancy  he  had  forgotten,  and  the  sacrifices  she 
had  imposed  on  herself  to  satisfy  all  his  selfish 
wishes,  even  to  the  straitening  of  her  own 
circumstances  to  meet  the  demands  of  his 
riotous  living,  he  had  treated  with  ingratitude, 
deeming  them  nothing  more  than  his  due. 
But  now  that  her  endearing  eye  no  longer 
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beholds  him, — ^now  that  the  ear  is  closed 
which  was  wont  to  listen  to  his  wishes  and 
complaints, — ^now  that  those  hands  no  longer 
feel  his  last  pressure, — then  it  is  that  repent- 
ance assails  his  heart, — then  it  is  that  his 
guilty  conscience  upbraids  him  with  the  bitter 
reproach  of  ingratitude  and  neglect  of  God's 
commandment, — ^to  love,  honour,  and  cherish 
father  and  mother. 

Such  was  the  anguish  of  self-condemnation 
which  at  this  moment  oppressed  the  breast  of 
Ulerich  of  Wiirtemberg  as  he  viewed  his 
country,  now  to  all  appearance  lost  to  him  for 
ever.  His  noble  nature,  which  he  had  too  often 
abused  in  the  blandishments  of  a  brilliant 
court,  and  whose  finer  feelings  had  been  dead- 
ened by  the  poisonous  flattery  of  false  friends, 
now  upbraided  him;  not  so  much  for  being 
the  author  of  his  own  personal  misfortunes  as 
for  entailing  on  his  country  the  distjress  attend- 
ant upon  the  occupation  of  it  by  his  enemies* 
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Having  stood  for  some  time  at  the  window^ 
his  mind  harassed  with  these  thoughts,  he 
turned  to  his  friends,  who  noticed  in  pleasing 
astonishment  the  cahn  expression  of  his  coun- 
tenance. Theyhad  dreaded  his  first  burst  of  rage 
and  violence,  which  they  expected  he  would  vent 
upon  the  treacherous  conduct  of  his  nobility. 
Instead  of  which,  though  he  could  not  conceal 
the  intensity  of  suffering  he  was  struggling 
with,  he  was  composed  and  resigned,  and  his 
features  exhibited  a  mildness  and  resignation 
which  they  had  scarcely  ever  seen  before. 

"  Maxx,"  said  he,  *'  how  have  they  acted  to- 
wards the  people  of  the  country  ? " 

"  Like  robbers,"  he  answered :  "  they  wan- 
tonly desolate  the  vineyards,  cut  down  the 
fruit  trees,  and  bum  them  at  the  guard  houses ; 
Sickingen's  cavalry  ride  through  the  corn  fields 
and  tread  down  what  they  cannot  consume ; 
they  ill  treat  the  women,  and  extort  money 
from  the  men.    The  people  every  where  begin 
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to  murmur;  and  should  the  present  drought 
continue^  followed  by  a  failing  harvest,  a  time 
when  the  poor  people  will  be  called  upon  to 
pay  the  heavy  expenses  of  the  war  which  the 
I^eague's  administration  will  exacts  misery  and 
poverty  will  then  be  at  its  height/' 

*^  Oh,  what  villains  !''  cried  the  Duke,  "  they 
who  boasted,  with  high  sounding  words,  that 
they  came  to  free  Wiirtemberg  of  her  tyrant, 
and  to  liberate  her  people  from  oppression 
now  commit  abominations  even  worse  than 
Turks.  But  I  vow  that  if  God  will  assist 
me,  and  his  holy  saints  be  merciful  to  my 
soul,  I  will  return  to  the  wasted  vallies  of 
the  Neckar  and  its  vineless  banks,  with  the 
scythe  of  vengeance,  cut  down  their  ranks 
like  sheaves  of  com,  and,  as  a  revengeful  vine 
dresser,  tread  and  crush  them  under  foot.  I  will 
avenge  myself  of  all  the  calamities  they  have 
brought  on  me  and  my  country,  so  help  me 
Godr 

VOL.  II.  N 
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^  Amen !  "  responded  the  knight  of  Ldchten- 
stein.  '^  Bnt  before  yoa  Tentore  to  the  rescue 
of  your  country^  you  must  first  withdraw  from 
it,  for  a  season.  No  time  is  to  be  lost^  if  yoa 
would  escape  mimolested.^' 

The  Duke  considered  awhile^  and  then  an- 
swered^ "You  are  r^t,  I  will  go  to  Mompel- 
gard,  where  I  shall  be  able  to  make  arrange- 
ments, and,  I  trust,  collect  men  sufficient  to 
venture  to  make  a  blow.  Come  here,  thou 
faithful  dog,  thou  wilt  follow  me  into  the 
misery  of  banishment.  Thou  knowest  not  what 
it  is  to  break  an  oath  or  forfeit  thy  fidth/^ 

'^  Here  stands  another,  who  also  knows  no- 
thing ot  treachery/'  said  Schweinsberg^  and 
approached  the  Duke.  "  I  will  accompany  yom 
to  Mompelgard,  if  you  do  not  disdain  my 
services.*' 

The  knight  of  Idcfatenstein,  animated  by  the 
same  generous  feeling,  next  said :.  *'  Take  me 
also  with  you,  Duke !  my  feeble  arm  indeed  is 
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not  worUi  much  in   the  fields  but  my  voioe 
in  council  may  still  be  heard/' 

Bertha's  eyes  lighted  up  more  brilliantly  than 
ever^  as  she  beheld  her  lover^  whose  cheeks 
glowed  with  the  ardour  of  youths  and  whose 
looks  bespoke  the  fire  of  his  noble  spirit. 

*'My  Lord  Duke,"  said  he,  **I  goffered 
hand  and  arm  in  your  service,  when  we  met 
in  the  cavern,  when  I  knew  not  who  you  were, 
and  you  did  not  refuse  them.  I  aspire  not  to 
have  a  voice  in  council — ^but  as  you  value 
a  heart  which  beats  fiaithfal  to  you,  an  eye  that 
will  watch  over  you  when  you  sleep,  or  an  arm 
that  will  stand  between  you  and  your  enemies, 
take  me  with  you,  and  let  me  follow  your 
fortune." 

The  noble  feelings  which  had  at  first  at- 
tached the  yotmg  man  to  the  '^  man  without 
a  name,''  now  animated  his  breast,  and  the 
consideration  of  the  Duke's  misfortune,  which 
he  bore  with  such  dignified  magnanimity,  added 
n2 
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to  die  encauragiiig  glance  of  his  belored,  fed 
tbe  fbme  of  enthusiasm  amd  devotion  to  the 
Duke's  cause,  amd  irresistibly  threw  him  at  his 
feet. 

The  old  knight  of  lichtenstein  looked  at  his 
yonng  guest  with  the  joyous  pride  of  a  father; 
the  Duke  beheld  him  with  emotion,  and  taking 
his  hand^  raised  him  from  his  knee  and  kissed 
his  forehead, 

'^  Where  such  hearts  beat  for  us,"  said  he, 
'^  we  have  still  fortresses  and  waUs  to  shelter 
us,  and  cannot  bewaU  our  poverty.  You 
possess  my  love  and  esteem,  Albert  von  Sturm- 
feder;  you  shall  accompany  me;  I  accept  your 
faithful  service  with  joy.  Maxx  Stumpf  von 
Schweinsberg,  I  shall  require  your  aid  in  more 
important  business  than  to  protect  my  body; 
I  have  a  commission  for  you  to  execute  in  Ho- 
hentwiel  and  Switzerland.  I  cannot  accept 
your  company,  good  and  faithful  Lichtenstein. 
I  honour  you  as  a  father^  for  your  kindness  to 
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me  has  been  such.  You  opened  your  door  to 
me  every  night.  I  will  repay  it.  When  I 
return  to  my  country,  with  God's  help  and 
will,  your  voice  shall  be  the  first  in  council.*' 

The  Duke's  eye  fell  upon  the  fifer  of  Hardt, 
who  stood  aloof  in  humble  retirement.  '^  Come 
here^thou  faithful  man !"  he  called  to  him,  and 
gave  him  his  right  hand,  *^  you  once  were  guilty 
of  a  great  crime,  but  you  have  repented  of  it 
sincerely,  and  by  faithful  service  regained  my 
confidence." 

"  To  attempt  another's  life  is  not  so  soon  ex- 
piated," said  the  peasant,  with  downcast  looks : 
"  I  am  still  in  your  grace's  debt,  but  I  will 
requite  it  when  the  time  comes." 

''Go  to  your  home — such  is  my  will — follow 
your  occupations  as  heretofore.  Perhaps  you 
may  be  able  to  collect  some  faithful  hearts  in 
our  cause  by  the  time  we  return  to  our  coun- 
try. And  you,  lady  !  how  can  I  reward  your 
kindnesses?     You    deprived   yourself    many 
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a  night  of  rest,  to  open  the  door  for  me 
and  shelter  me  against  treachery !  Do  not 
blush  so,  as  if  you  had  some  great  sin  to  con- 
fess, this  being  the  moment  to  act.  Vene- 
rable father,**  said  he,  turning  to  the  knight  of 
lichtenstein,  ^'  I  appear  before  you  as  the  in- 
tercessor of  a  couple  of  loving  hearts.  You 
will  not  disdain  the  son-in-law  whom  I  propose 
to  you  ?** 

'^  I  do  not  understand  you,  gracious  Lord,*' 
said  the  knight,  looking  with  astonishment  at 
his  daughter. 

The  Duke  took  Albert's  hand,  and  led  him 
to  the  old  man.  '^  This  young  man  loves  yoxur 
daughter,  and  she  is  not  indifferent  to  him,— 
what  think  you  of  making  '^them  a  happy 
couple  ?  But  what  means  that  frown  of  dis- 
pleasure? Is  he  not  high  bom,  a  gallant 
antagonist,  the  strength  of  whose  arm  I  have 
already  experienced^  and  now  become  my  sup- 
port in  the  hour  of  need  ?  '* 
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Bexiha  cast  her  eyes  down,  her  face  was  suf- 
fused with  blushes^  she  trembled  for  the  reply 
of  her  father^  who  looked  sternly  at  the  young 
man.  *^  Albert,'^  said  he,  '^  I  have  had  a  hi^ 
opinion  of  you  since  the  first  moment  I  saw 
you;  it  had  been,  perhaps,  not  so  favourable, 
had  I  been  aware  of  the  object  which  brought 
you  to  my  house." 

The  youth  was  about  to  make  an  answer,  but 
the  Duke  interrupted  him.  ^*  You  forget  that 
it  was  I  who  sent  him  to  you  with  my  seal 
and  letter — ^he  came  not  of  his  own  accord. 
But  what  are  you  thinking  of  so  long  ?  I  will 
adopt  him  as  my  son,  and ,  reward  him  with  a 
property  which  will  make  you  proud  to  call 
him  your  son-in-law.'* 

^^  Do  not  trouble  yourself  further  upon  this 
point,  my  Lord  Duke,"  said  Albert,  indignantly, 
when  he  noticed  the  indecision  of  the  knight  of 
lichtenstein.  '^  It  shall  never  be  said  of  me,  that 
the  heir  of  the  Sturmfeders  begged  for  a  wife,  and 
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obtruded  his  importunity  to  gain  the  consent 
of  a  father  against  his  free  wilL  My  name  is 
too  dear  to  me  to  resort  to  such  means.'' 
He  was  about  to  leave  the  room  in  displeasure, 
but  the  old  knight  held  him  by  the  hand : 
•*  Hot-headed  youth/'  he  cried,  "  restrain  your 
impetuosity?  there,  take  her,  she  is  yours, but 
— ^you  must  not  think  of  leading  her  home,  so 
long  as  an  enemy's  banner  floats  over  the 
towers  of  Stuttgardt.  Be  faithful  to  the  Duke, 
help  him  to  return  to  his  country,  and  if  you 
continue  true  to  his  cause,  the  day  that  you 
enter  the  gates  of  the  capital,  when  Wiirtem- 
berg  shall  see  her  ensigns  floating  again  over 
the  pinnacles  of  her  castles,  my  daughter  from 
that  moment  shall  be  yours,  and  you  shall 
then  become  my  cherished  son-in-law/' 

^^  And  on  that  day,*'  spoke  the  Duke,  "  the 
bride  will  blush  more  beautifully  than  ever^ 
when  the  merry  beUs  peal  from  the  towers,  and 
the  marriage  procession  moves  to  the  church. 
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I  will  then  approach  the  bridegroom^  and  de* 
mand  the  reward  to  which  I  claim  a  right. 
But  now,  my  good  friend,  give  her  the  bridal 
kiss,  which  is  probably  not  the  first,  embrace 
her  once  more,  and  then  you  belong  to  me, 
until  that  happy  day  when  we  enter  Stuttgardt. 
Let 's  drink,  my  friends,  to  the  health  of  the 
happy  couple/' 

A  smile  mingled  with  the  tears  of  Bertha, 
which  gleamed  in  her  beautiful  eyes.  She 
filled  the  goblet  to  the  brim,  and  having  tasted 
the  wine,  a  custom  in  those  days  done  by  the 
<;up-bearers  at  courts,  presented  it  first  to  the 
Duke,  with  a  look  so  full  of  gratitude  and  lovely 
grace,  that  he  thought  Albert  the  happiest  man 
in  the  world,  and  that  many  a  one  would  not 
have  hesitated  to  risk  his  life  in  order  to  gain  a 
gem  of  her  worth. 

The  men  took  each  their  goblet,  waiting  for 
a  toast,  which  the  Duke  should  give  after  his 
fashion.   But  Ulerich  von  Wiirtemberg,  casting 
N  5 
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a  long  fareweU  look  at  his  country^  whidi  he 
was  about  to  quit,  fdt  a  tear  start  in  his 
aye,  which  forced  him  to  tear  himself  away 
from  the  painfdl  view.  ^' I  nowtommy  back^'^ 
said  he,  ^  upon  objects  which  are  dear  to  me, 
but,  please  God !  I  'U  see  them  again  in  better 
days.  Do  not  bewail  my  fate,  but  be  of  good 
cheer:  as  long  as  the  Duke  and  his  trusty 
friends  are  united,  our  good  cause  is  not  lost. 
^  Here 's  to  good  Wiirtembeig  for  ever  I'  '^ 
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CHAPTER  XXV. 

In  Swabia  did  thy  princely  father  reign 

Beloved,  and  all  did  glad  allegiance  yidd ; 
And  of  the  people,  many  now  remain 

Who  fonght  beneath  thy  banners  in  the  field. 
Sore  memory  cannot  be  in  Swabia  dead. 

Towards  Swabia  let  us  then  our  footsteps  torn, 
And  as  we  the  Black  Forest's  mazes  tread, 

Bevinng  hopes  will  in  our  bosoms  bom. 

L.  Uhland. 

So  hot  a  summer  as  that  of  the  year  1519^ 
had  scarcely  ever  been  known  in  Wiir- 
tembeig.  The  whole  country  had  submitted 
to  the  power  of  the  League,  and  its  inhabitants 
now  hoped  their  troubles  were  at  an  end.  But 
the  original  intentions  of  its  chiefisi  only  began 
now  to  be  fully  developed,  and  it  was  evident 
thatthe  mere  reoccupation  of  Beutlingen was  not 
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the  sole  object  for  which  they  had  coalesced. 
They  were  still  to  be  indemnified  for  their  ex- 
penses^ and  to  be  requited  for  their  services. 
Some  were  for  dividing  Wiirtembeig  equally 
among  themselves^  others  proposed  to  sell  it  to 
Austria,  whilst  a  third  party  insisted  upon 
keeping  it  under  the  administration  of  Ulerich's 
children,  subject  to  their  own  guardianship. 
They  quarrelled  about  the  possession  of  the 
country,  to  which  none  of  them  could  found 
the  slightest  claims.  Disunion  and  party  spirit 
spread  their  baneful  effects  among  them,  now 
that  they  had  satisfied  their  revenge  in  driving 
the  legitimate  lord  from  his  dominions.  The 
expenses  of  the  war  were  to  be  met,  and  there 
was  no  one  who  could  or  would  pay.  The 
knights  held  this  a  favourable  opportunity  to 
declare  themselves  independent.  Citizens  and 
peasants  were  drained  of  their  money  by  con- 
tinual forced  contributions,  their  fields  were 
desolated  and  trodden  under  foot,  and  they  saw 
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no  prospect  of  recovering  their  losses.  Neither 
would  the  clergy  contribute  to  the  expenses  of 
the  war ;  so  that  the  result  of  it  was  only  dis« 
pute  and  violence.  Many  a  heart  felt  how 
cruelly  their  legitimate  prince  had  been  perse* 
cuted,  and  bitterly  repented  having  driven  him 
into  banishment^  far  from  the  land  of  his  fa- 
thers. And  when  they  compared  his  system 
of  government  with  that  of  their  present  rulers^ 
they  found  they  had  not  bettered  tliemselves 
by  the  change;  on  the  contrary^  they  were  much 
worse  off  than  before.  But  they  were  too  much 
under  subjection  to  venture  to  publish  their 
grievances. 

The  discontent  of  the  people  did  not  escape 
the  government  of  the  League.  Their  ears 
were  not  shut  to  ^^  much  strange  and  wicked 
talk/'aswereadin  old  official  documents.  They 
tried  to  gain  adherents  to  their  cause  by  rigor* 
-ous  measures.  They  spread  lies  concerning  the 
Duke;  one  of  which  was^  that  he  had  cut  a  boy 
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of  noble  blood  in  halves^  of  the  name  of  Wilhelm 
▼on  Janowitz.  It  made  a  great  noise  at  the 
time^  but  when  he  was  pointed  out  some  time 
afterwards  to  a  Swiss^  as  the  man  of  whom  the 
enemies  of  Ulerich  had  spread  the  report^  he 
gave  for  answer^  ^  He  must  indeed  have  been  a 
good  carpenter  who  put  the  boy  so  weU  toge- 
ther again."  The  priests  were  ordered  to 
announce  from  the  pidpit,  that  whoever  spoke 
favourably  of  the  Duke  was  to  be  put  in  prison^ 
and  those  who  supported  or  assisted  him  were 
to  lose  their  eyes^  and  perhaps  their  heads. 

Ulerich  had  many  faithful  friends  among  the 
coimtry  people^  who  secretly  gave  him  intelli- 
genoe  how  things  were  going  on  in  Wiirtem- 
berg.  He  remained  in  Mompelgard  with  the 
men  who  had  followed  him  in  his  misfortune^ 
waiting  a  &vourable  moment  to  return  to  his 
country.  He  wrote  to  many  Princes,  imploring 
their  assistance,  but  none  would  bestir  them- 
selves in  his  behalf.    He  petitioned  also  the 
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Electors^  assembled  for  the  purpose  of  electing 
a  new  Emperor.  The  only  aid  they  rendered 
him  was  to  oblige  the  new  Emperor  to  add  an 
additional  clause  to  his  contract,  favourable  to 
Wiirtemberg  and  the  Duke, — ^but  he  paid  no 
attention  to  it.  Though  he  felt  himself  thus 
deserted  by  all  the  world,  he  did  not  give  way 
to  despondency,  but  set  aljlhis  energies  at  work 
to  recover  his  lost  country  by  the  resources  of 
his  own  mind.  Many  circumstances  appeared 
to  favour  his  project :  the  League,  having  satis- 
fied tiiemselves  that  no  one  would  dare  shelter 
the  exile  in  the  country,  disbanded  most  of  their 
troops,  composed  chiefly  of  lansquenet,  retain- 
ing only  weak  garrisons  in  the  towns  and  casties  ; 
and  in  Stuttgardt  itself,  the  capital,  there  re- 
mained but  few  infantry  under  their  banners. 

These  measures  of  the  League,  however, 
were  tiie  cause  of  creating  a  formidable  enemy 
to  themselves,  in  a  quarter  they  did  not  sus- 
pect, but  which  very  soon  contributed  essen- 
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tially  to  produce  a  change  in  the  Duke's  ferour. 
This  enemy  were  the  common  foot  soldiers, 
or  the  lansquenet.  This  body  of  men^  collected 
together  from  all  ends  and  corners  of  the  em- 
pire^ and  composed  of  all  nations,  generally 
offered  their  services  to  those  who  pud  them 
best.  The  cause  for  which  they  were  to  fight 
was  perfectly  indifferent  to  them.  Being  a 
licentious  set,  and  difficult  to  be  restrained  even 
by  severity  of  discipline,  they  indemnified  them- 
selves by  robbery,  murder,  plunder,  and  forci- 
bly exacting  contributions,  if  they  were  not 
regularly  paid.  George  von  Fronsberg  had 
been  the  first  to  keep  them  in  some  mea- 
sure in  subordination,  and  by  the  renown 
of  his  name,  by  daily  exercise,  and  unbending 
severity,  succeeded  in  forming  them  into 
something  like  an  army.  He  divided  them 
into  regular  companies  and  brigades,  appointed 
special  officers  to  each,  and  taught  them  to  move 
and  fight  in  columns  and  masses.    These  men 
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now  shewed  that  they  came  from  a  good  school, 
for  when  the  League  disbanded  them  they  did 
not^  as  formerly^  separate  and  spread  over  the 
comitry,  seeking  service  individually,  but  con- 
federating together,  formed  twelve  companies, 
chose  their  own  commanders  from  among 
themselves,  and  appointed  their  general  in  the 
person  of  a  man  who  went  by  the  name  of 
Ijmg  Peter.  Being  exasperated  against  the 
League,  and  living  upon  plunder  and  forced 
contributions,  they  became  the  dread  of  the 
whole  country.  Anarchy  had  spread  its  bane- 
ful spirit  throughout  Wiirtemberg  to  such  a 
degree,  that  no  one  was  able  to  resist  their 
depredations.  The  party  of  the  League  was 
enfeebled  by  continual  disunion,  and  was  too 
much  employed  with  its  own  affairs  to  think 
of  freeing  the  impoverished  land  of  this  for- 
midable band*  The  knight«,  being  at  vari- 
ance with  each  other,  remained  shut  up 
in   their    castles,   looking    on    with   indiffer- 
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enoe  at  the  state  of  affidra.  The  garrisons  of 
the  towns  were  weak^  and  not  able  to  repel 
them  by  force.  The  citisens  and  peasantry, 
when  they  were  not  hard  pressed  by  diese 
marauders,  treated  them  civiliy,  being  equally 
averse  to  the  government  of  thelieagae,  whom 
no  one  now  favoured ;  it  was  even  said  they 
were  not  disinclined  to  reinstate  the  Duke,  by 
the  assistance  of  the  same  arms  that  had  de- 
throned him. 

On  a  fine  morning  of  the  month  of  August 
this  body  was  assembled,  and  encamped  in 
a  meadow  of  a  valley  touching  the  boun- 
dary of  Baden.  Tall  black  firs  and  pines  en- 
compassed the  spot  on  three  sides,  and  formed 
part  of  the  Black  Forest,  with  the  rivulet 
called  the  Wiirm  running  through  it.  Partly 
under  the  shade  of  the  wood,  partly  stretched 
out  among  the  bushes  of  the  meadow,  the  litde 
army  was  distributed  about  in  different  groups, 
taking  their  rest.    At  the  distance  of  about  two 
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hundred  paces  were  to  be  seen  advanced  posts 
of  armed  men  on  the  look-out,  whose  shining 
bmces  and  lighted  matches  inspired  dread  and 
awe  to  the  by-passer.  In  the  middle  of  the 
valley,  under  the  shade  of  a  lai^  oak  tree,  sat 
five  men,  round  an  out-spread  cloak,  which 
served  them  for  a  table,  where  they  were  play, 
ing  at  a  game  of  cards,  called  to  this  day  lans- 
quenet. These  men  were  distinguished  from 
the  rest  of  their  companions  by  a  broad  red 
scarf,  hanpng  down  over  the  shoulder  and 
breast;  but  their  dress  had  otherwise  much 
the  same  ragged  worn-out  appearance  with  the 
others.  Some  of  them  wore  helmets,  others 
large  felt  hats,  bound  with  iron,  and  all  of  them 
leather  jerkins,  of  every  possible  shade  and 
colour,  which  long  service  in  rain,  dust,  and 
bivouadng  had  imparted  to  them.  Upon  a 
closer  inspection,  there  were  two  things  which 
particularly  distinguished  them  from  the  rest 
of  their  comrades.    They  had  neither  gun  nor 
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pike^  which  were  the  ordinary  weapons  of  the 
lansquenet,  but  wore  rapiers  of  uncommon 
length  and  breadth.  They  also  carried  in  their 
hats  and  helmets,  in  fashion  with  the  nobility 
and  leaders  of  armies  of  those  days,  cock's  tail 
feathers  of  various  colours,  assuming  to  them- 
selyes  the  rank  of  superiority. 

These  five  men,  particularly  one  who  was 
seated  with  hb  back  to  the  tree,  appeared 
much  interested  in  the  game  which  they 
were  playing.  He  wore  a  hat  with  a  brim 
of  the  breadth  of  a  good  sized  millstone^ 
trimmed  with  dingy  gold  lace,  and  orna- 
mented in  front  with  a  gilt  portrait  of 
Saint  Peter,  out  of  which  sprang  two  enor- 
mous red  cock's  feathers.  His  language  was  a 
compound  of  French,  Italian,  and  Hungarian^ 
put  together  in  such  strange  mixture^  that  he 
was  scarcely  intelligible  to  those  to  whom  he 
addressed  himself.  No  one  knew  what  country 
gave  him  birth;  but  he  commanded  a  certain 
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respect  among  his  comrades  from  the  fact  of 
his  haying  served  in  most  of  the  armies  of 
Europe,  and  been  in  nearly  all  the  compaigns 
of  his  day ;  and  as  he  generally  prefaced  most 
of  his  phrases  with  oaths  which  he  had  picked 
up  in  the  countries  he  had  passed  through,  and 
which  he  pronounced  after  his  own  fashion,  he 
thought  to  render  himself  thereby  of  more 
consequence  among  those  over  whom  he  had 
assumed  the  title  of  general.  His  beard  was 
dressed  in  the  Hungarian  fashion,  for  being 
twisted  up  with  pitch,  it  stuck  out  on  both 
sides  from  under  his  nose  a  whole  span's  breadth 
in  the  air,  much  like  two  iron  spikes. 

'^  Canto  cacramento  /''  cried  this  man,  with 
a  threatening  bass  voice,  *nhe  little  knave 
is  mine ;  1 11  cut  him  with  the  king  of  spades !'' 

*^  It's  mine, with  your  permission,''  cried  his 
neighbour,  "  and  the  king  into  the  bargain; 
there's  the  queen  of  spades !" 

^'  Morbleu !"  vociferated  the  other,  in  a  rage ; 
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^  do  yon  want  to  take  the  trick  firom  your 
commander^  Captain  Lo£9er  ?  For  shame^  for 
shame !  he  is  a  rebel  who  dares  do  that.  May 
my  sonl  be  punished^  but  you  want  to  take 
the  command  away  firom  me/'  The  genenJ, 
for  such  he  was^  frowned  furiously,  pushed  his 
hat  off  his  ears^  and  discovered  a  krge  red  scar 
on  his  forehead,  which  heightened  the  savage 
appearance  of  his  look. 

^  There  is  no  military  discipline  at  play/* 
General  Peter,  "  answered  the  other.  You 
may  order  us  captains  to  blockade  a  town,  and 
raise  contributions,  but  at  play  one  man  is  as 
good  as  another." 

^^Tou  are  mutinous,  a  rebel  against  the 
authorities  !  Thunder  and  lightning !  were  it  not 
against  my  honour,  I  would  cut  you  into  a  hun- 
dred pieces ; — ^but  play  on/' 

**  There's  an  ace,'*  said  one.  "  Here's  a 
quart,"  said  another.  ^  I  cut  with  the  ten,*' 
ezdaimed  a  third.  ^  And  here's  the  knave, — 
who  can  take  him  ?^*  said  the  fourth  player. 
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^  I  can/'  cried  the  large  man ;  '^  thcTe's  the 
long, — Morbleu !  the  trick  is  mine.'' 

^  Where  did  you  get  the  long?''  said  a  littte 
thin  man^  with  a  cunning  face^  small  searching 
^yes,  and  shriU  voice,  '^  didn't  I  see  it  at  the 
bottom  of  the  pack  when  you  dealt  He  has 
cheated !  Long  Peter  has  cheated,  by  all  the 
saints  P' 

^  Muckerle,  captain  of  the  eighth  company ! 
I  advise  you  to  hold  your  tongue/'  said  the 
general;  ^  Basaa  manelka!  I  don't  take  a  joke, 
— the  mouse  should  not  play  with  the  lion/* 

''  And  I  say  it  again, — where  did  you  get  the 
king  ?  1 11  prove  you  fslse  before  the  pope  and 
file  king  of  France,  thou  foul  player.'* 

^  Muckerle,'^  replied  the  general,  drawing 
his  sword  deliberately  out  of  its  scabbard, 
^^  pray  another  Ave  Maria  and  a  Gratias,  fbf 
as  soon  as  the  game  is  over  you  are  a  dead 
man.'* 

The  other  three  men  w«rc  roused  from  a 
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state  of  indifference  at  these  angry  words. 
They  sided  with  the  little  captain^  and  gave 
the  general  to  understand  clearly  that  they 
thought  he  was  capable  of  the  imputed  mean- 
ness. He,  however,  looked  big,  and  full  of 
importance,  and  swore  he  had  not  cheated. 
"  If  the  holy  Peter,  my  gracious  patron,  who 
I  carry  on  my  hat,  could  speak,  he  would  bear 
me  witness,  as  true  as  I  am  a  Christian  lans- 
quenet, that  I  have  not  played  false !" 

**  He  played  fair,"  said  a  strange  voice,  which 
appeared  to  issue  from  the  tree.  The  men 
crossed  themselves  to  defend  them  from  an 
evil  spirit,  the  gallant  general  even  turned  pale, 
and  let  drop  his  cards ;  when  a  peasant  stept 
forward  from  behind  the  tree,  armed  with  a 
dagger,  and  having  a  guitar  slung  over  his 
shoulder  with  a  leathern  strap.  He  beheld 
the  group  with  an  undaunted  eye,  and  said, 
^'  That  gentleman  did  not  cheat;  I  saw  all  the 
cards  that  were  dealt  to  him/' 
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**Ah!  you  are  a  fine  fellow/'  said  the 
gcaetsl,  much  pleased;  ^^as  I  am  an  honest 
lansquenet^  what  you  say  is  all  right/' 

*'  But  how  is  this  ?''  said  the  little  captain^ 
with  a  sharp  look^  '^  how  did  this  peasant  get 
hete  without  being  announced  by  the  piquet? 
He  is  a  spy,  and  deserves  to  be  hung/^ 

^*  Don't  be  astonished,  Muckerle,  he  is  no 
spy;  come  and  sit  dowii  by  me,  my  friend^ 
yott  are  a  musician,  I  see,  by  your  instrument 
hanging  over  your  shoulder,  like  a  Spaniard 
going  to  serenade  his  late/' 

'^  Tes,  sir !  I  am  a  poor  musician ;  your 
guard  allowed  me  to  pass  whtal  came  through 
the  wood«  I  saw  yoo  playing,  and  I  Tflntured 
to  look  on." 

The  commanders  of  this  free  corps  not  being 
accustomed  to  hear  themselves  addressed  in 
audi  polite  terms,  took  a  liking  to  the  peasttoi^ 
and  invited  him  courteously  to  seat  himself 
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among  diem;  for  thejr  had  learned  in  flie  mili- 
tary senrice  of  foreign  countries  that  kings 
and  princes  oftenirent about  in  the  guise  of 
minstxds. 

Tlie  general  filled  a  cap  of  wine  out  of  a 
pewter  botUe,  ofiered  it  to  the  little  captahy 
and  said,  with  a  good-natured  smile,  ^^  Muo« 
kerle,  what  I  drink  shall  be  my  death,  if  I 
don't  foiget  everything  that  has  passed  be* 
tween  us !  an  end  to  strife  and  quarreL  We 
won't  play  any  more,  gentlemen:  I  love  a 
song  and  the  sound  of  the  guitar — ^what  say  you 
to  some  music  ?'' 

The  men  agreed,  and  threw  the  cards  aside. 
The  peasant  tuned  his  instrument,  and  asked 
what  he  should  sing. 

^  Give  us  a  song  upon  card-playing  !*'  cried 
one  of  the  party. 

The  musician  considered  awhile,  and  sung 
the  following  upon  the  game  of  lansquenet, 
which  they  had  just  been  playing. 
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*  Cinque,  qvatre,  and  ace 
Bring  many  a  man  to  diagrace ; 
Qaatre»  and  cinqnCy  and  tr^ 
Make  many  to  cry  well-a-day ; 
An  ace,  a  seise,  and  a  deuce 
Make  many  an  empty  house  i 
A  quatre,  a  troia,  and  cinque 
Cause  many  pure  water  to  drink  ; 
A  cinque,  a  trois,  and  quatre 
Make  parenta*  and  children's  eyes  water ; 
From  cinque,  and  quatre,  and  seize, 
Miss  Catherine  and  Miss  Elize 
Must  long  unmarried  remain, 
Unless  from  your  play  you  refrain." 

Long  Peter  and  his  associates  praised  his 
singings  and  reached  him  the  flask  with  their 
thanks.  ^*  May  God  bless  you!"  said  the 
singer^  as  he  returned  the  bottle ;  "  I  wish  you 
luck  in  your  campaign.  If  I  don't  mistake^ 
you  are  the  commanders  of  the  League^  and  are 
on  your  march  to  the  enemy.  May  I  ask  who 
you  are  going  against  ?'' 

The  men  looked  and  smiled  at  each  other^ 
but  the  general  answered  him :  ^'  you  are  qidte 
in  the  wrong.  We  did,  indeed,  serve  the 
Iicague  formerly,  but  we  are  now  free  and  our 
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own  masters^  ready  to  assist  any  one  who  wants 
us/' 

"  This  will  be  a  good  year  for  the  Swiss,  for 
it  is  said  the  Duke  will  return  to  his  country 
with  their  assistance,'^  said  the  peasant. 

^^  May  the  Swiss  be  hunted  by  wolves,"  said 
the  general,  **  for  having  treated  him  so  ill ! 
The  good  Duke  set  all  his  hopes  upon  them^ 
and,  diavolo  maledetto  !  did  they  not  desert  him 
in  Blaubeuren  ?" 

"  Yes,  it  was  too  bad,^'  said  Captain  Muck- 
erle ;  '*  but  when  one  looks  at  the  circum- 
stance in  its  proper  light,  it  served  him  half 
right,  because  he  should  have  known  them 
better.     May  the  devil  take  them  all  !'* 

"They  were  the  Duke's  last  resource,'*  re- 
plied the  musician ;  *'  but  if  he  had  trusted  to 
such  men  as  you,  the  League  would  still  be  at 
Uhn/' 

"You  have  spoken  a  true  word  there,  my 
hearty  friend  !'^  said  the  captain.  "  He  ought 
to    have    preferred    the    lansquenets    before 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


THE   BANISHED,  293 

tiiose  Swiss  dogs.  And  if  he  trasts  to  them 
now^  I  know  what  will  happen.  I  say  it  again : 
he  should  take  lansquenets.  Is  it  not  so, 
Magdeburger  ?" 

''That 's  my  opinion  also/^  said  the  Magde- 
burger :  ''  no  other  than  lansquenets  can 
seat  the  Duke  upon  his  chair  again.  The  Swiss 
Only  know  how  to  use  their  long  halberds ; 
that 's  all  their  art.  But  you  ought  to  see  us 
load  our  guns,  how  we  lay  them  in  the  fork, 
and  fire  them  with  a  match.  No  one  can 
come  near  us  in  that  manoeuvre.  The  Swiss 
take  half  an  hour  to  fire  their  guns,  but  we 
Only  half  of  a  quarter." 

''  With  all  respect,  gentlemen  of  this  noble 
corps/'  said  the  peasant,  raising  his  cap  re- 
spectfully, ''the  Duke  should  certainly  haye 
thrown  himself  upon  your  boimty.  But  the 
League  rewarded  you  too  well  for  the  poor 
iDuke  to  be  able  to  crave  your  assistance/^ 

^'  Rewarded,  did  you  say?'*  cried  the  captain 
o  3 
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of  the  fifth  OQmpany,  and  laughed ;  ^^  yes,  those 
Swabian  dogs  would  hare  melted  gold  out  of 
lead  if  they  could !  But  I  say  they  paid  us  ill, 
and  if  his  grace  the  Duke  will  take  me,  my  ser"» 
Tices  are  at  his  command/' 

'^Tou  are  right,  Stabexl,"  said  the  general, 
and  stroked  his  beard.  ^^  Morbku  I  the  cat  likes 
to  haye  his  back  stroked : — if  the  Duke  paya 
well,  the  whole  corps  will  join  him/' 

^'WeU,  you  shall  soon  see  that/'  said  the 
peasant,  with  a  cunning  smile ;  '^have  you  bad 
an  answer  to  your  message  to  the  Duke  ?'' 

The  general's  whole  countenance  became  as 
red  as  fire  at  this  question.  '^  Mordelement  I 
Who  are  you,  child  of  man,  who  knows  my 
secret?  Who  told  you  I  had  sent  to  the 
Dukey* 

"Itid  you,  Peter^  send  to  bim?  What 
secret  have  you  between  eadi  other  that  wt 
should  n<^  know  ?  Tell  us  immediately,"  said 
the  Magdebuiger. 
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^'  WeU>  I  thought  it  was  my  duty  to  think  for 
you  aU  again^  as  I  always  have  done^  and  sent  a 
man  to  the  Duke  in  our  name,  and  with  our 
compliments,  to  know  if  he  required  our  ser- 
vices ?  Our  terms  were,  half  a  broad  piece  a 
man  per  month,  and  for  us  generals  and 
captains  a  gold  florin,  with  four  measures  of 
old  vnneJ' 

^^  Those  are  no  bad  terms :  a  gold  florin  a 
month !  none  of  us  will  object  to  them.  Have 
you  had  an  answer  from  the  Duke  ?*^  said  the 
Magdeburger. 

*^  Not  yet/'  said  the  general.  "  But,  bcLssa 
manelka !  tell  me,  how  do  you  come  to  know 
my  secret,  peasant,  or  I  '11  cut  oflf  your  ear, 
and  pin  it  to  my  hat  ?  Tell  me  immediatdy,  or 
off  it  comes," 

''  Long  Peter/'  cried  the  little  captain  Muck- 
erloj  '^  let  him  go  in  peace,  for  God's  sake ! 
he  is  a  resolute  man^  and  possesses  the  art 
of  witchcrafts    I  recollect  his  face  aa  well 
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as  if  it  was  but  to-day^  when  we  had  orders 
to  arrest  him  in  Uim,  and  were  sent  to  look 
for  him  at  the  stable  of  Herm  von  Kraft,  the 
clerk  of  the  council,  where  he  resided.  He 
was  a  spy,  and  was  able  to  make  himself 
smaller  and  smaller,  not  bigger  than  a  sparrow, 
and  flew  away  from  us." 

"What!*'  cried  the  gallant  general,  and 
edged  away  from  the  peasant;  ''is  this  the 
man  ?  Why  did  not  the  magistrates  of  Ulm 
order  all  the  sparrows  to  be  shot,  because  a 
Wiirtemberger  spy  had  turned  himself  into 
one?" 

•^  That 's  him,'^  whispered  Muckerle ;  '*  that 's 
the  fifer  of  Hardt ;  I  knew  him  as  soon  as  I 
saw  him." 

The  general  and  his  companions  did  not 
recover  their  astonishment  for  some  time. 
They  beheld  the  man  of  whom  many  wonder- 
ful stories  had  been  related  with  mingled  curio- 
city  and  apprehension.  Hans  was  clever  enough. 
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however,  to  understand  what  they  whis- 
pered to  each  other,  without  the  appearance 
of  remarking  the  state  of  surprise  he  had 
created  among  them.  At  length.  Long  Peter, 
the  official  organ  of  the  rest,  took  heart, 
twisted  his  whiskers,  and,  taking  off  his  enor- 
mous hat,  thus  addressed  the  fifer  of  Hardt : 
"Pardon  us,  worthy  companion,  and  highly 
respected  fifer  of  Hardt,  that  we  have  treated 
you  with  so  little  ceremony;  but  how  could 
we  know  who  it  was  we  had  among  us  ?  be 
many  times  welcome ;  I  have  long  wished  to 
see  so  renowned  a  man  as  the  fifer  of  Hardt, 
who  had  the  power  of  flying  away  from  Ulm 
like  a  sparrow  in  the  middle  of  the  day." 

*^  Let  ^s  have  done  with  those  old  stories," 
interrupted  the  fifer,  hastily.  "  I  heard  this  day 
from  the  Duke,  who  desired  me  to  find  you 
out,  to  know  if  you  were  still  inclined  to  join 
him  upon  the  terms  he  has  proposed." 

^  Canto  cacramento  /  he  is  a  good  man !  a 
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gold  ducat  a  month  and  four  measures  of  wine 
daily !    Long  may  he  live  !''  cried  the  general. 

^^  When  will  he  come  ?*'  asked  captain  Loffler. 
^'  Where  shall  we  meet  him?" 

''This  very  day,  if  no  iU  luck  attends  him. 
He  was  to  advance  upon  Heimsheim  this  morn- 
ing, where  the  garrison  is  weak,  and,  when  he 
has  taken  it,  he  will  come  on  this  way/' 

''  Look !  there  rides  a  man  in  armour,  to  all 
appearance  a  knight !  '^  The  men  looked 
towards  the  end  of  the  valley,  and  remarked  a 
helmet  and  armour  shining  in  the  s\m,  with  a 
horse  occasionally  visible.  The  fifer  of  Hardt 
jumped  up  and  climbed  the  oak,  whence  he 
could  overlook  the  valley  with  greater  ease. 
The  horseman  was  too  distant  from  him  to 
be  able  to  recognise  his  features^  but  he  thought 
he  knew  the  scarf  which  he  wore,  and  that  it 
was  the  person  he  had  been  expecting  to 
appear. 

"  What  do  you  see  ?'*  said  the  men ;  "  is  it 
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one  riding  by  chance  through  the  wood,  or  do 
you  think  he  comes  from  the  Duke  ?'^ 

^^That  ^  him  Vdth  the  white  and  blue  scarf/' 
said  the  fifer;  ^'that's  his  long  hair,  and  his^ 
seat  on  horseback.  Oh^  precious  youth^  wel- 
come back  to  Wiirtemberg !  He  observes  your 
advanced  post,  and  rides  towards  it;  only 
look  how  the  fellows  present  their  lances  and. 
spread  out  their  legs  ?' 

**  Yes,  yes,  the  lansquenet  knows  the  arts  of 
war;  no  one  dare  pass  the  spot  where  the  com- 
manders are,  without  knowing  his  business,"' 
said  the  general. 

*'  Stop !  they  are  calling  to  him ;  he  speak» 
to  them;  they  point  this  way;  he  comes!*' 
cried  the  fifer,  who  came  down  from  the  tree 
with  a  joyful  countenance. 

^  Diavolo  maledetto  !  bassam  t€7'endete  ! 
They  won't  let  him  ride  alone,  I  hope  ?  Ah !  I 
see  one  of  them  has  hold  of  his  bridle  I 
How  ?  It  is  really  a  knight  that  comes  !'' 
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^^  Anobleman  as  good  as  any  in  the  empire,^^ 
answered  the  filer;  ^the  friend  and  &yoiirite 
of  the  Duke."  Upon  hearing  diis  they  all 
stood  up,  for,  though  they  fimcied  themselres 
men  of  importance  and  rank,  they  were  aware 
of  their  being  only  lansquenets,  and  bound  to 
pay  proper  respect  to  thdr  superiors.  Hie 
general  seated  himself  again,  with  an  air  of 
gravity,  at  the  foot  of  the  oak — stroked  his 
beard  to  make  it  shine— arranged  his  hat  with 
the  code's  feathers  property — supported  his 
hand  on  his  enonnous  sword — and  in  this 
manner  awaited  the  arrival  of  the  i 
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CHAPTER  XXVI. 


The  Duke  at  length  is  coming, 

The  battle  field 's  not  far  ; 
For  vanquiahM  is  the  foeman, 

And  he  biings  the  spoils  of  war. 

G.  SCUWAB. 


A  KNIGHT  in  armour^  his  horse  being  led 
between  two  of  the  lansquenet  from  the  out- 
post, now  approached  the  place  where  Long 
Peter,  their  general,  and  the  other  men,  were 
assembled.  Though  he  had  drawn  the  vizor  of 
his  shining  helmet  over  his  face,  the  fifer  of 
Hardt  thought  he  recognised  him  as  the  man 
he  expected,  by  the  plates  and  cuish  of  steel 
which  encased  his  muscular  limbs,  the  plumes 
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which  waved  high  in  the  hreeze,  and  the  well 
known  scarf  which  cit>ssed  over  his  coat  of  maiL 
And  he  was  not  mistaken^  for  one  of  the  men 
who  led  his  horse  advanced  to  the  General, 
and  acqnainted  him  that  the  noble  ''  Knight 
of  Sturmfeder'^  wished  to  speak  to  the  leaders 
of  the  lansquenet. 

Long  Peter  answered  in  the  name  of  the 
rest^  ^'  tell  him  he  is  welcome,  and  that  Peter 
Hunzinger  the  General,  Staberl  of  Vienna, 
Conrad  the  Magdeburger,  Balthaser  Loffler, 
and  the  brave  Muckerle,  all  well  appointed 
Captains,  are  ready  to  receive  and  hear  him. 
May  my  sonl  be  punished,  but  he  has  a  beau-- 
tifdl  suit  of  armour,  and  an  helmet  fit  for 
King  Francis ;  and  as  to  his  steed,  I  have 
never  seen  a  finer — Morbleuy  how  well  he 
stands  on  his  four  l^s ! " 

The  men  kept  at  a  respectful  distance  finom 
the  stranger,  who  now  approached,  but  shewed 
no  inclination  to  dismount.    Raising  his  visor. 
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he  spoke  to  one  of  the  men^  and  discovered  his 
handsome  friendly  coimtenance.  '*  Is  not  that 
Hans^  the  musician  V^  said  he,  to  the  men.  ^  I 
have  a  Word  to  say  to  him  first;*' 

The  general  made  a  sign  to  the  fifer  to  ap- 
proach the  young  knight,  who  immediately  dis- 
mounted from  his  horse.  ^^  Welcome  in  Wiir- 
temberg,  noble  sir/*  said  the  man  of  Hardt, 
and  returned  a  hearty  shake  of  Albert  von 
Sturmfeder's  hand :  ^*  what  news  do  you  bring? 
The  Duke's  cause  prospers,  if  I  can  judge 
from  the  expression  of  your  countenance/' 

'^  Come  on  one  side/'  he  replied,  in  anxious 
haste.  ^  How  fares  it  in  Lichtenstein  ?  Have 
you  a  letter  or  a  couple  of  lines  for  me?  O 
give  it  quickly !" 

The  fifer  smiled  at  the  impatience  of  the  love- 
sick youth ;  ^  I  have  neither  letter  nor  line. 
The  lady  is  well,  and  the  old  knight  also ;  that 
is  all  I  know." 

<*  How !  "  replied  the  other,  "  nothing,  not 
b2 
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even  a  message  ?   I  am  sore  she  did  not  let  you 
depart  without  something  for  me ! " 

^  When  I  took  my  leave  of  the  lady  the  day 
before  yesterday^  she  said, '  Tell  him  to  hasten 
the  entrance  into  Stuttgardt  ;^  and  when  she 
spoke,  became  as  red  in  the  face  as  you  are  at 
present/* 

"  We  '11  soon  be  there,  with  God's  will !"  he 
answered.  ^^  But  how  has  she  passed  the  long 
summer?  I  have  only  heard  from  her  three 
times  since  we  parted.  Were  'you  often  in 
Lichtenstein,  Hans  ?  " 

'^  Dear  sir,**  answered  the  fifer,  '^  have  pa- 
tience, and  I  will  relate  every  thing,  in  length 
and  breadth,  on  the  march :  for  the  present,  be 
satisfied  with  the  assurance,[that  so  soon  as  the 
old  knight  hears  you  are  advancing  to  Stutt- 
gardt, he  will  set  out  from  Lichtenstein  with 
your  bride,  for  he  does  not  doubt  of  your  over- 
powering the  garrison.  Have  you  succeeded  in. 
taking  Heimslieim  ? " 
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"  We  have  :  I  rode  through  the  gates  with 
twelve  horsemen,  before  they  were  aware  of  our 
coming.  Though  the  garrison  were  somewhat 
stronger  than  us,  they  were  dispirited  and  dis- 
satisfied. I  treated  with  them  in  the  Duke's 
name,  and  made  them  believe  that  he  was 
coming  up  with  a  large  body  of  troops,  upon 
which  they  surrendered:  thus  far  are  we  in 
Wurtemberg.  But  in  what  state  is  the  road 
before  us  ?  *' 

^^  Open,  into  the  heart  of  the  country,  open. 
I  have  important  news  for  the  Duke  from  the 
knight  of  Lichtenstein,  namely,  that  the  men  in 
power  are  out  of  the  land,  do  you  know ** 

"  Is  it  the  meeting  they  now  hold  at  Nord- 
lingen you  mean  ?  '*  interrupted  Albert.  *'  Oh! 
yes,  we  know  it,  for  it  was  that  news  which  de" 
terminedthe  Duke  to  commence  operations." 

"  Well,  when  the  cats  are  away,  the  mice 
will  play,**  said  the  fifer ;  "  the  garrisons  are 
every  where  careless.     None  of  the  League 
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think  any  more  of  the  Duke,  their  attention 
being  wholly  taken  up  with[^the  meeting  at 
Nordlingen,  where  it  will  be  decided,  whether 
Austria,  or  Bararia,  or  Prince  Christoph,  or 
the  Leaguist  towns  Augsburg  and  Aalen,  Num- 
berg,  and  Bopfinger,  will  reign  oyer  us," 

"  What  long  faces  they  will  make,"  exclaimed 
Albert,  smiling, "  when  they  hear  that  the  chair 
about  which  they  are  quarrelling  is]^already  pos- 
sessed : 

*  The  frog  jumps  into  the  muddy  pool, 
Tho'  he  may  set  upon  a  golden  stool  I  * 

says  the  proverb;  they  may  shoulder  their 
guns  and  give  up  governing  now.  And  the 
Wiirtembergers,  what  are  their  feelings  towards 
the  Duke  at  present?  Do  you  believe  many 
will  come  to  his  assistance  ? '' 

*^  He  may  reckon  upon  the  citizens  and  pea- 
santry/^ replied  the  fifer.  ^^  How  it  stands 
with  the  knights,  I  don't  know ;  for  when  I 
asked  the  old  man  of  Lichtenstein,  he  shrugged 
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tip  his  shoulders  and  muttered  a  couple  of 
curses :  I  fear  that  matter  is  not  so  well  as 
it  should  be.  But  citizens  and  peasants  hold 
to  a  man  for  their  Prince.  Many  extraor- 
dinary signs  have  appeared,  which  encourage 
the  people.  Lately  in  the  valley  of  the  Rems  a 
stone  fell  from  the  sky,  on  one  side  of  which  a 
stag's  horn  and  tlie  following  words  were  en- 
graved, ^  Here's  to  good  Wurtemberg  for  ever,' 
and  on  the  reverse,  in  Latin,  *  Long  live  Duke 
Ulerich.'^' 

*^  Did  you  say  it  fell  from  the  sky  ? " 
*'  So  it  was  said.  The  peasantry  were  over- 
joyed at  it,  but  the  officers  of  the  League 
put  the  magistrate  of  the  place  where  it  had 
fallen  into  prison,  and  wanted  to  extort  from 
him  the  name  of  the  person  who  had  engraved 
the  letters.  And  when  it  was  proclaimed,  upon 
pain  of  severe  punishment,  that  no  one  was  to 
speak  of  the  Duke,  the  men  only  laughed,  and 
said,  ^  We  dream  of  him  now.'    They  all  wish 
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him  back  again,  and  would  rather  be  oppressed 
by  their  legitimate  Lord  than  be  flayed  by 
strangers.*' 

"That's  as  it  should  be/*  said  Albert 
"  The  Duke  and  his  cavalry  may  be  here  in  a 
few  hours.  His  intention  is,  to  cut  his  way 
straight  through  the  country  to  Stutlgardt. 
The  capital  once  ours,  the  rest  will  soon  follow. 
But  how  is  it  with  these  lansquenets  —  will 
they  join  us  ?  " 

"  I  had  almost  forgotten  them,"  said  Hans, 
"  we  had  better  go  to  them ;  else  they  will  be- 
come impatient  if  we  keep  them  waiting.     You 
must  be  cautious  how  you  treat  them,  for  they 
are  proud  fellows,  and  have  no  small  idea  of 
their  own  importance.    By  winning  these  five 
to  our  interests,  the  whole  twelve  companies 
are  sure  to  follow.    With  their  General,  Long 
Peter,  mind  and  be  very  civil  and  courteous." 
"  Which  is  Long  Peter? '' 
"The  big  man,  sitting  under  the  oak;  he 
with  the  stiff  mustachios  and  hat  of  distinction 
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on    his    head.       He   is    the    commander    in 
chief."  '     . 

"  I  will  talk  to  him,  and  follow  your  advice/' 
Albert  answered,  and  proceeded  towards  them. 
The  long  conversation  which  they  had  held 
had  somewhat  displeased  the  men,  and  little 
Muckerle  in  particular  eyed  the  ambassador  of 
the  Duke  with  a  penetrating  glance.  But  when 
the  young  knight  appeared  among  them  his 
noble  demeanour  disconcerted  them,  they  be- 
came shy  and  embarrassed  before  him,  so  much 
so,  that  the  courteous  words  which  he  ad<» 
dressed  to  them  soon  had  the  desired  effect  of 
bringing  them  over  to  the  Duke's  cause.  They 
listened  to  him  in  respectful  silence. 

"  Most  experienced  general  and  brave  com- 
manders of  the  assembled  lansquenet,''  said 
Albert,  "  the  Duke  of  Wiirtemberg  having 
approached  the  boundary  of  his  country,  and 
captured  Heimsheim,  is  determined  in  the 
5ame*  way  to  recover  his  whole  dukedom,*' 
b5 
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'^  May  my  soul  be  punished^  but  he  is 
right !  *'  said  Long  Peter ;  "  I  would  do  the 
same.** 

"  He  has  ahready  experienced  the  courage 
and  military  science  of  the  lansquenet,  when 
they  fought  on  the  side  of  his  enemies^  and  he 
trusts  they  will  manifest  the  same  bravery  in 
his  cause^  promising  upon  his  princely  word, 
faithfully  to  fulfil  the  engagements  he  has  pro- 
posed/' 

**  A  pious  man,"  murmured  the  commanders 
among  themselves,  with  approving  nods ;  *'  a 
gold  florin  a  month,  and,  morbleu !  four  mea- 
sures of  wine  a  day  for  the  superior  officers." 

The  general  rose  from  his  seat,  saluted  him 
by  uncovering  his  bald  head,  and  said,  though 
often  interrupted  by  many  coughs  of  embar- 
rassment, "  We  thank  you,  most  noble  sir ; 
we  agree — ^we'Ujoin  you.  We'll  give  back  to 
the  Swabian  League  what  they  gave  us,  that  we 
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will — ^hard  usage.  The  very  best  and  most 
courageous,  as  well  as  the  most  excellent  of 
men,  have  they  dismissed,  as  if  they  did  not 
yalue  our  services.  There  stands,  for  ex- 
ample. Captain  Loffler:  if  there  is  a  braver 
lansquenet  in  all  Christendom,  I  ^11  allow 
my  skin  to  be  peeled  off  and  walk  about  in 
my  bones  the  rest  of  my  life !  Look  at  Sta- 
berl  of  Vienna :  the  sun  and  moon  have  never 
shone  upon  his  equal !  And  the  Magdeburger 
there,  no  Turk  ever  fought  like  him ;  and  as  for 
little  Muckerle,  though  he  does  not  look  it, 
he  is  the  best  shot  in  the  world,  and  can 
hit  the  builds  eye  in  the  target  at  forty  paces. 
I  won't  say  anything  of  myself;  self  praise 
does  not  sound  well.  But,  bassa  manelka  I  I 
have  served  in  Spain  and  Holland — and,  canto 
cacramento — ^also  in  Italy  and  Germany !  Mor- 
bleu  I  Long  Peter  is  known  in  every  army. 
May  my  soul  be  punished^  when  I  and  the 
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Others  get  behind  the  Swabian  dogs^  diavolo 
makdetto,  they  ^1  take  to  their  hareskin,  and  be 
oflf  as  fast  as  their  heels  can  carry  them  !  '* 

This  was  the  longest  speech  Long  Peter  had 
ever  made;  and  when  many  years  after  he 
sealed  the  renown  of  the  German  lansquenet 
with  his  death  before  Pavia,  his  companions,  in 
relating  to  their  young  comrades  the  events 
of  his  life,  always  mentioned  this  moment 
as  the  most  glorious  of  his  career.  He  was 
described  as  standing  before  his  audience, 
leaning  upon  his  long  sword,  his  large  hat  with 
the  red  feathers  cocked  over  his  ear,  the  right 
hand  resting  upon  his  side,  and  his  legs  spread 
out,  wanting  nothing  to  complete  his  preten- 
sions to  a  regular  general  than  a  better  jerkin 
and  the  chain  of  honour. 

The  commanders,  after  the  flattering  speech 
of  their  general,  invited  their  new  guest  to  pass 
their  army  in  review.  The  hollow  sound  of 
enormous  drums  soon  roused  the  men  from 
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their  rest.  They  appeared  still  to  be  under  the 
influence  of  Fronsberg's  military  genius  and 
strict  discipline^  by  the  activity  they  displayed 
in  forming  themselves,  in  a  few  moments,  into 
three  great  circles,  each  composed  of  four  com- 
panies. To  an  eye  accustomed,  as  in  our 
times,  to  the  rapid  but  steady  movements  of 
regiments,  and  the  beautiful  appearance  of  their 
uniformity  of  dress,  the  sight  of  this  hetero- 
geneous multitude  would  cause  surprise  if  not 
ridicule.  Though  the  lansquenets  were  gene- 
rally clothed  according  to  their  own  taste, 
there  was  still  a  semblance  of  an  attempt  to 
uniformity  after  the  fashion  of  those  days.  For 
the  most  part  they  wore  jerkins  of  leather  setting 
tight  to  the  body,  or  leather  waistcoats  with 
arms  of  coarse  cloth,  and  enormous  wide  trou- 
sers tied  under  the  knee,  and  falling  by  their 
own  weight  a  little  below  it.  The  legs  were 
covered  with  coarse  stockings  of  a  light  colour^ 
and  the  feet  with  shoes  of  untanned  leather.  A 
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hat,  leather  or  metal  cap,  probably  articles 
of  plunder  rather  than  of  purchase,  covered 
the  head;  and  the  bearded  feces  of  these 
men^  many  of  whom  had  served  twenty  years 
in  all  the  armies  and  under  evely  climate  in 
Europe,  gave  them  a  very  bold  and  martial 
appearance.  They  were  armed  with  a  dagger 
and  halberd,  and  some  with  guns,  which  were 
fired  with  a  match. 

Standing  with  outstretched  legs,  and  foot  to 
foot  meeting,  they  presented  a  bold  front ;  and 
Albert's  military  spirit  rejoiced  at  the  sight  of 
these  experienced  warriors,  who,  however,  were 
well  aware,  that  in  single  combat  they  had  no 
confidence,  but  formed  in  mass  they  were 
formidable  even  to  a  more  numerous  enemy. 

The  commanders  had  carefully  retained  all 
the  manoeuvres  and  words  of  command  of  their 
former  leader.  They  walked  into  the  middle 
of  one  of  the  circles,  followed  by  their  new 
acquaintance,  when  the  deep  and  loud-toned 
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Toice  of  Long  Peter  gave  the  word  "  Attention ! 
face  about." 

The  celerity  with  which  the  order  was 
obeyed  by  turning  around  facing  inwards^ 
proved  they  had  not  forgotten  their  lesson. 
They  listened  to  the  proposals  of  the  Duke 
of  Wiirtemberg  which  the  commanders  ad- 
dressed to  them^  and  manifested  by  a  murmur 
which  ran  through  the  ranks,  that  they  were 
satisfied  with  the  terms,  and  would  serve  his 
cause  with  the  same  zeal  as  they  had  not  long 
since  served  against  it.  They  were  then  put 
through  several  manoeuvres,  which  they  per- 
formed with  an  address  that  astonished  Albert, 
who  thought  the  art  of  war  of  his  day  woidd 
never  be  surpassed  as  long  as  the  world  ex- 
isted. But  he  deceived  himself.  His  error  of 
judgment  was,  however,  pardonable,  for  in  the 
same  way  did  our  grandfathers  hold  the  heroes 
of  Frederick  the  Great  in  estimation,  as  the 
ne  plus  ultra  of  military  discipline,  and  did 
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not  anticipate  the  ridicole  of  their  descend- 
ants on  the  subject  of  permques  and  long 
gaiters.  And  may  not  the  time  come,  when  the 
good  old  times  of  1839  will  also  have  their 
share  of  ridicule  ?  Certaunly  such  elegant  laced- 
up  figures  as  are  seen  now-a-^lays  among 
military  men,  were  not  the  fashion  among  the 
lansquenet  and  their  commanders,  a.  n.  1519. 

About  an  hour  after,  it  was  announced  from 
the  advanced  posts,  that  they  had  perceived  at 
the  further  end  of  the  valley,  in  the  neighbour- 
hood of  the  road  leading  from  Heimsheim,  the 
glittering  of  arms,  and  when  they  put  their 
ears  close  to  the  ground,  they  heard  distinctly 
the  trampling  of  many  horses. 

«  That's  the  Duke,''  cried  Albert;  «  bring 
me  my  horse ;  I  will  ride  and  meet  him." 

The  young  man  galloped  away  through  the 
wood,  to  the  admiration  of  the  bystanders,  who 
were  astonished  at  the  activity  he  displayed  in 
throwing  himself  upon  his  steed,  encumbered 
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as  he  was  with  his  heavy  armour.  Helmets 
with  high  plumes  and  shining  lances  were 
shortly  after  seen  moving  among  the  bushes  of 
the  valley.  As  they  approached^  the  cavalry 
issued  from  the  wood,  seen  first  breast  high 
among  the  underwood,  and  then  their  whole 
figures  were  visible  on  a  small  height,  where  the 
whole  body  assembled.  The  joy  of  the  fifer  of 
Hardt  was  indescribable  when  he  got  a  sight  of 
the  gallant  band,  headed  by  the  Duke.  He 
took  the  general  by  the  hand,  and  pointed  to 
them  with  an  air  of  triumphant  satisfaction. 

"  Which  is  the  Duke?  ''  asked  Long  Peter  j 
"  is  that  him  on  the  black  piebald  horse  ? " 

"  No,  that  is  the  noble  knight  Von  Hewen : 
the  banner-bearer  of  Wiirtemberg? — but,  no, 
am  I  mistaken  ?  I  declare  Albert  von  Sturm- 
feder  carries  it !  " 

'*  That 's  a  great  honour !  Morbleu,  he  is 
only  five-and-twenty,  and  carries  the  flag !  In 
France  the  only  man  who  is  entitled  to  that 
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priTilege  is  the  coDstable,  the  next  man  to  the 
king  in  honour.      In  that  counlry  it  is  called 

the  standards  and  is  made  all  of  sold.    But 

t 

which  is  Doke  Ulerich?'* 

^  Do  yon  see  that  man  in  a  green  doak^  with 
the  bkck  and  red  Ceathers  in  his  helmet  ?  he  that 
rides  next  to  the  banner^  momited  on  a  black 
horse^  and  is  speaking  to  the  young  knight. 
He  points  this  way.     That's  the  Doke.'' 

Tlie  body  of  cavalry  was  composed  of  about 
forty  men,  mostly  noblemen  and  their  ser- 
rants,  who  the  Duke,  in  his  banishment,  had 
assembled  together,  or  appointed  to  meet  him 
on  the  boundary  of  his  country,  when  his  plans 
were  ripe  for  an  invasion.  They  were  all  well 
mounted  and  armed.  Albert  von  Sturmfeder 
carried  Wurtembcrg's  banner;  next  to  him 
rode  the  Duke  in  complete  armour.  Whea 
they  came  within  about  two  hundred  paces  of 
the  lansquenet.  Long  Peter,  in  a  loud  voice, 
said  to  his  people,  ^^  Attention,   my  people. 
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When  his  Grace  is  near  enough,  and  I  raise  my 
hat  oS  my  head,  let  every  one  cry,  *  Vivat 
Ulericus ! '  lower  the  coloiirs,  and  you,  drum- 
mers, rattle  upon  your  sheep-skins  like  thunder 
and  lightning !  Give  us  the  animating  flourish 
of  the  drum  as  at  the  storming  of  a  fortress ! 
Bassa  manelkuy  beat  away  till  the  drumsticks 
break — that's  the  way  the  brave  lansquenet 
salute  a  prince/' 

This  short  speech  had  the  desired  effect. 
The  Duke's  praises  were  murmured  through 
the  warlike  band ;  they  shook  their  halberds, 
stamped  their  fire-arms  clattering  on  the 
ground,  the  drummers  prepared  their  drums 
and  sticks  to  obey  their  general's  orders  in  full 
vigour;  and  when  Albert  von  Sturmfeder,  the 
standard-bearer  of  Wiirtemberg,  sprang  for- 
ward, followed  by  Duke  Ulerich,  majestic  as 
in  the  best  days  of  his  power,  with  bold  digni- 
fied countenance.  Long  Peter  uncovered  his 
head   in    respectful  submission,    the  precon- 
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certed  signal  was  instantly  obeyed,  the  drum- 
mers executed  their  military  music,  the  colours 
were  lowered  in  salute,  and  the  whole  body  of 
the  lansquenet  yociferated  a  loud  and  cheering 
«  Vivat  Ulericus !  " 

The  peasant  of  Hardt  remained  at  a  dis- 
tance, not  heeding  the  salute,  for  his  whole 
soul  appeared  concentred  in  his  eye,  which 
was  fixed  on  his  lord  in  the  intoxication 
of  joy.  The  Duke  stopped  his  horse,  and  looked 
about  him  in  the  dead  silence  which  after- 
wards succeeded.  The  fifer  then  came  for- 
ward, knelt  down,  holding  his  stirrup  for  him 
to  dismount,  and  said,  *^  Here  *s  to  good  Wiir- 
temberg  for  ever !  ^' 

'^  Ha !  are  you  there,  Hans,  my  trusty  com- 
panion in  misfortune,  the  first  to  salute  me  in 
Wurtemberg?  I  expected  my  nobles  would 
have  been  the  foremost  to  greet  my  arrival  in 
my  country,  my  chancellor  and  my  council — 
where  are  the  dogs?     Where  are  the  repre- 
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sentatives  of  my  estates  ?  will  they  not  wel- 
come me  to  my  home?  Is  no  one  here  to 
hold  my  stiiTup  but  this  peasant  ? " 

The  followers  of  the  Duke  hastened  around 
him  in  surprise  when  they  heard  these  cutting 
words.  They  scarcely  knew  whether  he  was 
in  earnest,  or  whether  it  was  a  mere  sarcastic 
joke  over  his  own  misfortunes.  His  mouth 
appeared  to  smile,  but  his  eye  bespoke  anger, 
and  his  voice  sounded  stem  and  commanding. 
They  looked  at  each  other  in  doubtful  appre- 
hension as  to  the  meaning  of  this  burst  of 
passion,  when  the  fifer  of  Hardt  replied, 

"  For  this  once  a  peasant  only  assists  your 
Grace  on  Wiirtemberg  ground;  but  despise 
not  a  true  heart  and  a  willing  hand.  The  others 
will  soon  come,  when  they  hear  the  Duke 
treads  his  native  land  again.^' 

"  Do  you  think  so  ?  '*  said  Ulerich,  with  a 
bitter  smile,  as  he  swung  himself  from  his 
horse ;  ^^  do  you  think  they  '11  come  ?  ^Hitherto 
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we  have  little  reason  to.fiatterounelTes;  bat 
I'll  knock  at  tbeir  doors,  and  let  them  know 
that  the  old  gentleman  is  there,  and  will  have 
admittance  to  his  house !  Are  these  the  lans« 
qnenets  who  hare  agreed  to  serve  me?'^  he 
continued,  attentively  observing  the  little 
army ;  "  they  appear  well  lurmed,  and  in  good 
condition.     How  many  men  are  there  ? '' 

^'  Twelve  ocMnpanies,  your  Grace,"  answered 
Peter  the  general,  who  still  stood  without  his 
hat,  in  a  state  of  embarrassment,  twisting  his 
mustachios  occasionally.  ^^  Nothing  but  well- 
trained  men.  May  my  soul  be  punished — 
pardon  my  oath — but  the  king  of  France  has 
no  better  soldiers  !  '^ 

^  Who  are  you  ?  '^  asked  the  Duke,  looking 
with  astonishment  at  the  laige  heavy  figure  of 
the  general,  with  his  immense  sword  and  red 
face. 

^  I  am  a  lansquenet  of  my  own  order,  and 
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am  called  Long  PetQr^   but   now  the  well- 
appointed  general  of  the  assembled*- — '* 

^^  What,  general !  this  folly  must  have  an 
end.  You  may  be  a  very  brave  man,  but  you 
are  not  made  to  command.  I  will  be  your  ge- 
neral henceforth,"  said  the  Duke,  ^^  and  my 
knights  will  be  named  as  your  captains.'* 

^'Bassa  manelka ! — I  am  sorry  I  swore,  but 
permit  an  old  soldier  to  say  a  word  to  your 
Grace.  What  you  propose  would  be  against  our 
terms  of  a  gold  florin  a  month,  and  four  mear- 
sures  of  wine  a-day.  There  stands,  for  exam- 
ple, Staberl  of  Vienna,  not  a  braver  man  under 
the  sun '' 

«  Very  good,  very  good,  old  man !  we  ^11  not 
talk  of  the  gold  florin  and  wine  now,"  replied 
the  Duke.  ^^  The  captains  shall  retain  their 
present  commands,  but  I  command  you.  Have 
you  any  ammunition  ? '' 

"Yes,  to  be  sure,'' said^ the  Magdeburger; 
**  we  have  plenty,  which  belonged  to  your 
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Grace^  and  which  we  brought  away  from  Tii-* 
bingen*    Each  man  has  eighty  rounds." 

"  Very  weU,'*  answered  the  Duke ;  "  Greorge 
Ton  Hewen  and  Philip  von  Rechberg,  do  you 
divide  the  men^  and  each  take  six  companies. 
Let  their  captains  remain  with  their  men, 
and  assist  their  commanders.  Ludwig  von 
Gemmingen,  I  appoint  you  to  command  all 
the  infantry.  And  now  we  ^11  march  direct 
for  Leonberg.  Rejoice,  my  faithful  standard 
bearer/*  said  tlie  Duke^  as  he  mounted,  "  with 
God's  assistance  we  '11  be  in  Stuttgardt  to- 
morrow/' 

The  troop  of  cavalry,  with  the  Duke  at  their 
head,  led  the  way.  Long  Peter  stood  fixed  in 
the  same  place^  with  his  hat  and  its  cock's 
feathers  in  his  hand,  observing  the  horsemen. 

"  That  is  a  Prince,  indeed ! ''  he  said  to  the 
other  commanders  who  stood  beside  him. 
*^  What  a  powerful  voice  he  has ;  and  when  he 
^olls  his  eyes  about  it  makes  one  quake  for 
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fear !    I  thought  he  would  have  swallowed  me, 
head  and  all,  when  he  asked  me  who  I  was.'' 

'^  I  felt  much  in  the  same  state  as  if  hot 
water  had  been  poured  over  me,*'  said  the 
Magdeburger.  "  This  man  is  more  to  be 
dreaded  than  the  Emperor  in  Vienna/' 

'^  Our  reign  has  been  but  a  short  one,"  said 
Captain  Muckerle ;  '^  our  dignity  has  not  lasted 
long." 

"  Fool !  so  much  the  better.  Dignity  only 
brings  cares,  says  the  proverb;  our  people 
do  n't  submit  readily  to  our  orders — diavolo  ! — 
for  one  of  them  laughed  at  me  in  my  face  only 
this  day.  Things  will  go  much  better  when  the 
knights  lead  us :  and  we  shall  receive  a  gold 
florin  and  four  measures  of  wine ;  that 's  our 
principal  business."     So  said  Peter. 

'^  I  think  so  too,"  said  the  Magdeburger ; 
*^  and  we  have  to  thank  Long  Peter  for  our 
good  fortune.    Long  may  he  live ! " 

"  Thank  you,"  said  the  general;  "  but  I  tell 

VOL.  III.  c 
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yottj  the  Duke  will  set  the  League  in  flaBaes 
again,  morbleu!  and  when  he  drawB  his 
•word,  he  dlone  will  hunt  them  out  of  the 
countiy.  And  did  you  hear  how  he  cursed  his 
council,  chancellor,  and  nobles  ?  I  would  not 
like  to  be  in  their  skins/' 

The  conversation  of  the  veterans  was 
now  interrupted  by  the  rolling  of  the  drums, 
which  no  longer  sounded  at  their  command. 
Long  Peter  had  been  so  often  accustomed, 
during  his  many  campaigns,  to  the  vicissitudes 
of  fortune,  by  being  raised  and  lowered  sud- 
denly in  rank,  that  he  was  not  disconcerted  by 
his  present  loss  of  command.  He  very  quietiy 
deprived  his  large  hat  of  its  ornamental  cock's 
feather;  he  laid  aside  his  red  scarf  and  long 
sword,  the  emblems  of  his  dignity,  and  shoul- 
dered his  halberd.  ^May  my  soul  be  pu- 
nished, but  mine  is  a  hard  case,  who  but  yes- 
terday was  in  supreme  command,  and  am  now 
obliged  to  go  Iwxk  into  the  ranla, ''  said  he. 
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as  he  took  his  place  among  his  comrades. 
"  But  by  Saint  Peter,  my  holy  patron  and 
brother  lansquenet,  every  thing  is  for  the  best 
in  this  world."  His  companions  shook  him  by 
the  hand,  and  agreed  with  him  in  his  senti- 
ments. It  did  his  brave  heart  good  to  hear 
them  approve  of  his  conduct,  the  short  time  he 
had  wielded  the  command  over  them.  '  The 
three  knights,  their  newly  appointed  leaders, 
mounted  and  put  themselves  at  the  head  of 
their  brigades ;  the  lansquenets  arranged  them- 
selves in  the  common  order  of  march,  and, 
Ludwig  von  Gemmingen  ordering  the  drums 
to  beat  the  advance,  the  little  army  broke  up 
their  camp,  and  set  forward. 


€  2 
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CHAPTER  XXVIL 

The  summit  of  the  wall  is  gain*d 

All  in  the  silent  night, 
And  now  the  fortress  is  attain*d 

We  do  not  fear  the  light. 
Now,  let  OS  ionnd  the  battle  crj. 

And  be  it  •«  Death  or  victory  V* 


Schiller. 


Duke  Ulerich  appeared  before  the  gate  of 
Stuttgardt,  called  tlie  Red  Hill  Gate,  on  the 
night  previous  to  the  holiday  of  the  Assumption 
of  the  Virgin  Mary.  Having  captured  the 
little  town  of  Leonberg  on  his  way,  he  proscr 
cuted  his  march  on  the  capital  without  further 
interruption.  The  news  of  his  being  in  the 
country  spread  through  the  land  like  wild-fire> 
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and  judging  by  the  numbers  that  joined  his 
colours,  as  well  as  by  the  joy  with  which  he 
was  everywhere  received,  he  had  reason  to  sup- 
pose the  people  would  rejoice  to  see  their  legi- 
timate Prince  re-established  in  his  rights,  and 
the  hateful  government  of  the  League  abolished. 
The  intelligence  of  his  advance  had  reached 
Stuttgardt,  and  had  caused  much  difference  of 
feeling  amongst  its  inhabitants.  The  nobility 
scarcely  knew  what  they  had  to  expect  from  the 
Duke;  the  shameful  surrender  of  Tiibingen 
being  an  event  of  too  recent  a  date  to  leave 
them  wholly  without  fear  of  his  wrath.  But 
the  recollection  of  the  brilliant  court  of  Ulerich 
von  Wiirtemberg  and  the  merry  days  they  had 
formerly  passed  under  his  sway,  compared  to 
the  oppressions  the  League  had  inflicted  on 
them,  led  them  to  incline  to  submission.  Not 
a  few,  however,  among  them  had  reason  to 
dread  his  return.  The  citizens  could  scarcely 
restrain  their  joy ;  and,  quitting  their  houses. 
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assembled  in  groups  about  the  streets,  talkmg^ 
over  coming  events.  They  cursed  the  League 
in  strong  terms,  but  silently,  clenching  their 
fists  in  their  pockets,  and  were  beyond  mea* 
sure  patriotically  inclined,  and  full  of  pugna- 
cious propensities.  Calling  to  mind  the  illus- 
trious ancestors  of  their  exiled  Prince,  whose 
name  of  Wiirtemberg  they  themselves  bore; 
they  reckoned  up  the  many  noble  lords  spmi^ 
from  the  same  family,  under  whom  they  and 
their  fathers  had  lived  happily,  and  whose  glo- 
rious deeds  had  spread  their  country's  feme 
abroad.  But  the  most  important  topic  of 
their  conversation  was,  that  upon  them  de- 
pended, in  a  great  measure,  the  decision  of 
the  struggle  between  the  League  and  the  Duke, 
as  the  whole  country  would  now  look  upou 
the  Stuttgardters  as  the  fuglemen  in  the  con- 
test. They  were,  however,  no  way  inclined 
of  themselves  to  create  an  insurrection  against 
the  garrison  of  the  League,  whom  they  still 
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feared^  but  they  wbispered  to  each  other: 
'^  Brother,  wait  a  little,  and  we'll  soon  have  an 
opportunity  to  show  those  Leaguists  what  we 
Stuttgardters  are  made  oV 

The  insurrectionary  spirit  of  the  burghers  did 
not  escape  the  notice  of  Christoph  Schwarzen- 
berg,  the  Leaguist  governor.  He  perceived, 
but  too  late,  the  mistake  that  had  been  com- 
mitted in  disbanding  the  army.  He  applied 
to  the  representatives  of  his  party  assembled 
at  Nordlingen  for  assistance,  but  gave  them 
no  hope  of  holding  Stuttgardt  unless  they  sent 
immediate  relief.  Scarcely  had  he  time  to 
make  some  feeble  preparations  for  defence, 
when  the  rapid  advance  of  the  Duke  checked 
his  ardour.  Perceiving  he  could  not  trust  the 
dtizens,  that  the  nobles  would  not  stand  by 
him^  and  aware  that  the  garrison  was  not 
stroi^  enough  even  to  ensure  the  safety  of 
the  gates  of  the  city,  he  absconded  in  the 
night  with   the   state   council   to  Esalingen. 
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Their  flight  was  so  sudden  and  secret,  that 
their  families  even  were  ignorant  of  it,  and  no 
one  in  the  town  suspected  the  intentions  of 
the  governor  and  his*  senate.  The  partisans 
of  the  League,  therefore,  never  dreaming  of  the 
desertion  of  their  chiefs,  treated  the  news  of 
the  approach  of  the  Duke  with  indifference, 
for  they  did  not  believe  the  report  of  his  being 
in  the  immediate  neighbourhood. 

Tlie  market-place  in  those  days  stood  in 
the  heart  of  the  city.  But  even  then  two 
considerable  suburbs,  the  Saint  Leonhard  and 
the  field  of  tournament,  were  built  around 
the  town,  provided  with  outer  ditches,  walls, 
and  strong  gates,  which  gave  them  also  the 
appearance  of  fortified  cities.  They  were 
separated  from  the  old  town  which  possessed 
its  own  walls  and  gates,  and  its  inhabitants 
looked  down  with  contempt  on  those  of  the 
suburbs.  The  market-place  was  the  spot  where 
the  burghers  were  accustomed  to  assemble,  ac* 
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cording  to  the  fashion  of  olden  times  when 
any  extraordinary  occurrence  took  place ;  and 
therefore,  on  the  eventful  evening  before  the 
day  of  the  Assumption  of  the  Virgin,  the  citi- 
zens streamed  in  crowds  to  this  central  point. 
Though  every  man  in  those  days  carried  arms 
with  impunity,  which  gave  to  an  assembled 
multitude  a  fearful  appearance,  still  the  honest 
burghers  of  Stuttgardt  would  not  have  dared 
to  utter,  in  the  day-time,  what  they  now  ven- 
tured to  do  in  the  dusk.  Had  many  of  them 
been  asked  their  opinion  of  the  Duke  in  the 
forenoon,  they  would  have  answered, "  What  do 
I  care  about  him  ?  I  am  a  peaceable  citizen  :'' 
but  upon  this  occasion,  they  raised  their  voices, 
and  cried,  "  We'll  open  the  gates  to  the  Duke ! 
away  with  the  Leaguists!  Wiirtemberg  for 
everP' 

The  moon  shone  bright  on  the  assembled 
crowd,  which  waved  to  and  fro  in  restless 
motion,  whilst  a  confused  murmur  seemed  to 
05 
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indicate  indecision  as  to  what  was  to  be  done^ 
perhaps  because  no  one  was  bold  enough  to 
put  himself  forward  on  the  occasion*  Many 
heads  looked  out  of  the  windows  of  the 
gable -ended  houses  which  surrounded  the 
market-place ;  they  were  the  wives  and  fiimi- 
lies  of  the  congregated  citizens^  listening  with 
intense  anxiety  to  what  was  going  on :  for  it 
must  be  observed  that  the  Stuttgardt  lacUes 
were  in  those  days  equally  given  to  curiosity 
as  they  now  are^  and  in  their  hearts  pitied  the 
Duke. 

The  hum  of  voices  became  louder  and  louder^ 
whilst  the  feeling  which  ran  through  the  crowd 
became  more  distmct.  The  cry  ^  let 's  drive 
the  soldiers  from  the  gates^  and  open  them  to 
the  Duke/'  passed  from  mouth  to  mouthy  when 
a  tall^  meagre-looking  man  was  seen  to  spring 
up  on  a  sitone  bank  which  surrounded  the  foun- 
tain, whence  he  [overlooked  the  assemblage  of 
burghers.    He  flourished  his  long  arms  about 
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in  the  air^  opened  his  large  mouth,  and  hal- 
looed with  all  his  might  to  obtain  a  hearing. 
The  noise  about  him  having  partially  subsided^ 
a  few  detached  words  and  sentences  were  heard 
by  the  immediate  bystanders.  ^^  What !  do 
the  honourable  burghers  of  Stuttgardt  intend 
to  break  the  oath  which  they  have  sworn  to  the 
League  ?  To  whom  do  you  want  to  open  the 
gates — ^to  the  Duke  ?  He  can't  have  a  very 
strong  force  with  him,  for  he  has  no  money 
to  pay  them,  and  he  will  make  you  open  your 
purses.  If  you  surrender  to  him,  you  will  have 
ten  thousand  florins  to  pay.  Do  you  hear? 
ten  thousand  florins,  I  say  l^' 

^' Who  is  that  lanky  fellow?"  the  citizens 
asked  one  another.  ^^  He's  right,''  said  one  of 
them,  "  we  shall  have  to  pay  handsomely." — 
"  Is  he  a  citizen,  that  man  up  there  ?" — ^^  Who 
are  you?"  said  one  of  the  boldest ;  ^  how  do 
you  know  we  shall  have  to  pay  ?" 

'<  I  am  tbe  renowned  Doctor  Calmus,''  said 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


36  THE  BANISHED. 

the  speaker^  with  solemn  voice,  '*  and  am  quite 
gurc  of  it.  And  who  do  you  want  to  drive 
away  ?  The  Emperor,  the  Empire,  the  League  ? 
Will  you  run  your  heads  against  so  many  rich 
lords?  and  why?  for  Duke  Utz,  who  only 
throws  dust  in  your  eyes  !  Do  you  forget  his 
oppressive  game  laws,  the  least  part  of  his 
tyranny  ?  He  has  no  more  money  left ;  he  is 
a  beggar,  and  has  squandered  everything  in 

Mompelgard ^^ 

"  Make  him  keep  silence  V'  cried  the  burghers : 
"  What  is  that  to  you  ?  you  are  not  one  of  our 
citizens  ;  away  with  the  bald-headed  mouse, — 
kill  him, — throw  him  into  the  fountain  to  feed 
the  fish !— Long  live  the  Duke  V^ 

Doctor  Calmus  raised  his  voice  again,  but 
was  overpowered  by  the  loud  shouts  of  the 
bystanders. 

At  this  moment  another  troop  of  burghers 
arrived  in  great  haste  from  the  suburbs.  "  ITic 
Duke  is  before  the  Red  Hill  gate,^*  they  cried. 
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**  with  cavalry  and  infantry.  Where  is  the 
governor  and  his  council?  He  will  fire  into 
the  town  if  the  gates  be  not  instantly  opened  I 
Away  with  the  Leaguists ! — Who  is  a  good 
Wiirtemberger  ? " 

The  tumult  increased.  Perceiving  the  crowd 
still  undecided^  another  speaker  mounted  the 
bank :  he  was  a  comely-looking  man^  who,  for 
a  moment^  imposed  on  the  crowd  by  his  out- 
ward appearance.  "  Consider,  honourable  men," 
he  cried :  "  what  will  the  illustrious  council  of 
the  League  say  if  you " 

"  Out  with  the  illustrious  council !  '^  they 
answered,  "  away  with  him,  tear  him  down, 
him  with  the  rose-coloured  cloak  and  smooth 
hair,  he  is  an  Ulmer — ^at  him,  he  is  an  Ulmer  V' 

But  before  they  could  put  their  threats  into 
execution,  a  powerful  man  stept  up  between 
the  two  orators,  knocked  the  Doctor  over  with 
his  right  hand,  and  the  Ulmer  with  his  left^ 
waving  his  cap  in  the  air  to  obtain  a  hearing. 
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**  Silence !  that  ia  Hartman,''  whispered  the 
burghers^  '*  he  understands  the  world ;  listen  to 
what  he  says !'' 

"  Hear  me  P^  said  he :  "  the  governor  and  his 
council  are  nowhere  to  be  found,  they  ha^e 
fled,  and  left  us  in  the  lurch;  we^U  therefore 
seize  these  two,  and  keep  them  as  hostages. 
And  now  to  the  Ked  Hill  gate;  our  true  Duke 
stands  before  it :  it  is  better  to  open  the  gate 
of  our  own  acccH'd  than  that  he  should  use 
force  to  do  so.  Who 's  a  good  Wurtembergery 
let  him  follow  me/' 

He  descttided  firom  his  position,  and  was  joy- 
fully received  by  the  crowd.  The  two  advo- 
cates of  the  League  were  bound  and  led  away 
before  they  had  time  to  look  about  than.  The 
stream  of  burghers  now  flowed  from  the  market- 
jdace  through  the  upper  gate  and  over  the 
1nt>ad  ditch  of  the  old  town  leading  to  the  field 
of  tournament,  and,  passing  the  fortificatioiir 
arrived  at  the  Red  Hill  gate.    The  Leagoist 
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troops^  who  occupied  it^  were  soon  oyerpow- 
ered,  the  gate  was  opened,  the  drawbridge  fell, 
and  laid  oyer  the  town  ditch. 

The  leader  of  the  Duke's  infantry  had,  dur- 
ing these  occurrences  in  the  town,  stationed 
his  best  troops  at  this  gate,  as  it  was  doubt- 
fal  what  steps  the  League  would  take  at 
the  approach  of  the  Duke.  Ulerich  himself 
had  examined  the  post.  In  yain  did  Albert 
▼on  Stunnfeder  endeavour  to  persuade  him 
that  the  garrison  of  Stuttgardt  was  too  weak 
to  make  any  formidable  resistance,  in  vain  did 
he  represent  to  him  the  desire  the  burghers  had 
to  see  him  again,  and  would  willingly  open  the 
gates,  the  Duke  looked  darker  than  the  night, 
pressed  his  lips  together,  and  gnashed  his 
teeth  in  anger. 

^'  You  don^t  understand  these  things,'^  he 
muttered  to  the  young  man ;  ^^  you  don't  know 
the  worid;  they  are  all  false;  never  trust  any 
one  but  yourself.    They  accommodate  t&em- 
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selves  to  every  change  of  wind.  But  I  have 
them  this  once  under  my  thumb.  Do  you 
suppose  I  have  been  obliged  to  turn  my  back 
upon  my  country  to  no  purpose  ?  " 

Albert  was  unable  to  comprehend  the  Duke's 
meaning.  He  had  seen  him  firm  in  misfortune^ 
yea  even  mild  and  gentle,  and  in  speaking  of 
the  many  beneficent  plans  for  the  good  of  his 
people,  which  he  intended  to  put  into  execu- 
tion when  he  returned  to  his  country,  he  had 
seldom  manifested  any  violent  fits  of  passion 
in  talking  of  his  enemies,  and  scarcely  ever 
betrayed  any  ill  will  towards  his  subjects,  who 
had  deserted  him.  But  whether  it  was  the 
sight  of  his  country  that  awakened  the  feeling 
of  vexation  stronger  in  him  than  usual,  whe- 
ther he  was  irritated  that  the  nobility  and  re* 
presentatives  of  his  estates  had  not  come  for- 
ward to  welcome  his  arrival  after  he  had  passed 
the  boundary  of  Wiirtemberg;  whatever  was 
the  cause,  his  spirits  were  no  longer  cheerfid 
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and  buoyant.  His  look  appeared  as  if  troubled 
by  a  thirst  for  revenge,  and  a  certain  severity 
and  harshness  in  giving  his  opinion,  struck 
those  about  him  as  indications  of  alteration  in 
his  temper.  Albert  von  Sturmfeder,  in  par- 
ticular, could  not  account  for  this  new  turn  in 
Ulerich's  manner. 

The  town  had  been  summoned  more  than 
half  an  hour.  The  time  which  had  been  given 
was  nearly  expired,  and  still  no  answer  had 
arrived.  Tlie  hum  of  voices  was  heard  in  the 
town,  and  a  restless  moving  about  the  streets, 
shewing  that  the  besieged  were  doubtful  whe- 
ther their  terms  would  be  accepted  or  not. 

The  Duke  rode  up  to  the  lansquenets,  who 
were  resting  on  their  halberds  and  match  guns, 
headed  by  their  leaders,  who  were  each  occu- 
pied in  preserving  discipline  among  their  men. 
Albert  remarked  the  countenance  of  the  Duke 
by  the  light  of  the  moon.     The  veins  of  hi» 
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fiffdiead  were  swoDeii  beyond  thdur  common 
aie,  his  cheeks  beiDg  deeply  flushed,  and  his 
eyes  qMurkled  hke  fire. 

^Hewen!  get  the  scaling  ladders  ready," 
said  the  Duke  with  a  stem  voice.  ^Thunder 
and  lightning  !  I  stand  before  my  own  house, 
and  they  will  not  let  me  in.  The  trmnpets 
shall  aomid  once  more,  when,  if  they  don't 
open  the  gates  instantly,  I'll  fire  the  town  and 
bum  it  to  the  ground." 

^  Bassa  manelka  I  that 's  what  I  like/'  said 
Long  Peter  to  his  comrade,  who  stood  in  the 
front  rank  near  the  Duke.  '^  The  ladders  are 
going  to  be  brought,  we'll  climb  up  like  cats, 
and  drive  those  fellows  from  the  walls,  and 
then  the  musqueteers  will  pepper  them  pro- 
perly, canto  cacramento ! " 

^'Ah!  yes,''  said  the  Magdeburger,  ^and 
then  we'll  sally  into  the  town,  set  fire  to  all 
comers — ^plunder — ^burst  open  the  doors — ^that's 
the  fun  for  us  lansquenets ! " 
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"For  God's  sake, my  Lord  Duke/'  said  Al- 
bert, who  had  heard  his  last  words,  and  had 
observed  the  rapacious  spirit  which  animated 
the  soldiers, "  only  wait  a  short  quarter  of  an 
hour  longer ;  recollect  it  is  your  own  capital. 
They  are  most  likely  still  deliberating/' 

"What  have  they  got  to  consult  so  long 
about  ?"  replied Ulerich  with  ill  humour:  "their 
rightful  lord  stands  before  his  own  gate,  and 
demands  admittance.  My  patience  is  already 
exhausted.  Spread  my  banner  to  the  light  of 
the  moon,  Albert ;  let  the  trumpets  sound ; 
summon  the  town  once  more  for  the  last  time ; 
and  if  the  gates  are  not  opened  by  the  time  I 
have  counted  thirty  after  the  last  word,  by  the 
holy  Hubertus,  I  '11  storm  the  walls.  Be  quick ! 
Albert.'' 

'^  O  sir !  consider  your  town,  your  best  town! 
Having  lived  so  long  in  it,  would  you  now  give 
it  to  the  flames  ?  Give  them  a  little  more 
time." 
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*•  Ha !  "  laughed   the  Duke  in  anger,   and 
struck  the  armour  of  his  breast  with  his  steel 
glove,  which  sounded  through  the  stillness  of 
the  night,  "  I  see  you  are  not  inclined  to  enter 
*  Stuttgardt,  and  merit  your  wife  thereby.     But 
no  more  words  now,  at  the  risk  of  my  displea- 
sure, Albert  von  Sturmfcder.     Obey  my  order 
quickly:  unfurl   my  banner,  let  the  trumpet 
sound !  sound  and  frighten  the  dogs  out  of  their 
sleep,  that  they  may  know  a  Wiirtemberger 
stands  here,  and  will  enter  his  house  in  spite  of 
the  Emperor  and   Empire.     I   say,  summon 
them  again,  Sturmfeder  ! '' 

Tlie  young  man  obeyed  the  order  in  silence, 
and  riding  close  up  to  the  ditch,  unfurled  Wiir- 
temberg's  banner.  The  rays  of  the  moon  ap- 
peared to  welcome  it  back  to  its  country,  and 
shone  full  upon  it,  whereby  the  four  fields  with 
their  charges  were  plainly  exhibited  to  view. 
On  a  large  flag  of  red  silk  were  wove  the  arms 
of  Wiirtemberg,  with  its  escutcheon  and  four 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


THB    BANISHED^  45^ 

fields.  In  the  first  were  the  stag  horns  of 
Wiirtemberg,  in  the  second  the  balls  of  Teck, 
the  third  had  the  storming  flag  of  the  empire^ 
which  belonged  by  right  to  the  Duke  as  ban* 
ner-bearer  of  the  empire^  and  in  the  fourth  were 
the  fish  of  Mompelgard :  the  whole  being  sur- 
mounted by  the  crown  and  the  bugle  of  Urach- 
The  strong  arm  of  the  young  man  could 
scarcely  hold  the  heavy  flag  in  the  breeze.  He 
was  attended  by  three  trumpeters^  who  now 
sounded  their  wild  tones  before  the  closed 
gate. 

A  window  above  it  opened,  and  a  voice  asked 
their  business.  Albert  von  Sturmfeder  an- 
swered, '^  Ulerich,  by  the  grace  of  God  Duke 
of  Wiirtemberg  and  Teck,  Count  of  Urach  and 
Mompelgard,  summons  for  the  second  and  last 
time  his  city  of  Stuttgardt,  to  open  its  gatea 
willingly  and  instantly  to  him,  else  he  will 
storm  the  walls  and  treat  the  town  as  au 
enemy." 
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During  the  time  Albert  was  delivering  his 
message^  a  confased  noise  as  of  a  crowd  in 
motion  mingled  with  voices  in  the  streets  was 
heard,  which  approaching  nearer  and  nearer, 
at  length  broke  out  into  tumult  and  shouting. 

**  May  my  soul  be  punished,  if  they  are  not 
about  to  make  a  sortie  !  ^'  said  Long  Peter,  loud 
enough  to  be  heard  by  the  Duke. 

'^  Perhaps  you  are  right,^'  answered  the 
Duke,  turning  abruptly  to  the  startled  lans- 
quenet: ^^  close  in  together,  present  your  pikes, 
and  have  the  matches  ready,  that  we  may  re- 
ceive them  as  they  deserve." 

The  whole  line  retreated  some  distance  from 
die  ditch,  leaving  only  the  three  first  companies 
at  the  point  where  the  drawbridge  fell.  A  wall 
of  pikes  bristled  in  formidable  array  against 
a  sudden  attack,  the  guns  were  presented 
and  the  match  held  at  the  touchhole  ready  to 
fire.    The  dead  stillness  of  expectation  which 
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reigned  without  the  walls  was  broken  by  the 
tumultuous  noise  within  the  town.  The  draw- 
bridge fell^  but  no  enemy  sallied  forth  to  repel 
the  invaders :  three  old  grey-headed  men  alone 
proceeded  through  the  gate,  bearing  the  arms 
of  the  city,  with  its  keys. 

When  the  Duke  saw  the  peaceable  mission 
approach,  he  rode  towards  them  in  a  friendly 
manner,  followed  by  Albert.  Two  of  these  men 
appeared  to  be  councillors  or  magistrates :  they 
bent*  their  knee  before  their  lord  and  master^ 
and  tendered  him  the  proofs  of  their  submis- 
sion. He  gave  them  to  his  attendants,  and  said 
to  the  ambassadors,  **  You  have  kept  us  waiting 
somewhat  long  outside :  truly  we  should  very 
shortly  have  mounted  the  walls,  and  have 
lighted  up  your  town  with  our  own  hands,  and 
made  your  eyes  smart  with  the  smoke  of  it. 
Why  did  you  keep  us  waiting  so  long?'* 

*^Oh,  my  Lord !  '^  said  one  of  the  old  men. 
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^^  as  far  as  the  burghers  were  concerned  they 
were  ready  to  open  the  gates  instantly ;  but  we 
have  some  few  principal  members  of  the  League 
still  among  us^  who  held  long  and  dangerous 
speeches  to  the  people  to  instigate  them  to  re- 
bellion against  your  grace.  That  is  the  true 
cause  of  the  delay/' 

^^  Ha !  who  are  those  men  ?''  said  the  Duke. 
^^  I  hope  you  have  taken  care  not  to  let  them 
escape,  for  I  would  like  to  say  a  word  to 
them.*' 

*^  God  forbid,  your  highness !  we  know  our 
duty  to  our  lord,  and  therefore  seized  them 
immediately  and  put  them  in  confinement.  Is 
it  your  wish  to  see  them  ?  *' 

**  To-morrow  morning  in  the  castle,  I  *11  exa- 
mine them.  Send  to  the  executioner  at  the 
same  time ;  perhaps  it  will  be  requisite  to  take 
their  heads  off." 

*^  Prompt  justice,  just  what  they  deserve,*^ 
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said  a  shrill   croaking  voice  behind  the  two 
burghers. 

"Who  is  it  that  interrupts  me?'*  said  the 
Dukcj,  when  looking  around^  an  extraordinary 
6gure  of  diminutive  size  stepped  forward,  carry- 
ing  a  hump  with  which  nature  had  ornamented 
his  back,  and  which  was  concealed  under  a 
black  silk  cloak.  His  well-combed  grey  locks 
were  covered  by  a  small  pointed  hat;  a  pair 
of  eyes,  which  bespoke  cunning  and  intrigue, 
sparkled  under  bushy  grey  eyebrows;  and  a 
thin  moustache,  which  sprung  out  from  under 
an  eagle-like  nose,  gave  him  much  the  appear- 
ance of  a  feline  animal.  An  expression  of 
fawning  courteousness  lay  upon  his  wrinkled 
features,  and  when  he  uncovered  his  head  at 
the  Duke's  salute,  Albert  felt  an  insuperable 
disgust  and  a  peculiar  abhorrence  at  the  sight 
of  him. 

The  Duke,  when  he  noticed  the  little  man, 
called  to  him  in  a  friendly  way :  ^^  Ha !  Ambro« 

VOL.  III.  D 
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iiius  Bolland^  our  chancelior!  are  yoa  still 
«li¥e  ?  You  might  have  made  your  appear- 
imce  before  now,  metfainks,  for  you  mugt  have 
known  we  were  in  our  country  again;  but 
you  are,  notwithstanding,  weloome  to  us*^' 

^^Most  illustrious  Duke!'^  answered  the 
^hweellor,  Amlnrosius  Bolland,  '^  I  have  been 
laid  up  with  a  violent  fit  of  gout,  which  would 
scarcely  allow  me  to  leave  my  house ;  pardon 
me,  therefore,  your " 

'^Very  well,  very  weD,*'  said  the  Duke, 
smiUng,  ^^  1^11  soon  cure  you  of  the  gout. 
Gome  to  us  in  the  castle  to-morrow  morn- 
ing; it  is  our  pleasure  at  present  to  ride 
tfarough  the  town.  Forwards,  my  futhful  ban- 
ner-bearer ! ''  he  turned  to  Albert,  with  gra- 
cious demeanour,  ^'  you  have  kept  your  word 
honestly  as  £ar  as  the  gates  of  Stutfgardt;  I 
will  reward  your  faithful  service.  By  Saint 
Hnbectus,  the  bride  is  yours  according  to  jus- 
tioeandrigfat    Carry  my  ikg  before  me,  we '11 
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plant  it  on  my  castle,  and  tread  the  Leaguist 
banner  in  the  dust !  Gemmingen  and  Hewen^ 
you  are  my  guests  for  the  night ;  we  '11  see  if 
the  lords  of  the  Swabian  League  have  left  us 
any  of  our  old  wine/' 

Thus  rode  Duke  Ulericb,  surrounded  by 
his  knights,  who  had  followed  him  in  his  train 
through  the  gates  of  his  capital.  The  burghers 
received  him  with  loud  vivas,  and  the  pretty 
damsels  in  the  windows  waved  their  white  hand- 
kerchiefs, to  the  annoyance  of  their  mothers^ 
who  thought  these  salutations  were  directed 
to  the  handsome  young  knight  carrying  the 
Duke's  banner,  and  who,  as  seen  by  the  light 
of  their  torches,  recalled  to  their  minds  St. 
Geoige,  the  dragon-k]ller« 


D  2 
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CHAPTER  XXVIII. 

Ob,  may  the  deeds  of  those  no  more, 

The  glory  that  they  won. 
The  sire's  spirit  hovering  o'er, 

So  stimulate  the  son, 
That  this  day's  setting  sun  may  see 
Of  no  degenerate  clay  are  we. 


P.  Coxz. 


-  When  Albert  von  Sturmfeder  viewed  the 
old  castle  of  Stuttgardt  the  next  mornings  it 
did  not  exhibit  the  same  form  which  it  has 
ia  our  days,  the  present  one  having  been  built 
by  .the. Duke's  son.  Prince  Christoph.  The 
iies^ence  of  the  former  Dukes  of  Wiirtembei^ 
stood  in  the  same  place ;  and  differed  little  in 
plan  uid.appeiaiance  from  Christoph's  work^ 
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except  that  it  was  for  the  most  part  built  of 
wood.  Being  surrounded  by  broad  and  deep 
ditches,  over  which  a  bridge  led  to  the  town, 
a  large  open  space  in  front  served  in  early 
times  as  a  tilt-yard  for  the  gay  court  of  Ule- 
rich,  whose  powerful  hand  had  often  rolled 
many  a  knight  in  the  arena.  The  interior  also 
of  the  building  bespoke  the  customs  and  usages 
of  the  times.  High  and  vaulted  halls  occu* 
pied  the  lower  part  of  the  castle,  and  were 
generally  used  in  rainy  weather  as  a  place 
for  manly  exercises,  having  space  sufficient  to 
admit  of  the  largest  lance  being  wielded  with- 
out hindrance.  Old  chronicles  mention  the 
size  of  these  halls  as  being  spacious  enough^  to 
contain  between  two  and  three  hundred  per- 
sons at  table.  A  broad  stone  staircase,  capa-^ 
ble  of  admitting  two  horsemen  to  ride  abreast, 
find  made  for  that  purpose,  led  to  the  upper 
apartments,  where  the  splendour  of  the  rooms, 
the  grandeur  of  the  hall  of  the  knights,   and 
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the  richly  ornamented  galleries  used  for  danc* 
ing  and  pUy^  corresponded  with  the  exterior 
appearance  of  the  castle. 

Albert  viewed  with  an  eye  of  astonishment 
the  extravagant  splendour  of  the  palace.  When 
he  compared  the  establishment  of  his  ancestors 
with  what  he  now  saw^  how  small  and  con* 
fined  they  seemed  to  him!  He  recollected 
the  stories  he  had  heard  of  the  brilliancy  of 
Ulerich's  court,  on  the  occasion  of  his  magni- 
ficent marriage,  when  seven  thousand  guests^ 
firom  all  parts  of  the  German  empire,  caroosed 
in  this  castle,  in  whos^  vaulted  halls  and  spa^ 
cious  court-yards  all  kinds  of  games  and  merry- 
making were  held  for  a  whole  month ;  and  a 
numerous  assembly  of  noblemen,  with  all  the 
greatest  beauties  of  the  day,  kept  up  the 
merry  dance  till  late  at  night.  He  looked 
down  into  the  garden  of  the  castle,  which, 
from  its  beauty,  was  called  Paradise.  Hia 
&ncy  peopled  the  shaded  walks  and  summer* 
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houses^  which  were  scattered  about  it,  with  the 
joyous  throng  of  gallant  knights  and  stately 
ladies^  enjoying  themselves  with  mirth  and 
song.  But  alas!  how  deserted  and  empty 
were  they  now ;  and  when  he  compared  their 
present  state  with  the  picture  his  imagina- 
tion had  created^  what  a  lesson  of  this  world's 
vanity  did  it  not  give !  The  guests  of  the  mar- 
riage feast^  the  brilliant  merry  court,  all  are 
vanished,  said  he  to  himself;  the  princely 
bride  is  flown,  the  brilliant  circle  of  women  by 
whom  she  was  surrounded  scattered  to  the 
four  winds ;  knights  and  counts,  who  once 
feasted  in  these  halls,  have  deserted  their 
prince;  the  tender  pledges  of  his  marriage  . 
now  in  a  distant  land,  in  the  hands  of  his 
enemies;  and  the  lord  of  the  castle  is  left  alone 
to  brood  in  solitude  over  his  misfortunes,  and 
think  only  of  revenge;  and  who  knows  how 
long  he  Tiill  be  allowed  to  remain  in  the  house 
of  his  ancestarsj  who  knows  whether  his  ene- 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


jniie$  lyijl  uot  get  !the  upper  hand  agdn,  and, 
ftye^powering  kkn«  drive  him  into  misery  two- 
fold gjceaterthan  what  he  has  akeady  expe- 
rienced* . 

, ,  The  young  soldier  attempted  in  vain  to  re- 
press these  gloomy  thoughts^  which  the  contrast 
between  the  splendour  of  the  surrounding  ob- 
jects and  the  misfortimes  of  the  Duke  invo- 
luntarily awakened  in  his-  mind.  In  vain  he 
smnmoned  to  his  aid  the  portrait  of  that  be- 
loved being,  whom  he  hoped  soon  to  call  his 
own  for  ever;  in  vain  he  painted,  in  the  most 
glowing  colours,  to  his  imagination,  all  the 
charms  of  domestic  happiness  in  her  com- 
pany; he  was  still  unable  to  shake  off  the 
gloomy  ideas  which  the  sight  of  the  castle  had 
I^oduced  on  his  mind.  Whatever  was  the 
cau^q  ;Of,it,  whether  it  was  the  Duke's  lofty 
clifmctei^  which  he  had  so  nobly  manifested 
in  misfortune,  and  which  had  created  so  deep  a 
feeling  of  admiration  in  the  breast  of  the  young 
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man,  or  whether  nature  had  gifted  him  with  an 
extraordinary  perception  into  fature  events,  he 
remained  riveted  to  the  spot  in  deep  thought. 
Persuaded  that  the  Duke's  affairs  were  any 
thing  but  prosperous,  he  felt  himself  in  duty 
bound  to  warn  him  against  some  unforeseen  im- 
pending danger  which  irresistibly  haunted  his 
mind. 

^'  Why  so  much  wrapped  in  thought,  young 
man  ?''  asked  an  unknown  voice  behind  him, 
and  roused  him  from  his  reverie :  ^^  I  should 
have  thought  Albert  von  Sturmfeder  had  rea- 
son to  be  of  good  cheer.'* 

Albert  turned  round  in  surprise,  and  cast 
his  eyes  upon  the  chancellor,  Ambrosius  Bol- 
land.  If  this  man  had  struck  Albert  the  night 
before,  as  being  peculiarly  forbidding  by  his 
officious  courteousness,  his  cat-like  sneaking 
manner,  he  was  now  more  confirmed  in  his 
<iislike,  when  he  remarked  the  deformity  of 
d5 
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bis  person,  rondered  more  cox^ucaous  by 
an  overladen  finery  of  dress.  His  dark-y^ 
low  shrivelled-up  face,  with  an  eternal  hypo* 
critical  smile  upon  it,  his  green  eyes  peeping 
out  under  long  grey  eyelashes,  his  highly  in- 
flamed eyehds,  and  scanty  beard,  contrasted 
strangely  with  a  red  velvet  cap,  and  a  gown 
made  of  bright  yellow  silk,  which  hung  over 
his  hmnp.  Under  the  gown  he  wore  a  grass- 
green  dress,  slashed  with  rose-coloured  silk, 
his  knee-bands  being  of  the  same  material, 
fastened  with  enonnous  rosettes.  His  head 
was  stuck  close  between  his  shoulders,  and  the 
red  cap,  which  he  carried  on  it,  appeared  to 
belong  equally  to  the  hump.  It  was  a  great 
joke  of  the  executioner  of  Stuttgardt,  that  of 
all  heads,  that  of  the  chancellor  Ambrosius 
BoUand  would  appear  to  be  the  most  diffir 
cult  to  cat  oflw 

Thb  was  the  man  who  looked  up  at  Albert 
Ton  Sturmfeder  with  a  courteous  smile.    He 
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addressed  him  with  smooth  words,  ^^  Perhaps 
you  do  n^t  know  me,  my  much  esteemed  young 
friend :  I  am  Ambrosius  Bolland^  the  chan- 
cellor of  his  highness.  I  come  to  wish  you  a 
good  morning/' 

"  I  thank  you,"  said  Albert ;  "  and  esteem 
it  a  great  honour,  if  you  have  put  yourself 
out  of  your  way  on  my  account." 

^^  Honour  to  whom  honour  is  due !  you  are 
the  pattern  and  crown  of  our  young  knight- 
hood! Truly,  you  who  have  stood  by  my 
master  so  faithfully  in  his  necessity  and  dan- 
gers have  a  claim  to  my  most  inward  thanks, 
and  my  particular  respect.^' 

"You  might  have  bought  your  comphmenta 
much  cheaper  had  you  joined  us  at  Mompel- 
gard,''  rqilied  Albert,  who  was  ofiended  by  the 
adulation  of  the  flatterer.  "  There  is  no  neces- 
sity to  speak  of  fidelity ;  it  were  better  to  re- 
prove the  want  of  it.'^ 

A  momentary  ray  of  anger  shot  from  tto 
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green-eyed  chancellor^  but  he  soon  r^ained 
his  fawning  manner.  ^*  To  be  sure,  I  am 
of  the  same  opinion.  For  my  part,  I  was  so 
crippled  with  gout,  I  could  not  travel  to  Mom- 
pelgard;  but  now,  what  little  power  heaven 
has  left  me  shall  be  devoted  with  redoubled 
zeal  to  the  Duke^s  service." 

He  paused  a  moment,  expecting  an  answer; 
but  Albert  was  silent,  and  eyed  him  with  a 
glance  which  he  did  not  well  know  how  to  in- 
terpret. "  WeU,  but  you  will  now  be  able  to 
enjoy  your  prosperity,"  continued  the  chancel* 
lor ;  ^'  of  course  it  is  nothing  more  than  you 
deserve,  and  the  Duke  has  well  chosen  his 
favourite.  Will  you  allow  Ambrosius  Bolland 
also  to  acknowledge  his  sense  of  your  services  ? 
Are  you  an  amateur  of  curious  arms  ?  Come 
to  my  dwelling  in  the  market-place,  and  choose 
what  most  pleases  you  out  of  my  armoury.. 
If  you  are  a  lover  of  rare  books,  I  have  a 
whole  chest  full,  much  at  your  disposal,  and 
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pray  select  any  you  may  fency^  as  is  the 
QUstom  among  friends.  Come  and  dine  with 
me  sometimes }  my  niece  keeps  house  for  me^ 
a  pretty  girl  of  seventeen  years ;  only  I  must 
beg  of  you — hi !  hi !  hi ! — not  to  look  at  her 
too  close.*' 

^^  Do  n't  be  afraid ;  I  am  already  engaged." 
^^  So  ?  ah^  that 's  acting  like  a  christian ;  it 's 
very  praiseworthy.  It  is  not  always  that  we 
find  such  virtue  among  the  youth  of  the  pre- 
sent day.  I  was  quite  certain  that  Sturmfeder 
was  a  pattern  of  virtue.  But  what  I  wanted  to 
say  was,  that  we — ^being  the  only  two  as  yet  who 
compose  the  Duke's  court — we  must  keep  to- 
gether, and  not  allow  any  one  to  be  appointed 
without  our  consent.  Do  you  understand  me  ? 
hi !  hi  !-^one  hand  washes  the  other.  But  we 
can  talk  over  that  some  other  time.  You  will 
honour  me  with  a  visit  sometimes?'' 

^^  When  my  time  will  allow  me,  Chancellor 
Ambrosius  Bolland." 
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^'I  would  willingly  reoudn  longer  in  your 
society,  for  your  presence  does  my  heart  good; 
bnt  I  must  now  to  the  Duke.  He  is  going  to 
sit  in  judgment  this  morning  on  two  prisoners 
who  tried  to  excite  the  people  to  rebellion 
against  him  last  night  Who  would  bet  that 
Beltler  was  not  already  appointed.^' 

«  Beltler  \''  asked^  Albert,  "  who  is  he  ?'' 

'^  He  is  the  executioner^  most  worthy  young 
friend/' 

*'For  heaven's  sake!  the  Duke  surely  will 
not  stain  the  first  day  of  his  new  govemmeni 
with  blood  r 

The  chancellor  smiled  bitterly,  and  aiw 
swered :  ^  Ton  do  honour  again  to  your  exceU 
lent  heart,  but  you  are  not  fit  to  sit  in  a  court 
of  criminal  justice.  Examples  must  be  made.. 
One  of  them^"  he  continued,  with  a  soft  Toicey 
^^  will  be  beheaded  because  he  belongs  to  the 
nobility^  and  the  other^  being  a  low  fellow,  will 
be  hanged.    God  bless  you^  my  dear  friend  P 
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With  these  words  the  chancellor  departed^ 
treadiog  with  light  step  the  long  gallery  which 
led  to  the  Duke's  apartment.  Albert  followed 
him  with  a  look  of  contempt  and  disdain.  He 
had  heard  that  this  man  formerly,  either  by 
prudence,  or,  perhaps,  rather  by  an  unwarrant- 
able exercise  of  artful  cunning,  had  gained 
great  influence  over  Ulerich:  he  had  often 
heard  the  Duke  himself  speak  of  the  great  con- 
fidence he  had  in  his  cleverness  in  state  affairs. 
He  knew  not  why,  but  he  feared  for  the  Duke 
should  he  put  too  much  faith  in  the  chan- 
cellor, for  he  thought  he  could  read  intrigue 
and  fedsehood  in  his  eye. 

Just  as  he  saw  the  hump  and  flowing 
yellow  cloak  turn  the  comer  at  the  end  of  the 
gallery,  a  voice  whispered  to  him :  ^*  Do  n*t 
trust  that  yellow-faced  hypocrite!*'  It  was 
the  fifer  of  Hardt,  who  had  stolen  to  his  side 
imnoticed. 

*^  How !  are  you  there,  Hans  V  cried  Albert, 
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^nd  gladly  proffered  his  hand.  ^^  Are  you  come 
to  the  castle  to  visit  us  ?  that 's  very  kind ; 
you  are  more  heartily  welcome  than  that  hump- 
backed knave ;  but  what  have  you  to  say  of 
him  that  I  should  beware  of?" 

'^  He  is  a  false  man,  and  I  have  warned  the 
Duke  not  to  follow  his  advice,  which  made  him 
very  angry  with  me.  He  puts  his  whole  con- 
fidence in  him." 

"But  what  did  he  say?  Have  you  seen 
him  this  morning  ?'*  asked  Albert. 

^^  I  went  to  take  my  leave  of  him,  for  I 
am  going  home  to  my  wife  and  child.  The 
Duke  appeared  moved  at  first,  spoke  of  the 
days  of  his  exile,  and  asked  me  to  mention 
any  act  of  grace  he  could  confer  upon  me. 
But  I  merited  none,  for  what  I  have  done  for 
him  was  only  paying  off  an  old  debt.  I  asked 
him  at  last,  not  being  able  to  think  of  any- 
thing else,  to  allow  me  the  liberty  to  shoot  my 
fox  without  being  punished  as  a  poacher.    He 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


THE   BANISHED.  65. 

laughed,  and  said  I  might  do  it,  but  that  waa 
no  act  of  grace,  I  must  demand  something 
else.  Well,  I  took  courage,  and  said,  I  beg  of 
your  grace  not  to  put  too  much  confidence  ia 
the  crafty  chancellor,  for  it  is  my  opinion  he 
is  false  at  heart/' 

"That's  just  what  I  thin V  cried  Albert ; 
f'  he  looked  as  if  he  wanted  to  spy  into  my 
most  inward  thoughts  with  those  green  eyes  o£ 
his ;  but  what  answered  the  Duke  ?'* 

*^  *  You  understand  nothing  upon  such  sub- 
jects,'was  his' reply,  and  became  angry;  and 
added,  *  you  may  be  a  faithful  and  sure  guide 
among  clefts  and  caverns,  but  the  chancellor 
understands  state  intrigues  better  than  you.' 
It  may  be,"  added  the  fifer,  "  that  I  am  wrong 
in  my  conjectures ;  I  hope  so,  for  the  Duke's 
sake.  So  now  farewell,  sir;  may  God  protect 
you!  Amen." 

•  "  Will  you  really  go,  and  not  remain  for  my 
wedding?'*  said  Albert.    "  I  expect  the  knight 
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of  Lichtenstein  and  his  daughter  here  to-day. 
Stay  a  day  or  two  longer :  you  were  our  mes- 
senger of  love^  and  ought  not  to  desert  us  at 
this  happy  moment/^ 

'^  Of  what  use  can  a  poor  man  like  me  be  at 
the  wedding  of  a  knight  ?  I  might,  indeed^ 
set  among  the  musicians,  and  take  part  in  the 
music  in  honour  of  the  happy  event ;  but  others 
can  do  it  as  well  as  me,  and  my  house  requires 
my  presence/* 

«WeU  then,  farewell,*'  said  Albert;  ^'give 
my  salutations  to  your  wife  and  Barbelle,  and 
visit  us  often  in  Lichtenstein.  God  be  with 
your 

A  tear  filled  the  eye  of  the  young  man  as  he 
gave  the  peasant  a  hearty  parting  shake  of  the 
hand,  for  he  had  always  found  him  an  honest 
trustworthy  man,  a  faith/ul  servant  of  the 
Duke,  a  bold  companion  in  danger,  and  cheer* 
fal  society  in  misfortune.  He  was  about  ask- 
ing many   questions    concerning   the  myste- 
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xiot^s  life  which  this  man  followed,  for  he 
was  particularly  curious  to  know  the  cause  of 
his  extraordinary  attachment  to  the  Duke,  but 
he  suppressed  them  out  of  delicacy  to  his  feel* 
ings.  The  natural  greatness  of  mind  which 
characterised  the  fifer  of  Hardt,  though  he 
were  a  common  peasant,  awed  him  into  silence 
touching  those  subjects  which  his  friend  had 
tdways  appeared  to  wish  to  avoid* 

*^But,  I  have  one  thing  more  to  say/^  said 
Hans,  as  he  was  going :  ^^  do  you  know  that 
your  old  friend  and  future  cousin-in-law,  von 
Kraft,  is  here  ?'' 

'^  The  scribe  to  the  council  ?  how  did  he  come 
here  ?  he  ^s  a  Leaguist  V^ 

^  He  is  here,  nevertheless,  and  not  in  the 
most  agreeable  position — ^forhe  is  in  jHrison. 
Yesterday  evening,  when  the  people  assembled 
in  the  market  place,  in  consequence  of  the 
Duke^s  arrival,  it  appears  he  addressed  them 
in  favour  of  the  League/^ 
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"Good  heavens !''  exdumed  Albert,  "was 
that  Dieterich  Kraft,  the  scribe  ?  I  must  go 
instantly  to  the  Doke,  Vho  now  sits  in  judg- 
ment upon  him,  or  the  chancellor  will  have 
his  head  off.     Good  bye  V 

The  young  man  hurried  along  the  corridor 
to  the  Duke's  apartment.  He  had  been  in  the 
habit  in  Mompelgard  of  having  immediate 
access  to  hinx  at  all  times  of  day,  and,  there- 
fore, tlie  porter  now  respectfully  opened  the 
door.  He  entered  in  a  hasty  manner,  to  the 
astonishment  of  the  Duke,  who  was  some* 
what  displeased^  but  the  chancellor  masked 
his  hypocrisy,  as  usual,  under  k  smile  of  mild- 
ness. 

*'  Good  morning,  Sturmfeder,''  said  the  Duke, 
who  sat  at  a  table,  dressed  in  a  green  coat  em- 
broidered in  gold,  with  a  green  hunting  cap  on 
his  head ;  "  I  hope  you  have  slept  well  in  our 
castle.  What  brings  you  thus  early  to  us  ?  we 
have  important  business.'' 
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The  eyes  of  the  young  man  had  in  the  mean 
time  anxiously  looked  about  the  room^  and  there 
discovered  the  scribe  of  the  Ulmer  council  stand- 
ing in  a  comer.  He  was  as  pale  as  death  ;  lu9 
hair,  which  was  wont  to  be  combed  with  great 
care,  hung  in  disorder  over  his  neck,  and  a  rose- 
coloured  gown  which  he  wore  over  a  black 
coat  was  torn  to  tatters.  His  eyes  met  Al- 
bert's with  a  most  pitiable  look,  and  he  then 
glanced  upwards,  as  much  as  to  say,  ^'  it  is  all 
over  with  me.*'  Near  him  stood  other  men  i 
one  of  whom,  tall  and  meagre,  he  thought  to 
have  seen  before.  The  prisoners  were  guarded 
by  Peter,  the  brave  Magdeburger,  and  Staberl 
of  Vienna.  They  stood  at  their  post  with  out- 
stretched legs,  their  halberds  resting  on  the 
floor,  upright  as  candles. 

^'  I  say,  we  have  important  business  at  pre- 
sent," continued  the  Duke;  "but  why  do  you 
look  so  intent  upon  him  with  the  rose-coloured 
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gown  ?  he  is  a  hardened  sinner ;  the  sword  is 
being  sharpened  for  his  neck ! " 

^^WiU  your  highness  allow  me  but  one 
word/'  replied  Albert.  '^  I  know  that  man^  and 
would  stake  all  I  possess  in  the  world,  that  he 
is  a  peaceable  subject;  and  positively  not  a 
criminal  who  deserves  death.'' 

*^  By  Saint  Hubertus,  tibat  is  a  bold  speech ! 
You  have  changed  your  nature,  metliinks: 
my  chancellor,  the  worthy  jurist,  has  put  him- 
self forward  like  a  young  warrior;  and  you, 
my  young  soldier,  would  assume  the  advocate. 
What  say  you  to  that,  Ambrosius  Bolland  ?  " 

^'  Hi !  hi !  I  adorned  my  person  by  way  of 
letting  your  highness  have  a  joke,  for  I  know^ 
of  old  date,  you  are  fond  of  a  little  fun ;  and 
our  dear  good  Sturmfeder,  for  the  sake  of 
adding  to  it,  plays  the  part  of  a  jurist.  Hi !  hi ! 
hi !  but  all  he  may  say  or  do,  he  cannot  save 
him  in  the  rose-coloured  gown.  High  trea- 
son !  he  must  lose  Iiis  head,  poor  feUow ! " 
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*^Mr.  Chancellor/'  cried  Albert,  glowing 
with  anger,  '^  the  Duke  can  witness,  that  I 
was  never  accustomed  to  play  die  buffoon. 
I  don't  wish  to  rival  any  person  in  this  soit 
of  character;  but  I  never  play  or  make  sport 
with  the  Hfe  of  a  fellow  creature!  I  am 
seriously  in  earnest,  when  I  pledge  my  Hfe 
for  the  noble  Dieterich  von  Kraft,  scribe 
to  the  council  of  Ulm,  now  present  before 
you.     I  hope  my  bail  will  be  taken/' 

'*How?'*  said  Ulerich,  *^is  he  the  elegant 
gentleman,  your  host  in  Ulm,  of  whom  you 
have  often  spoke  to  me.  I  regret  that  he 
committed  himself  so  fiEur  as  to  be  taken  in  the 
act  of  creating  an  insurrection,  under  very  sus- 
picious circumstances/' 

"  Certainly/*  croaked  Ambrosius,  '^  a  crimen 
lesiB  majestaiis  !  " 

^^  Permit  me,  sir,  to  speak,''  said  Albert  *^  I 
have  studied  law  long  enough  to  know,  that  in 
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this  case  it  is  absurd  to  talk  of  treaaon.  The 
governor  and  council  of  the  League  were  sCiH 
in  the  town  last  nighty  consequently  Stuttganit 
^-as  in  the  power  of  the  enemy,  and  the  scribe, 
who  is  in  no  wise  a  subject  of  his  highneas^ 
did  not  act  diffexently  from  any  other  Leagiurt 
soldier^  who  takes  the  field  against  the  Duke 
by  the  orders  of  his  superiors.'* 

'^  Ei,  youth,  youth  !  How  nicely  it  accommo- 
dates itself  to  circumstances !  *'  said  the  chan- 
cellor 5  "  but  my  worthy  friend,  you  must  know 
that  so  soon  as  the  Duke  summoned  the  town, 
and  had  the  animum  possideniiSy  every  thing 
within  its  walls  belonged  to  him.  Therefore, 
jany  conspiracy  against  his  royal  person,  1)e- 
comes  high  treason  immediately.  The  pri* 
soner  Dieterich  von  Klraft  held  very  dan- 
gerous language  to  the  people." 

"Impossible!  it  is  quit^  contracy  to  his 
manner  and  principles.  My  Lord  Duke,  it 
cannot  be !  *' 
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"  Albert !  '*  said  the  Duke  in  earnest,  '*  we 
have  had  much  patience  in  hearing  what  you 
have  to  say ;  but  it  can  do  your  friend  no  good. 
Here  is  the  protocol.  The  chanceUor  had  ex- 
amined witnesses  before  I  came^  and  every 
thing  is  proved  as  clear  as  day.  We  must 
make  an  example.  The  chancellor  is  perfectly 
right ;  therefore  I  cannot  hold  out  any  act  of 
grace  in  the  prisoner's  favour." 

^^  But  allow  me  to  ask  him  and  the  witnesses 
one  question — only  a  few  words/*  said  Albert. 

"  That  is  against  all  forms  of  justice,'^  said 
the  chancellor;  ^'  I  must  protest  against  it;  it 
is  an  infringement  on  my  office.^' 

"Let  it  be,  Ambrosius/'  said  the  Duke* 
*^He  may  ask  a  question,  with  all  my  hearty 
of  the  poor  sinner,  who  has  no  chance  of 
escape.'' 

"  Dieterich  von  Kraft,"  said  Albert,  address- 
ing the  prisoner,  "how  came  you  to  be  iii 
Stuttgardt?" 

VOL.    III.  M 
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The  forlorn  scribe,  whom  death  seemed 
already  to  have  made  his  prey>  turning  his  eyes 
towards  him,  his  teeth  chattering  £rom  fear,  was 
scarcely  able  to  mutter  a  word  in  answer,  '^  I 
was  sent  here  by  the  ooundl  of  Ulm,  as  secre* 
tary  to  the  governor.'* 

^^  How  was  it  that  you  appeared  before  the 
burghers  of  Stuttgardt,  yesterday  evening!" 
said  Albert. 

^^  The  governor  ordered  me  to  remind  them 
of   their  duty  and  oath,  should   there,  per* 
chance,  be  an  insurrection  against  the  League.'' 
'*  Don't  you  perceive,  he  was  only  acting 
under  orders?**  said  Albert,  turning  to  the 
Duke.    *' Who  took  you  prisoner?'*  he  con* 
tinned  with  the  examination. 
"  The  man  standing  beside  you.** 
"  Did  you  take  this  gentleman  into  custody? 
then  you  must  have  heard  what  he  said ;  what 
did  he  say  t  *'  said  Albert  to  the  man. 

**  Yes,  I  heard  what  he  said,**  answered  the 
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Irargher ;  '^  he  had  spoken  but  six  words^  when 
burghermaster  Hartmann  threw  him  down  from 
the  bank.  I  remember  what  they  were^ 
namely :  '  Recollect,  my  friends,  what  will  the 
iHostrions  council  of  the  League  say  ! '  Hiat 
was  all,  and  then  Hartmann  took  him  by  the 
collar.  But  there  stands  Doctor  Calmus,  who 
made  a  longer  speech/^ 

The  Duke  roared  with  laughter,  first  looking 
at  Albert  and  then  at  the  chancellor,  who 
tamed  pale,  and  was  so  disconcerted,  that  he 
could  scarcely  muster  up  courage  to  join  in 
his  master's  hilarity.  '*Were  those  all  the 
dangerous  words  he  spoke— is  this  the  charge 
of  high  treason^' What  would  the  council 
of  the  League  say  ?'  Poor  Kraft !  These 
few  words  have  brought  your  neck  within  a 
hair's  breadth  of  the  executioner^s  sword* 
We  have  often  heard  our  friends  say,  'What 
will  folks  think,  when  they  hear  die  Duke  U 
E  2 
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in  the  country  again?*  therefore,  I  will  not" 
punish  him.  What  think  you  of  it,  Sturm- 
feder?" 

**  I  know  not  trhat  reason  you  could  have 
had,'*  said  Albert,  addressing  the  chancellor, 
■\nth  anger  burning  in  his  eyes,  "to  hare 
pushed  the  case  to  such  lengths,  and  advised 
the  Duke  to  these  harsh  measures ;  which,  in- 
sftead  of  healing  past  grievances,  would  only 
cause  the  cry  of  *  tyrant '  to  be  raised  every- 
where against  him.  If  you  have  acted  from 
an  overheated  zeal  of  duty,  you  have  this 
once  surpassed  the  bounds  of  discretion.*' 

The  chancellor  was  silent,  and  satisfied  him- 
self by  throwing  a  furious  glance  at  the  young 
man.  The  Duke  stood  up,  and  said,  *^Yott 
must  not  blame  my  little  adviser  for  his  zeal  in 
my  cause,  which  has  perhaps  made  him  act  with 
too  much  severity  in  tliis  instance.  There, 
take  your  rose-coloured  friend  with  you,  give- 
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hiin  a  glass  to  expel  his  ghastly  fear,  and 
then  tet  him  go  wherever  he  will.  And  you, 
dog  of  a  doctor,  as  for  you,  who  are  not  wor- 
thy of  the  title  of  dog  doctor,  a  Wiirteniberg 
g^dlows  is  too  good  for  you.  You  will  be  hun^ 
one  of  these  days,  so  I  will  not  give  myself  the 
trouble  to  do  it  at  present.  Long  Peter,  order 
your  men  to  bind  that  fellow  on  an  ass,  with 
his  face  to  the  tail,  and  lead  him  through  the 
town,  and  thence  let  him  be  sent  to  Eslingen, 
to  his  wise  counsellors,  to  whom  he  and  his 
beast  belong.    Away  with  him ! " 

The  features  of  the  wretched  doctor,  who 
had  hitherto  sat  in  fear  of  death,  soon  cheered 
up  by  this  happy  change  in  his  fate^  he 
breathed  more  freely,  and  made  a  low  bow* 
Peter,  Staberl,  and  the  Magdeburger,  laid  hold 

r 

of  him  with  savage  joy,  hoisted  him  on  their 
brpad  shoulders,  and  bore  him  away. 

The  scribe  of  Ulm  shed  tears  of  joy,  and. 
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impelled  hj  gralitade^  wanted  to  kiss  the 
Duke^s  doak;  but  he  turned  away,  and  wayed 
to  Albert  to  withdraw  hb  friend. 
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CHAPTER  XXIX. 

» (  Btay  thy  hand,  and  hear  my  pfajer»— 
Ah,  do  not  let  it  be : 
Yon  cannot,  mnat  not,  will  not  dare 
A  deed  unworthy  thee. 

SCHILLBR, 

The  scribe  of  the  grand  council  of  Ulm  did 
not  appear  to  have  sufficientiiy  recovered  from 
his  state  of  terror  to  answer  the  many  qnes^ 
tions  his  preserver  put  to  him  as  they  passed 
along  the  passages  and  galleries.  He  trembled 
in  all  his  limbs,  his  knees  shook,  and  he  often 
looked  back  with  a  feeling  of  apprehension, 
lest  the  Duke  should  have  repented  of  his  act 
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of  ff^ce,  and  die  unmcrafiil  cbanddlor  in  the 
yellow  gowB  shoold  sneak  after  Inm^  and  sud- 
denly pamce  upon  him.  HaTing  reached 
Albeit *s  apartment,  he  sank  exhausted  in  a 
ehair,  and  it  was  some  time  before  he  could 
ooUect  his  thoughts  to  be  able  to  answer  his 
friend* 

"  Tour  politics,  cousin^  had  well  nigh  played 
you  a  sorry  trick,"  said  Albert ;  "  but  what  pos- 
sessed you  to  set  yourself  up  as  a  popala'' 
speaker  in  Stattgardt?  And,  above  all,  how 
oould  you  think  of  quitting  your  comfortable 
establishment  in  Ulm,  the  assiduous  care  ot 
y<mr  old  nurse  Sabina,  and  fly  the  vicinity  of 
the  charming  Marie,  to  come  here  in  the  ser- 
vice of  the  governor  ?^ 

**  Ah !  she  it  was  who  sent  me  into  the  jaw* 
of  death ;  she  is  the  cause  of  all  my  tronUe- 
Ah  i  that  I  had  never  left  my  dear  Ulm !  AH 
my  miirfortunes  began  with  my  first  step  over 
our  boundary." 
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^^  Did  Marie  persuade  you  ?'*  Albert  asked  i 
*'  have  you  not  succeeded  in  the  object  of  yout 
desires  ?  Has  she  discarded  you^  and  did  yoil 
out  of  desparation — " 

'^  God  forbid !  Marie  is  as  good  as  my  bride ; 
that 's  my  calamity.  When  you  left  Ulm,  I 
had  a  dispute  with  Mrs.  Sabina^  the  nurse 
which  determined  me  to  demand  Marie's  hand 
of  my  uncle.  I  was  accepted ;  but,  the  girl's 
head  being  completely  turned  by  your  military 
mania,  nothing  would  satisfy  her  but  that  I 
must  first  encounter  the  dangers  and  hardships 
of  a  campaign^  and  become  a  man  like  you. 
Not  until  then  would  she  marry  me.  Oh^ 
merciful  Heaven  !*' 

'^  So  now  you  are  formally  in  the  field  against 
Wiirtemberg?  What  a  bold  spirit  that  girl 
has!*' 

"  Tes^  I  am  in  the  field ;  I  shall  never  in  my 
life  forget  what  I  have  gone  through  !•    My  old 
John  and  I  were  obliged  to  mar^  with  dio 
s5 
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•nay  of  the  League.  What  pain  and  faroiiUe! 
often  compelled  to  ride  eight  honni'a  day.  My 
dress  was  disordered^  everything  full  of  dnst 
and  filth ;  my  coat  of  mail  squeesed  me  to 
death.  I  could  stand  it  no  longer;  and  as 
rid  John  ran  back  to  Uhn,  I  asked  for  a 
phice  as  writer  on  the  staff,  hired  a  litter  and 
two  stout  horses  to  carry  my  baggage^  whid 
made  my  case  more  bearable/' 

"  Then  you  were  carried  into  the  field  Bkc 
dogs  to  the  hun  V'  said  Albert.  ^^  Have  y<» 
been  in  an  action  ?'' 

«  Oh  !  yes;  at  Tubingen,  I  was  in  the  thick 
of  it.  Not  twenty  paces  firom  me  a  man  was 
killed  as  dead  as  a  mouse.  I  shall  never  foigct 
the  firight  I  was  in,  if  I  live  eighty  years. 
After  we  had  perfectly  subdued  the  whole 
country,  I  was  appointed  to  the  honourabte 
fttnation  of  secretary  to  the  governor  in  Stutt^ 
gavdt.  We  lived  quietly,  and  in  peace,  until 
Ae  restless  Duke  retumed  once  more  to  dif* 
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tupb  US.  Oh !  had  I  but  followed  my  own  wish, 
and  joined  the  representatiyes  of  the  League 
at  Nordlingen !  but  I  feared  the  fatigae  of  the 
journey." 

"  But  why  did  you*  not  depart  with  the  go- 
Temor  when  we  arrived  ?  He  is  now  quietly 
seated  in  Eslingen^  until  we  hunt  him  out 
of  it.'' 

''  He  deserted  us  shamefully/'  said  Kraft ; 
^and  intrusted  ererything  to  my  head,  which  has 
nearly  suffered  for  it.  I  had  not  the  least  idea 
the  danger  was  so  imminent,  and  allowed  myself 
to  be  seduced  by  Doctor  Calmus  to  speak  to  the 
people,  and  warn  them  against  breaking  their 
oath  to  the  League.  Had  I  but  succeeded,  it 
would  have  made  a  noise  in  the  world,  and  I 
should  have  stood  high  in  Marie's  estimation. 
But  the  Wurtembergers  are  barbarians^  and 
v<Hd  of  all  decent  manners.  They  did  not  even 
let  me  say  a  word,  but  threw  me  down,  and 
treated  me  like  a  common  viigabond.     Just 
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lodk  dt  my  doak,  it  is  torn  to  tatters  1  I 
regret  it,  for  it  cost  me  four  gold  florins,  and 
Marie  mamtains  that  rose  colour  becomes  Hie 
tompIe5:ioh  of  my  face  to  perfection/' 

'Albert  scarcely  knew  whether  to  laugh  at 
the  folly  of  his  friend  the  scribe,  or  admire  the 
ittoical  composure  with  which  he  lamented  hitf 
torn  gown,  when  he  had  but  a  moment  before 
narrowly  escaped  losing  his  head.  He  was 
going  to  ask  some  other  questions  about  his 
adventures,  when  an  extraordinary  noise  was 
heard  under  the  window  in  the  open  space 
before  the  castle;  he  looked  out,  and  beckoned 
to  Dleterich  von  Kraft  to  come  and  witness  a 
spectacle  of  fallen  greatness. 

Doctor  Cahnus  was  being  paraded  through 
the  town.  He  was  seated  on  an  ass,  with  his^ 
lace  towards  the  tail.  The  lansquenets  had 
dressed  him  out  in  a  ridiculous  manner^ 
with  a  painted  leather  cap,  at  the  top  of 
which  was  stuck  a  large  cock's  feather.    Two 
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drummem  led  the  procession,  on  ^liheT  side^ 
the  Magdebuiger,  Staberl  of  Vienna^  liie.lata 
Cuptaiu  Muckerle^  and  the  brave  general^ 
marched  with  solemn  paoe,  every  jiovr  and 
then  pricking  the  animal  with  the  ends  of  their 
halberts  to  quicken  his  pace.  An  icomense 
crowd  of  people  swarmed  around  him^  pelting 
him  with  eggs  and  mud. 

The  scribe  looked  down  upon  his  unfortu- 
nate companion  in  distress  with  pity,  and 
sighed,  ^*  It's  hard  to  be  obliged  to  ride  upon 
an  ass  in  tliat  fashion,  but  it's  better  thai^ 
being  hanged."  He  turned  from  the  sccac^ 
and  looked  towards  another  side  of  the  square. 
^*  Who  comes  here  ? "  he  asked  the  young 
knight;  ^^  that 's  just  the  kind  of  thing  I  went 
to  the  field  in." 

His  friend  looked  round,  and  perceive.d  a 
train  of  travellers  with  a  litter  in  the  middle. 
An  old  man  on  horseback  brought  up  the  rear  of 
the  party,  which  now  moved  towards  the  castle^ 
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Albert  observing  them  more  dosely^  cried  oat, 
in  wild  joy^  '^  It's  them  I  it's  them !  it  is  her 
father,  and  she  is  in  the  litter  V*  One  spring 
took  him  out  of  the  room,  to  the  great  astomsh* 
ment  of  the  scribe.  *'  Who  can  it  be  ?  what 
father?"  said  he.  He  returned  to  the  win- 
dow, and  looking  out,  he  saw  the  cavalcade  stop 
on  the  drawbridge^  and  in  the  same  moment 
his  friend  fly  through  the  gate.  Dieterich 
then  observed  him  to  open  the  door  like  a 
madman,  a  lady  in  a  veil  stepped  out  of  the  lit- 
ter, and  when  she  threw  it  back,  to  his  great 
surprise  he  recognised  his  cousin  Bertha  von 
lichtenstein.  ''  But  only  see ;  he  kisses  her 
in  the  public  street,''  said  the  scribe  to  himself 
shaking  his  head,  ^  I  have  never  seen  such  joy 
before !  But,  alas !  there  goes  the  father  to  the 
litter;  what  angry  eyes  he  will  make !  how  he 
will  stamp  and  swear !  but  no,  he  nods  kindly 
to  my  friend ;  he  dismounts,  he  embraces  him» 
— Well,  that's  very  curious,  I  must  say  V* 
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The  scribe  could  scarcely  believe  his  eyes, 
and  to  convince  himself  that  he  was  not  de- 
ceived, left  the  room,  and  went  into  the  gallery, 
where  he  perceived  the  old  knight  of  Lichten- 
stein  coming  up  the  stairs,  leading  Albert  by  his 
right  hand,  and  Cousin  Bertha  by  the  left. 
He  thought  a  great  alteration  for  the  better 
had  taken  place  in  her  beautiful  features,  since 
the  time  they  had  made  such  a  deep  impression 
on  his  heart,  and  still  lived  in  his  recollection. 

He  had  seen  her  for  the  first  time  in  Ulm, 
when  she  appeared  to  him  like  a  messenger 
from  a  fairy  land,  so  dignified  was  the  expres- 
sion of  her  eyes,  majesty  sat  upon  her  brow, 
and  her  whole  countenance  bespoke  a  mind  far 
above  the  common  stamj)  of  mortals.  Tlie 
scribe  had  often  puzzled  his  mind  in  the  attempt 
to  unravel  ihe  mystery  by  which  she  had  gained 
such  influence  over  him.  The  damsels  of  Uhn 
possessed  perhaps  cheeks  fresher  and  more 
plump,  eyes  more  lively,  a  more  attractive  smile. 
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a^d  perliapi  greater  brilliancy  of  joutJi.  Bi|t 
there  was  a  something  in  Bertha  which  he 
could  not  account  for,  which  inspired  him  irith 
awe.  Was  it  the  dark  eyelashes^  which,  like  a 
reil,  fell  over  her  eyes,  and  concealed  the  start- 
ing  tear  ?  Was  it  the  delicately  compressed  lip, 
upon  which  was  encamped  the  expression  of 
painful  grief  ?  or  the  rapid  change  of  colour  upon 
her  features,  which  appeared  to  betray  suffering 
of  some  acute  feeling — ^perhaps  of  love  ?  Marie's 
cheerfulness,  her  easy  manners,  a  certain  art 
of  teasing,  wliich  imparted  life  and  good  will 
to  all  around  her,  had  long  since  driven  her 
cousin's  image  from  his  heart;  but  now 
that  he  came  again  in  contact  with  the 
influence  of  the  lady  of  Lichtenstein,  poor 
Dieterich  von  Kraft  felt  all  his  old  woimds 
bleed  afresh.  What  was  the  power  which 
worked  in  so  different  a  manner  upon  his 
feelings  was  a  question  beyond  his  comprehen- 
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siori.  Ttough  there  was  the  same  dignity,  the- 
same  expression,  which  commands  the  tc* 
spect  and  admiration  of  the  beholder,  her  eye 
was  now  animated  with  placid  joy,  a  pleasing 
ismile  played  on  her  lips,  and  her  cheeks 
bloomed  with  unalloyed  happiness.  Die- 
terich  von  Kraft  had  made  these  observations 
in  speechless  astonishment,  when  the  old  knight 
first  noticed  him.  ^*  Do  my  eyes  deceive 
ttie  ? "  he  cried,  '^  Dieterich  von  Kraft,  my 
nephew!  What  brings  you  to  Stuttgardt? 
Perhaps  you  come  to  the  wedding  of  my 
daughter  with  Albert  von  Sturmfeder?  But 
how  you  look !  Wliat's  the  matter  with  you  ? 
How  pale  and  miserable  your  whole  appear- 
ance, and  your  clothes  hang  about  your  body 
all  in  rags  !   What  has  happened  ?  *' 

The  scribe  eyed  his  rose-coloured  gown  in 
despair  and  dismay,  and  blushed ;  "  God 
knows !  *'  he  said,  "  I  am  ashamed  to  shew 
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myself  before  any  decent  person.  -  These 
cursed  Wiirtembergers^  these  vine-dressers 
and  contemptible  shoemakers^  have  mangled 
me  in  this  way.  Verily,  and  in  truths  the 
whole  illustrious  League  has  been  attadced  and 
insulted  in  my  individual  person ! '' 

^^  Ton  ought  to  be  thankful,  cousin,  &at  it 
was  no  worse,'^  said  Albert,  as  he  led  the  tra* 
veUersinto  his  apartment;  '^  only  think,  father, 
last  night,  when  we  stood  before  the  gates,  he 
was  exciting  the  burghers  to  rebellion  against 
us,  for  which  the  chancellor  wanted  to  have 
his  head  this  morning.  It  was  with  very  great 
difficulty  I  could  persuade  the  Duke  to  par- 
don him ;  and  now  he  complains  of  the  Wiir* 
tembergers  having  torn  his  cloak.'' 

"  With  your  gracious  permission,**  said  Mrs* 
Bosel,  the  old  nurse,  and  curtsied  three  times 
to  the  scribe,  ^'  if  my  assistance  is  agreeablet, 
I  'U  mend  the  gown,  so  that  you  shall  not 
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know  It  has  been  torn.    The  proverb  says^ 

'  If  the  young  man  his  new  gown  has  torn, 
The  old  woman  can  mend  it  fit  to  be  worn.'  *' 

Dieterich  von  Kraft  accepted  the  offer  with 
many  thanks.  He  retired  to  a  window  with 
old  Roselj  when  she  pulled  out  of  her  large 
leather  pocket  all  the  necessary  articles  for 
the  purpose  of  repairing  his  damages.  She 
entertained  him  upon  the  ineichaustible  subject 
of  housekeepings  particularly  upon  the  import- 
ant science  of  dressing  certain  dishes  not  to  be 
ibxmd  in  Mrs.  Sabina's  catalogue  of  cookery. 
At  a  distance  from  this  couple^  at  the  other  end 
of  the  room^  sat  Bertha  and  Albert^  engaged 
in  the  confidential  whisperings  of  love.  Nei- 
ther Johannes  Thethingerus^  nor  Johannes  Be- 
zlus,  neither  Gabelkofer  nor  Crusius^  though 
we  have  to  thank  them  for  much  important  in- 
formation of  old  times^  have  mentioned  what 
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ihfise  two  loven  had  to  say  to  each  other  om 
that  monung.  Thus  much  we  kno^,  how- 
ever^ that  sal38&ction  rested  upon  Bcortha'c 
features^  expressiTe  of  her  joy  at  the  near 
approach  of  the  happy  moment  to  complete 
her  union  with  Albert. 

The  reader  will  thank  ua  if  we  lead  him. 
from  a  scene  of  so  little  historical  interest,  and 
of  which  every  one  is  supposed  to  know  more 
or  less,  to  follow  the  path  of  the  knight  of 
lichtenstein.  Having  left  his  daughter  to  the 
care  of  Albert,  and  his  nephew  to  the  ing^ 
nious  hand  of  Mrs.  Rosel,  he  himself  repaired 
to  the  apartment  of  the  Duke.  Age  had 
iifnprinted  on  his  countenance  an  air  of  gravity, 
which  at  this  hour  appeared  to  have  received 
an  additional  stamp  ci  painful  thought,  amomit* 
ing  almost  to  despondency.  This  man  had  in- 
herited his  love  for  the  house  of  Wurtemberg 
from  his  ancestors.     Habit  and  inclination  had 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


T&£    BANISHKD.  9S 

bound  him  to  the  sovereigns  who  had  presided 
over  Wiirtcmbcrg  dtiring  the  course  of  his 
long  life.  The  misfortunes  and  calumnies 
which  had  been  heaped  upon  Ulerich,  had 
not  had  the  effect  of  shaking  the  faithful  heart 
of  the  old  man  in  the  Duke's  cause.  On  the 
contrary,  they  tended  only  to  draw  the 
ties  of  friendship  tighter.  With  the  joy  of 
a  bridegroom  who  hastens  to  the  wedding, 
and  with  the  strength  and  Tivacity  of  youth, 
he  undertook  the  long  and  fiitiguing  journey 
from  his  castle  to  Stut^ardt,  when  he  heard 
the  Duke  had  taken  Leonberg,  and  had  ad* 
tanced  to  the  capital.  Having  entertained  no 
doubt  of  the  Duke^s  success,  he  was  not 
deceived  in  his  calculation,  and  he  arrived  at 
Stnttgardt  the  morning  after  the  establishment 
of  the  new  authority. 

The  news  which  Albert  imparted  to  him  as 
they  proceeded  up  stairs,  was  not  calculated  to 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


94  THE    BANISHED. 

excite  the  joy  of  the  old  man. "  The  Dake,"  be 
whispered  to  him^  ^^  the  Duke  does  not  appear 
to  be  inclined  to  act  with  prudence ;  God  knows 
what  his  intentions  may  be  respecting  the 
government  of  the  coimtry,  for  he  let  fall  some 
extraordinary  sentiments  on  the  road^  which  I 
fear  will  not  be  improved  in  the  hands  of  his 
chancellor,  Ambrosius  BoUand.''  The  mere 
mention  of  this  name  was  sii£Scient  to  raise 
great  uneasiness  in  the  breast  of  the  knight 
of  Lichtenstein.  He  was  acquainted  with 
BoUand ;  and  though  he  knew  him  to  be  ex- 
pert^ and  particularly  well  versed  in  state 
affairs,  and  capable  of  executing  any  intricate 
piece  of  service,  yet  he  was  a  man  who  had 
often  played  a  deep,  if  not  a  false  game. 
*'  Should  the  Duke  give  his  confidence  to  this 
man,  and  follow  his  council,  may  Grod  be 
merciful  to  him!  The  country  is  a  mere 
bit  of  parchment  in  the  eyes  of  Ambrosiias, 
to  be  turned  and  twisted    according  to  his 
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ifidm.  He  H  know  how  to  shape  and  fitshion 
it  preparatory  to  meeting  the  Duke's  eye; 
but  he'll  keep  the  pen  in  his  own  hand. 
But,  as  old  Rosel  would  say,  ^  Any  fool  can 
cut  out;  the  art  is  to  sew  the  garment  toge- 
ther/'* Thus  thought  the  knight  of  Idch- 
tenstein,  in  passing  along  the  gallery.  He 
seized  his  long  white  beard  in  anger;  whilst 
his  heart  beat  with  zeal  in  the  cause  of  WUr- 
temberg. 

He  was  imme(]Qately  admitted  to  the  pre- 
sence of  the  Duke,  whom  he  found  in  deep 
consultation  with  Ambrosius.  The  latter  was 
seated,  holding  a  large  swan's  pen  in  one  hand 
and  a  parchment  in  the  other,  which  was  written 
oyer  with  black,  red,  and  blue  ink,  in  many 
neat  columns.  The  Duke  was  playing  with 
a  piece  of  sealing  wax,  which  he  held  in 
his  hand;  and  appeared  in  a  state  of  indeci- 
sion, first  casting  a  penetrating  glance  at  the 
chancellor,  and  then  looking  at  the  wax,  as  if 
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it  were  destined  to  seal  some  important  docu- 
ment.   They  were  both  so  deeply  immersed  in 
their  occupation,  that  Lichtenstein  stood  some 
minutes  in  the  room,  contemplating  with  in- 
tense  interest  the  noble  features  of  the  Dakey 
without  being  remained.     The  various  sensa-^ 
tions   which  were  agitating  him  were  phunly 
visible  upon  his  countenance  and  in  his  ex-> 
pressive  eyes.    The  frown  upon  his  forehead, 
ginng  place  in  rapid  succession  to  a  mildef 
expression,  bespoke  a  mind  hesitating  between 
an  act  of   severity  and  one  of  grace,  whilst 
his  companion,  presenting  him  with  the  pen 
which  he  held  in  his  hand,  sat  before  him 
like  the  tempter.    He  turned  and  moved  about 
like  the  serpent;    and   the    eternal  hypocri* 
tical  smile,  which  his  little  green  eyes  could 
with    ease    convert    into    the    expression    of 
humility  when  his  master  looked  at  him  shazply, 
appeared  to  urge  him  to  taste  the  forbidden 
fruit. 
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^^  I-  cannot  comprehend/'  said  the  chancellor 
with  an  insinuating  tone  of  voice,  "  why  your 
Grace  will  not  do  it !  Did  Caesar  hesitate  to 
pass  the  Rubicon  ?  A  great  man  must  use 
strong  measures.  The  present  age  and  futurity 
will  laud  your  courage  in  having  burst  asunder 
the  diains  which  now  bind  your  hands/^ 

^^  Are  you  so  sure  of  that,  Ambrosius  Bol- 
land  ?''  replied  the  Duke,  with  a  look  of  doubt. 
**Will  it  not  be  said,  Duke  Ulerich  was  a 
tyrant:  he  abrogated  the  old  order  of  things, 
which  was  held  sacred  by  his  forefathers ;  and, 
having  broken  the  contract  which  he  himself 
established,  treated  his  country  as  an  enemy, 
and  trod  under  foot  the  laws  which " 

"  Permit  me/'  interrupted  the  other :  ^^  the 
only  question  is,  who  is  to  be  master — the  Duke 
or  the  country  ?  If  the  country  is  to  govern, 
the  case  is  different;  for  then  pacts,  contracts, 
dams,  and  audi  like,  are  necessary.  The 
nobles,  clergy,  and  commons,  would  be  the 
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masters^  and  your  grace-^a  mere  cypher;  but 
if  you  hold  the  reins  in  your  own  hand^  and 
wield  your  own  will  unrestricted^  firom  that 
moment  you  become  the  source  of  all  law. 
The  sword  is  now  in  your  hand, — ^you  are  lord 
and  master ;  therefore,  away  with  the  old 
law — ^here  is  a  new  one— take  the  pen^  and,  in 
God's  name,  sign/' 

The  Duke  remained  some  time  in  doubt- 
ful suspense,  agitated  between  conflicting 
struggles  of  conscience.  At  length,  as  if  im- 
pelled by  some  evil  genius,  he  said,  ^'  Am  not 
I  Wiirtemberg  itself?  the  country  and  laws 
are  concentrated  in  my  person — I  will  sign !  ^ 
He  stretched  out  his  hand  to  receive  the  pen 
from  the  chancellor,  when  he  felt  his  ann 
arrested.  He  looked  around  in  surprise,  and 
met  the  placid  but  stem  eye  of  the  knight  of 
Lichtenstein. 

<'Ha!  welcome,  my  faithful  Lichtenstein ;  I 
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\nll  be  ready  to  speak  with  you  instantly,  only 
let  me  sign  this  parchment.'' 

^' Allow  me,  your  grace/^  said  the  old  man : 
*^  having  promised  me  a  voice  in  your  councU^ 
may  I  look  at  the  first  ordinance  which  you 
are  about  to  issue  to  your  country/' 

''With  your  most  noble  permission/'  said 
Ambrosius  BoUand,  hastily, ''  delay  were  dan- 
gerous :  the  citizens  of  Stuttgardt  are  already 
assembled,  and  it  is  requisite  to  read  the  pro- 
clamation without  loss  of  time/' 

^  The  thing  is  not  so  very  pressing,  after  all,'' 
said  the  Duke,  ''that  we  cannot  impart  the 
contents  to  our  friend.  We  have  accordingly 
determined,"  he  added,  addressing  lichten- 
stein,  ''to  administer  a  new  oath  of  fidelity, 
making  the  people  swear  allegiance  to  us,  un- 
der a  fresh  contract  and  different  laws.  The 
old  ones  are  null  and  void  firom  henceforth/' 

"  Is  that  your  determination  ?  '^  replied  the 
knight  of  Lichtenstein ;  "and  have  you  ma- 
f2 
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turely  considered  what  will  be  the  conse* 
quences  of  this  act  ?  Did  you  not  swear  but 
a  few  years  ago  to  the  Tubingen  compact  ? " 

"  Tubingen ! "  cried  the  Duke  with  a  terri- 
ble voice^  his  eyes  flashing  the  fire  of  indigna- 
tion ;    "  Tiibingen !    mention    that  word    no 
more  !     In  that  vile  city  were  centred  all  my 
hopesj  my  country,  my  children, — ha !  and  on 
that  spot  was  I  betrayed  and  sold.    I  b^ged, 
I  implored  them  to  hold  out  to  the  last ;  I  was 
ready  to  share  my  property,  my  blood  with 
them  in  its  defence  ;  but  no !  they  would  not 
hear  of  Ulerich,  nor  listen  to  his  voice.    They 
preferred  the  new  order  of  things;  they  suf- 
fered me  to  linger  in  the  misery  of  banishment^ 
and  caused  the  name  of  Wiirtemberg  to  be- 
come the  contempt  and  derision  of  all  the 
world.    But  now  that  I  am  lord  and  master 
again,  with  my  sword  in  my  hand,  I'll  not 
allow  it  to  be  wrenched  a  second  time  from 
my  grasp.    If  they  have  forgotten  their  oath> 
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by  Saint  Hubertus,  my  memory  is  also  equally 
treacherous.  The  Tubingen  compact^  did  you 
say  ?  May  dire  necessity  confound  every  thing 
connected  with  that  name !  " 

^^  But  recoUect,  your  grace  !  **  said  Lichten- 
stein,  staggered  at  this  burst  of  passion ; 
^^  think  of  the  impression  such  a  step  will 
make  throughout  the  country.  At  this  mo- 
ment you  have  only  Stuttgardt  and  its  neigh- 
bourhood in  your  possession ;  whereas  Urach^ 
Asperg,  Tubingen,  and  Goppingen,  have  all 
Leaguist  garrisons.  Will  the  country  people 
stand  by  you  to  drive  them  out,  when  they  be- 
come acquainted  with  the  new  ordinance  to 
which  they  are  to  swear  allegiance  ?  *' 

^^  I  maintain  it,*^  said  the  Duke ;  "  did  the 
country  stand  by  me  when  I  was  forced  to 
turn  my  back  upon  Wiirtemberg  ?  No !  they 
saw  me  hunted  down  like  a  wild  beast,  and 
sided  with  the  League !  '^ 

"  Pardon  me,  my  Lord  Duke,*^  replied  the 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


102  THK   BANI8HBD. 

«ld  man ;  ^'  but  that  is  not  the  case.  I  recol- 
lect well  that  day  in  Blanbeuren.  Who  held  to 
you  on  that  occasion^  when  the  Swiss  deserted 
you?  who  implored  you  not  to  leave  the 
country  ?  who  offered  to  sacrifice  their  lives  in 
your  cause  ?  It  was  eight  thousand  Wiirtem- 
bergers !     Have  you  forgotten  that  day  ? " 

^'  Ay«ay !  most  worthy  sir/'  said  the  chan- 
cellor,  who  was  aware  what  an  impression 
these  remarks  were  likely  to  make  on  Ulerich ; 
^  ay !  but  that 's  nothing  to  the  purpose.    Be- 
sides,  we  have  not  to  legislate  upon  what  took 
place  at  that  time,  but  upon  the  actual  state  of 
affairs.    The  country  has  completely  absolved 
itself  of  the  former  oa£h,  by  swearing  allegi- 
ance to  the  usurpations  of  the  League.    His 
grace  is  now  to  be  considered  in  the  light  of  a 
new  Lord,  having   subdued  the  country  by 
force  of  arms ;  and,  therefore,  as  the  League  in- 
stituted their  own  peculiar  measures,  the  Duke 
has  a  right  to  foUow  their  example.    A  new 
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Lord  gives  new  laws.  He  has  the  privilege 
at  all  times  to  govern  according  to  his  own  will 
and  pleasure.  Shall  I  dip  the  pen  in  the  ink, 
gracious  sir  ? " 

^'  Sir  Chancellor ! ''  said  lichtenstein,  with  a 
determined  voice,  '^  though  I  have  all  possible 
respect  for  your  learning  and  foresight,  you 
advance  that  which  is  positively  false,  and  your 
counsel  is  dangerous.  The  question  now  is^ 
to  ascertain  who  it  is  that  the  people  love.  The 
League,  by  their  violent  measures,  have 
estranged  the  public  mind  from  them;  this 
was  therefore  precisely  the  most  favourable 
moment  for  the  Duke  to  appear  in  the  country, 
for  all  hearts  are  with  him  5  but  if  you  repel 
the  good  feeling  of  the  people  by  insidious 
measures^  if  you  attempt  to  destroy  the  ancient 
laws  and  institutions,  and  build  upon  their 
ruins  your  own  invented  constitution,  oh, 
beware !  beware  of  the  consequences,  and  re- 
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member  that  the  love  of  the  people  is  the  only 
powerful  support  upon  which  you  can  rely/' 

The  Duke  stood  with  folded  anns,  deep  in 
thought,  and  made  no  answer.  With  so  much 
more  warmth  did  the  chancellor  reply :  **  Hi ! 
hi!  hi!  where  did  you  concoct  that  pretty 
little  speech,  my  most  worthy  and  highly 
honoured  sir  ?  Love  of  the  people,  did  you 
say  ?  The  Romans,  in  their  day,  knew  very 
well  what  that  meant.  Nothing  but  soap  bub- 
bles, soap  bubbles  !  I  thought  you  possessed 
more  acuteness.  To  whom  does  the  country 
belong  ?  Here !  here  stands  Wiirtemberg,  per- 
sonified in  the  Duke !  it  belongs  to  him,  he 
has  inherited  it;  and  besides  which^  he  has 
now  conquered  it.  The  people's  love  ?  Bah  I 
it  resembles  April  weather !  Had  it  been  so 
strong  as  you  talk  of,  would  they  have  sworn 
allegiance  to  the  League  ? " 

"The  ChanceUor  is  right ! ''  cried  the  Duke, 
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starting  from  his  thoughtful  mood.  ^^  You 
may  mean  well,  Lichtenstein,  but  this  once 
you  are  in  the  wrong.  It  was  my  forbearance 
which  caused  me  to  be  driven  from  my  coun- 
try ;  now  that  I  am  returned^  they  shall  feel 
that  I  am  the  master.  The  pen,  Chancellor  ;— 
I  say,  it 's  my  will  and  pleasure,  and  they  shall 
obey ! '' 

"  Oh  !  ray  Lord !  "  said  Lichtenstein,  "  do 
not  commit  yourself  in  the  heat  of  passion : 
wait  tiU  your  blood  cools.  Assemble  the 
states,  make  any  alterations  in  the  con-* 
stitution  you  may  think  proper — only  not  at 
this  moment — ^not  as  long  as  the  League  pos- 
sesses a  foot  of  land  in  Wiirtemberg.  This 
rash  act  may  prejudice  your  cause.  Consent 
to  a  short  delay.'' 

*^ Indeed! "  interrupted  the  chancellor,  "  and 

let  them  by  degrees  come  round  to  the  old  state 

of  things?    Do  you  suppose,  when  once  the 

representatives  are  assembled  and  talk  over 
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their  affairs^  they  will  concede  to  your  reform 
with  good  will?  Hi!  hi!  force  will  be  re- 
quisite  to  compel  them,  and  that 's  what  will 
create  hatred.  Strike  the  iron  whilst  it's  hot. 
Or  is  it  your  grace's  pleasure,  to  stand  again 
humbly  under  the  yoke,  and  be  forced  to  bend 
to  circumstances? '' 

The  Duke  did  not  answer,  but  snatching 
the  pen  and  parchment  impatiently  out  of  the 
chancellor's  hands,  cast  a  hasty  and  pene- 
trating look,  first  at  him  and .  then  at  the 
knight,  and,  before  the  latter  could  hinder 
him,  signed  his  name.  Old  lichtenstein 
remained  in  speechless  consternation ;  his 
head  sunk  over  his  breast.  The  chancellor 
glanced  a  triumphant  look  at  him  and  at  the 
Duke.  Ulerich  seized  a  silver  hand-bell, 
which  was  on  the  table,  and  rang  violently.  A 
page  entered,  and  asked  his  commands. 

^^Are  the  dtiasens  assembled?''  asked  the 
Duke» 
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^'Yes^  your  grace!  they  are  assembled  on 
the  meadow  near  to  Cannstadt.  Six  compa* 
nies  of  the  lansquenet  also  are  moving  in  that 
direction/' 

'^  The  lansquenet !    Who  ordered  them  ?*' 

The  chancellor  trembled  when  he  heard  this 
last  question.  ^^  It  was  only  for  the  sake  of 
keeping  order/'  said  he,  ^^  I  thought  of  it,  be- 
cause in  such  cases  it  is  generally  the  custom 
to  have  armed  men  by  way  of  precaution  — — '* 

The  Duke  waved  to  him  to  be  silent.  An 
expression  in  the  look  of  the  knight  condemna- 
tory of  this  rash  act,  met  the  Duke's  eye,  and 
caused  him  to  blush.  ^'It  has  been  done  with- 
out my  permission,"  said  he  ;  "  but ^if  we 

now  recall  them,  it  would  create  suspicion. 
However,  it  is  of  no  great  consequence.  Bring 
me  my  red  doak  and  hat ;— quick ! " 

The  Duke  stept  to  the  window,  and  looked 
out  in  silence.  The  chancellor  appeared  uncer- 
tain whether  his  master  was  angry  or  not,  and 
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did  not  venture  to  speak ;  whilst  the  knight  of 
lichtenstein  continued  wrapt  in  deep  anxious 
thought.  They  remained  some  time  in  this 
state^  until  the  entrance  of  attendants  inter- 
rupted the  silence.  Four  pages  entered  the 
apartment,  one  carrying  the  cloak^  another  the 
hat,  a  third  a  gold  chain,  and  the  fourth  die 
military  sword  of  the  Duke.  They  robed  him 
in  his  ducal  mantle  of  purple  velvet,  trimmed 
with  ermine.  His  hat  was  then  presented  to 
him^  carrying  the  black  and  yellow  colours  of 
the  house  of  Wiirtemberg  in  rich  waving 
plumes,  bound  together  by  a  clasp  of  gold,  set 
in  precious  stones^  the  value  of  which  was 
worth  a  seigniory.  The  Duke  covered  his 
head  with  his  hat.  His  powerful  figure  ap- 
peared  more  dignified  in  this  dress  than  it  did 
before,  and  his  open  majestic  forehead^  with 
his  brilliant  eye  sparkling  firom  beneath  the 
flowing  feathers^  inspired  awe  in  those  around 
him.    He  desired  the  pages  to  place  the  gold 
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chain  over  his  neck;  then^  buckling  on  his 
sword^  gave  a  sign  to  the  chancellor  to  follow. 
The  knight  of  Idchtenstein  still  uttered  not  a 
word.  He  had  observed  these  preparations 
with  a  troubled  countenance^  and  turned  away 
from  the  scene.  The  Duke  made  a  slight  incli- 
nation of  the  head  to  his  old  friend  as  he 
passed  him  in  going  towards  the  door^  followed 
by  the  strange  figure  of  the  Chancellor  Am- 
brosius  Bolland^  who  strutted  with  magisterial 
step.  He  did  not  think  it  necessary  to  salute 
the  old  mauj  his  master  not  having  done  so^  but 
satisfied  his  malice  by  casting  a  crafty  trium- 
phant look  at  the  spot  where  he  was  standing, 
accompanied  by  a  scornful  smile,  which  played 
about  his  toothless  mouth.  The  Duke  stopt 
on  the  threshold  of  the  door,  and,  looking 
back,  his  better  nature  appeared  to  get  the 
mastery  of  him ;  he  returned  to  Lichtenstein, 
to  the  astonishment  and  confusion  of  the 
chancellor. 
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'*  Old  man^  and  faithful  friend/'  said  he,  try* 
ing  in  vain  to  conceal  a  deep  emotion  which  agi- 
tated him>  ^^  you  were  my  only  friend  in  my 
troubles^  and  I  have  experienced  your  tried  fide- 
lity on  a  hundred  different  occasions, — proofs 
sufficient  to  convince  me  of  your  attachment  to 
Wiirtemberg.  I  feel  this  step  the  most  im- 
portant of  my  Ufe^  and,  perhaps,  the  most 
hazardous;  but  where  the  stake  is  high  we 
must  risk  the  more/' 

The  knight  of  Lichtenstein  raised  his  vene* 
rable  head,  with  tears  in  his  eyes.  He  seized 
Ulerich's  hand,  and  said,  ^'Remain,  for  God's 
sake !  follow  my  advice  only  this  once !  My 
hair  is  grey, — I  have  lived  long,  and  known  and 
loved  you  since  your  thirteenth  year.''  At 
this  moment  the  drums  of  the  lansquenet 
sounded  in  the  courtyard,  the  impatient  stamp- 
ing of  horses  echoed  through  the  vaulted  halls, 
and  the  heralds  blew  their  trumpets  to  proclaim 
the  taking  the  oath  of  fidelity. 
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'^  Jacta  alea  esto !  was  Csesar's  motto/^  said 
the  Duke,  with  animated  countenance.  '^I 
am  now  going  to  cross  my  Rubicon.  But  give 
me  your  blessing,  old  man, — advice  is  too 
late.^' 

The  knight  cast  his  eyes  around,  evidently 
su£fering  from  intense  agony ;  his  voice  refused 
utterance  to  his  feelings,  and  he  pressed  the 
Duke's  right  hand  to  his  heart  in  token  of  be- 
stowing his  blessing.  The  chancellor,  observ- 
ing a  momentary  hesitation  in  the  Duke  to  quit 
his  friend,  stretched  forth  his  long  withered  arm 
from  under  his  cloak,  and  pointed  to  the  roU 
of  parchment.  He  looked  like  the  tempter 
who  had  succeeded  in  dragging  another  victim 
after  him  in  chains.  Ulerich  von  Wiirtemberg 
tore  himself  away,  and  went  to  hear  the  oath 
of  all^;iance  administered. 
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CHAPTER  XXX. 


No  furnace  ever  blazed  so  bright, 
Nor  glow'd  the  burning  brand 

With  half  80  powerful  a  light. 
As  love  of  fatherland. 

An  oldpopukir  Song. 


The  apprehensions  of  the  knight  of  Lichten- 
-stein  were  not  so  totally  void  of  foundation  as 
Ambrosius  Bolland  had  reprasenttd  them  to 
.be.  A  large  portion  of  the  country  had^ 
indeed^  joined  the  Duke,  arising  partly  from 
the  predilection  of  the  people  in  favour  of  the 
hereditary  house  of  Wiirtemberg,  but  in  a 
great   measure    from  the  oppressions  of  the 
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League^  who  had  forcibly  compelled  them  to 
submif  to  their  rule*  Many  were^  at  firsts  in- 
duced to  join  his  standard^  and  declare  for 
Wiirtemberg,  when  they  heard  that  victory  fol- 
lowed Ulerich's  path;  but  the  new  oath  of  allegi- 
ance, by  which  all  ancient  laws  were  to  be  abro- 
gated, and  the  report  that  the  refiractory  were 
to  be  compelled  by  force  to  subscribe  to  these 
forms,  had  the  effect,  at  least,  of  not  adding  to 
the  Duke's  popularity, — a  defect,  in  such  doubt- 
ful undertakings  as  the  present,  often  felt  too 
late  to  be  remedied.  Urach,  Goppingen,  and 
Tubingen  were  still  in  the  hands  of  the  League^ 
having  powerful  garrisons  in  each.  Diete- 
rich  Spat,  the  Duke's  bitterest  enemy,  was 
established  in  Urach.  He  recruited  so  many 
men  in  a  few  days,  that  he  not  only  kept 
his  district  in  subjection,  but  was  enabled  to 
make  incursions  into  the  country  which  had 
submitted  to  the  Duke.  The  report  was  also 
spread  that  the  assembly  of   the  League  at 
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Nordlingen  had  sepamted,  eadi  member  hur- 
rying home  to  re-organize  a  fresh  army  to 
meet  Ulerich  a  second  time  in  the  field. 

The  Duke^  in  the  meanwhile^  appeared  no- 
wise concerned  in  the  midst  of  the  unsettled 
stateof  the  country.  Ambrosius  BoUand  was  his 
sole  coimsellor^  with  whom  he  transacted  busi- 
ness with  closed  doors.  Many  messengers  were 
observed  to  arrive  and  depart,  but  no  one 
could  learn  what  was  going  on.  Judging  fiY>m 
the  Duke's  cheerful  mood^  it  was  thought  in 
Stuttgardt  that  affairs  were  in  a  prosperous 
state ;  for  when  he  rode  through  the  streets, 
followed  by  a  brilliant  suite,  saluting  all  the 
pretty  females,  and  joking  and  laughing  with 
his  attendants  who  rode  by  his  side,  every  one 
said,  '^Duke  Ulerich  b  as  merry  as  he  was  before 
the  days  of  '  the  Poor  Conrad  insurrection.' '' 
He  established  his  court  in  its  former  magni- 
ficence. Though  it  was  no  longer  the  point  of 
reunion  of  the  Bavarian,  Swabian,  and  Franco- 
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niaii  counts  and  nobles^  nor  the  gay  assemblage 
of  princesseswhoformerlyattracted  sucha  splen- 
did train  of  blooming  beauties  around  them, 
there  was  still  no  lack  of  handsome  women  and 
gay-dressed  knights  to  adorn  his  court.  The 
atmosphere  of  the  town  appeared  also  to  im- 
part additional  lustre  to  the  beauties  of  Stutt- 
gardt  at  that  time^  for^  when  they  congregated 
in  the  saloons  and  halls  of  the  castle^  the 
assembly  had  more  the  character  of  a  select 
choice  of  the  fairest  belles  of  the  land  than  one 
of  ordinary  occurrence* 

The  dance  and  tournament  were  re-esta- 
blished in  all  their  former  spirit.  Feast  fol- 
lowed feast  in  such  rapid  succession  that  Ule- 
rich  seemed  to  wish  to  make  up  for  the  time  he 
had  lost  in  the  misery  of  banishment.  Not 
the  least  of  these  gay  doings  was  the  wedding 
of  Albert  von  Sturmfeder  with  the  heiress  of 
lichtenstein. 
•  The  old  knight  was  some  time  before  he 
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could  make  up  his  mind  to  put  his  promise 
into  execution^  not  that  he  had  any  objection 
to  the  choice  of  his  daughter,  for  he  loved  his 
future  son-in-law  with  the  affection  of  a  father ; 
he  even  felt  his  younger  days  revive  again  as  it 
were  in  his  own  person,  and  could  not  forget  the 
disinterested  sacrifice  Albert  had  made  in  shar- 
ing the  exile  of  the  Duke ;  but,  like  as  the  hori- 
zon of  Ulerich's  affairs  was  enveloped  in  dark- 
ness, so  was  the  old  man's  brow  clouded  by 
anxious  misgivings,  apprehensive  lest  circum- 
stances should  not  long  remain  in  the  state 
they  were.  He  was  deeply  hurt  also  that  the 
Duke,  who  gave  his  confidence  exclusively  to 
the  crafty  chancellor,  did  not  admit  him  to  his 
council  in  the  many  weighty  matters  now  in 
agitation.  Indecision  and  anxiety  of  mind^ 
had  caused  him  to  put  off  the  day  of  joy;  but, 
moved  by  the  expressive  eyes  of  his  daugh- 
ter, in  which  he  thought  to  read  a  gentle  re- 
proach, and  the  entreaties  of  Albert,  he  at  last 
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consented  to  their  importunities^  and  fixed  a 
day,  to  which  the  Duke  acquiesced ;  but  would 
allow  of  no  one  making  the  necessary  arrange- 
ments for  the  wedding  but  himself.  Amidst 
the  success  which  had  hitherto  attended  him^ 
Ulerich  did  not  forget  those  nights  when 
old  Idchtenstein  proved  his  attachment  to 
him  by  his  assiduous  attention  to  his  wants^ 
and  when  the  delicate  frame  of  his  daughter 
braved  storm  and  cold  to  receive  him  at  the 
gate  of  the  castle^  and  prepare  warm  food  to 
cheer  him  when  he  came  from  the  cavern. 
Neither  was  the  sacrifice  which  the  bridegroom 
had  made  for  his  sake  obliterated  from  his 
memory.  His  noble  mind  was  fully  alive  to 
the  fidelity,  love,  and  sacrifices  they  had  each 
so  fully  manifested,  and,  therefore,  he  wished 
to  prove  his  sense  of  gratitude  to  them.  The 
knight  and  his  daughter  had  hitherto  been  his 
guests  at  the  castle.  He  now  completely  fur- 
nished a  house  for  them  near  the  collegiate 
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church,  and,  on  the  evening  before  the  nup- 
tials, he  delivered  the  key  of  it  to  the  lady  of 
lichtenstein,  begging  her  to  make  use  of  it 
whenever  she  came  to  Stuttgardt. 

The  day  at  length  arrived, — a  day  which 
Albert  had  once  thought  far  distant^  but  to 
which  his  most  longing  desire  had  ever  been 
constantly  directed.  When  he  rose  on  that 
morning  he  recalled  to  his  mind  all  the  circum- 
stances which  had  happened  to  him  since  his 
heart  had  been  engaged,  and  was  astonished 
to  think  how  differently  things  had  come  to 
pass  to  what  he  could  have  at  first  imagined. 
Who  would  ever  have  supposed,  when  he  rode 
through  the  beech  wood  towards  his  home,  ^b»t 
the  happiness  of  possessing  his  bdoved  Ber&a 
was  not  so  distant  as  he  then  had  reason  to 
fear?  When  he  joined  the  Lei^e's  army,  in 
opposition  to  the  Duke,  the  very  List  thing 
that  could  have  entered  his  mind  would  have 
been  that  this  same  man,  his  enemy  at  Aat 
time,  should  be  the  instrument  of  completing 
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his  happiness!  He  could  now  contemplate 
in  cheerful  serenity  the  agitations  of  those 
days  when  he,  with  difficidty^  stole  a  moment 
to  whisper  a  word  to  his  beloved  for  fear  of 
her  father,  the  avowed  enemy  of  the  League. 
And  he  thought  of  that  hour  in  Marie's  garden, 
the  most  painful  he  had  ever  experienced, 
when  he  took  leave  of  Bertha,  thinking  she 
was  lost  to  him  for  ever,  whereas  this  day  was 
to  hind  them  eternally  together.  Every  word 
she  had  ever  spoken  to  him  rushed  to  his 
recollection, — ^he  was  wrapped  in  admiration  of 
her  firm  trust  in  Providence,  who  she  was  per- 
suaded would  order  all  things  to  work  for  their 
good.  Though  at  that  time  their  hopes,  their 
prospects,  were  veiled  in  a  dark  uncertain  futu- 
rity, she  did  not  despond,  but  inspired  her 
lover  with  courage  when  they  took  their  part- 
ing embrace. 

The  train  of  these  thoughts  was  interrupted 
by  a  modest  tap  at  the  door; — ^it  was  Dieterich 
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von  Kraft^who  entered  the  room^  dressed  in 
his  very  best. 

"  How  ?"  cried  the  scribe  of  the  grand  coun- 
cil of  Ulnij  and  clasped  his  hands  in  astonish- 
ment,— ^^  How  ?  I  hope  you  do  not  intend  to 
be  married  in  that  jacket.  It  is  nine  o'clock 
already;  the  passages  and  stairs  of  the  castle 
swarm  with  wedding  guests,  shining  in  silks 
and  satins,  and  you,  the  principal  performer 
in  the  piece,  are  looking  unconcerned  out  of 
the  window,  instead  of  preparing  yourself  for 
the  happy  event  ?  *' 

"  There  lies  the  whole  concern,"  replied 
Albert,  smiling,  and  pointing  to  his  dress  on 
the  bed,  '^  cap  and  feathers,  mantle  and  jacket, 
all  of  the  best  quality  and  make ;  but  God 
knows,  I  have  not  yet  thought  of  hanging  the 
tawdriness  on  my  back.  This  jacket  which  I 
have  on  is  dearer  to  me  than  all  the  rest ;  I 
have  worn  it  in  worse  times,  but  still  in  very 
happy  days.'* 
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"  Yes,  yes !  I  know  it  wdl ;  you  wore  it  whcft 
you  were  with  me  in  Ulm^  and  I  don't  forget 
how  jealous  Marie  made  me  when  she  described 
it  to  me  in  glowing  terms.  But  do  you  call 
that  new  dress  tawdry  ?  By  Jove,  I  should  be 
happy  to  possess  such  smart  things  the  rest 
of  my  life !  Only  look  at  this  white  vest,  em^ 
broidered  in  gold,  and  the  blue  velvet  mantle : 
I  have  never  seen  anything  more  brilliant! 
truly,  your  choice  has  been  made  with  great 
taste,  and  the  dress  matches  the  colour  of  your 
hair  to  perfection/' 

"The  Duke  presented  me  with  it,"  said 
Albert,  beginning  to  dress  himself;  '*  it  would 
have  been  much  too  expensive  for  my  slender 
finances." 

"The  Duke  is  really  a  splendid  man;  and  now 
for  the  first  time  since  I  have  been  here  do  I 
perceive  that  we  were  too  hard  upon  him  in 
Ulm.  There  is  some  difference  between  life 
in  such  a  city  as  this  and  that  in  our  town. 

VOL.  III.  Q 
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The  ooQit  of  die  Duke  of  Wiirtenibe^g  flomids 
nmch  grander  &imi  llie  townball  of  Ulm.  StSl 
I  would  not  Uke  to  be  in  his  aldn ;  yov^l  see, 
oomin,  his  fcnrtanes  will  go  down-hill  again 
wi&faim.'' 

'^  That^s  the  burden  ot  your  old  song,  Die- 
teridi:  do  you  recollect  how  big  you  talked 
about  your  pcditics  at  that  time  in  Ulin,  ck- 
potiating  how  you  intended  to  gorem  Wiir- 
temberg  ?    How  stands  the  case  now  P' 

''  Well,  has  it  not  turned  out  as  I  said?'' 
replied  the  scribe^  with  a  sagacious  look ;  ^  I 
seoollect,  as  if  it  wore  but  yesterday,  that  I 
prophesied  the  Swiss  would  return  home ;  Hattt 
we  should  gain  the  hearts  of  Hie  country  peo- 
plcj  and  that  the  citizens  would  open  JdM  gates 
torn  J' 

^  Tes,  yesi  and  you  helped  to  aocompUi 
aU  this/'  htughed  Albert^  '^  wlum  yon  weve<aff- 
xied  to  the  field  in  a  litter :  but  you  also  pra- 
phened  that  the  Duke  would  never  be  aUe  to 
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return  to  his  country^  and  now  you  see  he  sits 
quietly  and  unmolested  in  his  castle." 

'*  Not  so  qtiiet  as  you  may  think*  For  your 
sake  and  his^  I  wish  with  all  my  heart  he  may 
hold  his  country.  The  war  has  done  me  no 
good^  for  the  great  men  take  ererything  for 
themselves,  only  leaving  us  subordinates  the 
honour  of  having  our  heads  cut  off  in  the  cause 
of  the  League.  But  though  I  wish  him  sue- 
cess,  believe  me,  his  affairs  are  not  in  the  pros- 
perous state  you  imagine.  The  governor  and 
council  who  fled  to  Esslingen  upon  your  arrival 
have  petitioned  the  Emperor  and  Empire  for 
assistance ;  the  League  is  again  in  motion ;  and 
a  fresh  army  is  already  assembling  at  Ulm." 

''  All  talk,— nothing  else,"  replied  Albert ; ''  I 
know  for  certain,  that  a  reconciliation  may  take 
place  between  the  Duke  and  Bavaria/' 

*'  Yes ;  but  there  is  a  great  difference  be- 
tween may  and  ioiU  take  place :  thereby  hangs 
many   a   difficidt  crotchet  to  unraveL     But 
g2 
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what  do  I  see?  you  are  not  going  to  put  that 
old  tag  of  a  scarf  oyer  your  new  wedding  dress  ? 
they  wUl  not  match  together,  my  dear  cousin/' j 

The  bridegroom  regarded  the  scarf  with  a 
look  of  intense  interest.  '^  Tou  don 't  imder- 
stand^"  he  replied,  "  why  I  set  such  a  value 
upon  it.  It  was  Bertha^s  first  present;  she 
worked  it  secretly  by  night,  in  her  room^  when 
the  news  came  that  she  was  soon  to  leave 
Tubingen.  It  was  my  only  consolation  when 
I  was  absent  from  her,  and  therefore  I  wiH 
not  fail  to  wear  it  on  the  happiest  day  of  my 
life." 

**  Well,  do  as  you  please,  in  God's  name, 
wear  it !  And  now  put  on  your  cap,  and  be 
quick  with  the  mantle,  for  they  are  beginning 
to  ring  the  bells  of  the  church.  Beware  of 
making  the  bride  wait  too  long ! " 

The  friendly  scribe  stood  before  the  young 
man  again,  and  minutely  examined  his  dress 
with  the  eye  of  a  connoisseur*    ,£[.e'drew  a 
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of  his  nlantle  there^  raised  a  feather  of  IsAh  cap 
higher^  and  having  satisfied  himself  that  n6- 
thing  was  wanting  to  adorn  the  person  of*  the 
bridegroom,  he  thought  his  tall,  manly  figure, 
his  fine  head,  and  animated  eye,  were  worthy 
the  love  of  his  pretty  cousin*  ^*  I  declare/^ 
said  he,  '^  you  look  as  if  you  were  created 
especially  for  a  bridegroom.  I  would  like  Ma- 
rie to  see  you  now ;  poor  girl,  she  would  cer- 
tainly be  troubled  with  giddiness  for  a  week ! 
But  come,  come ;  I  feel  proud  in  being  your 
companion  upon  this  occasion,  though  I  shall 
be  fourteen  days  later  in  Ulm  than  I  ought 
to  be." 

Albert  blushed, — ^his  heart  beat  quicker,— 
when  he  left  the  room.  Joy,  expectation,  the  ful- 
filment of  year-long  wishes  assailed  his  feelings, 
as  he  followed  his  friend  Bieterich  through  the 
galleries  to  the  apartment  where  the  as^iem- 
bled  cdtipany  ^waited  his  arrival.    The  doors 
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opened, — and  BerUia  stood  in  all  the  brilliancjr 
of  her  beauty,  surrounded  by  many  women  and 
maidens,  whom  the  Duke  had  invited  to  form 
the  nuptial  procession. 

When  she  perceived  her  lover  enter  die 
room,  and  met  his  glance,  modest  confusion, 
spread  a  deep  blush  over  her  features,  as  she 
returned  his  salutation.  The  intoxicating  joy 
of  this  moment  would  have  led  Albert  to  im- 
press a  morning  salute  of  love  upon  her  lips, 
but  he  was  restrained  by  the  strict  manners  of 
the  times  upon  such  occasions  to  observe  a 
serious  distant  demeanour.  A  bride,  according 
to  etiquette,  was  not  permitted  to  touch  the 
hand  of  the  bridegroom  before  the  priest  had 
joined  them  together,  nor  were  they  allowed  to 
approach  each  other  within  six  paces.  To  look 
even  exclusively  at  her  future  husband  befose 
the  ceremony  was  performed  was  deemed  in-* 
decorous.  She  observed,  therefore,  the  precise 
rule  of  remaining  with  cast-down  looks^  modest 
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and  demure,  widi  her  hands  croased  before  her. 
Such  were  the  customs  of  the  oUen  times  of 
die  country. 

To  any  other  person  in  a  sunilar  ntnation, 
the  position  in  which  she  stcx)d  might  have 
imparted  to  the  beholder  a  stiff  and  awkward 
qipeaiance ;  but  as  nature  endows  her  dioicest 
daughters  under  all  drcomstances,  whether  in 
grief  or  joy,  with  a  charm  of  interest  which  nt- 
tracts  even  the  most  superficial  observer,  so  did 
Bertha,  on  the  present  occasion,  give  to  the 
restrained  attitude  of  a  bride  in  those  days,  an 
ease  and  grace  whidi  eUctted  the  admiration 
ol  the  surrounding  spectators.  The  soft  blush 
which  rested  on  her  features,  the  smile  playing 
about  her  delicate-formed  mouth,  the  brilliancy 
of  her  dark  blue  eyes,  shooting  their  rays 
through  the  dark  long  eyelashes,  like  the  rising 
sun  Aspersing  the  morning  mist,  formed  a  picv 
tuie  of  unafiected  loveliness,  fit  for  the  pencil 
of  the  artist. 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


128  THE    BANISHED. 

The  Duke  entered  the  room>  leading  the 
knight  of  Lichtenstein  by  the  hand.     His  eye 
rapidly  passed  through  the  circle  of  ladies^  and 
he  decidedly  gave  to  Bertha  the  palin  of  beauty, 
"  Sturmfeder/'  said  he,  taking  him  aside, "  this 
day  rewards  you  for  many  services*    Do  you 
recollect  that  night,  when  you  first  visited  me 
in  the  cavern,  and  did  not  know  who  I  was? 
Hans,  the  fifer,  gave  us  a  toast,  ^  the  lady  of 
Lichtenstein,  long  may  she  bloom  for  you!' 
she  is  yours  now,  and  what  is  not  less  true, 
the  toast  you  gave  is  also  fulfilled,  for  we  are 
again  established  in  the  castle  of  our  fathers.'* 
"  Miiy  your  grace  enjoy  your  prosperity  as 
long  as  I  hope  to  be  happy  by  the  side  of 
Bertha.    But  I  am  indebted  to  your  interfer- 
ence and  kindness  for  this  day,  for  without  it 

her  father  perhaps " 

•^Honour  for  honour!'**  interrupted  TJle- 
rich :  ^  ybu  stood  by  us  MthfttHy  when  we 
first  set-out  to  reconquefr  our  eotittby",  and 
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therefore  we  have  assisted  you  in  gaining  pos- 
session of  your  best  wishes.  We  will  repre- 
sent your  father  this  day ;  and  as  such  you  will 
not  refuse  us  to  kiss  your  beautiful  wife  on  the 
forehead  after  church.'' 

Albert  thought  of  that  night  when  he  was 
concealed  behind  the  gate  of  Lichtenstein^  and 
overheard  the  Duke's  conversation  with  his 
love.  It  ended  by  his  promise  to  remind  her 
of  his  claim  to  a  salute  on  this  day^  to  which 
she  would  not  consent  then.  "  Where  you 
please,'^  he  replied^  *'  on  her  lips,  if  you  pre- 
fer it,  my  Lord  Duke;  you  have  long  since 
merited  it  by  your  generous  intercession." 

"  Who  is  to  accompany  you  to  the  altar? *' 
said  the  Duke. 

^'  Maxx  Stumpf  and  the  Ulmer  scribe,  a 
cousin  of  Lichtenstein.'^ 

'*  What,  that  smart  little  fellow,  whose  head 
my  chancellor  wanted  to  have  off?    Well,  then, 
on  your  left  you'll  be  supported  by  the  most 
o5 
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dq;ant  of  men ;  and  on  your  right  by  tiur 
brsvest  in  all  Swabia*  I  wish  you  joy^  young 
man;  but  take  my  advice,  and  lean  to  him 
on  the  rights  rather  than  to  the  other;  for 
if  you  have  him  for  a  friend,  you  need  fear 
nothing  in  the  world,  even  if  you  were  as  jea- 
lous as  a  Turk.  But  here  comes  the  right  one," 
he  added,  as  the  knight  entered  the  room; 
^  look  how  his  broad  sturdy  figure  shews  among 
the  crowd;  and  how  splendidly  he  has  dressed 
himself!  He  wore  that  old  faded  green  man-* 
tie  at  our  wedding  with  Sabina  Lobesau,  a.  d. 
1511/' 

'^  I  do  n't  understand  much  about  dress,  '^ 
replied  the  brave  knight  of  Schweinsberg, 
catching  the  Duke's  last  words,  ^'  neither  do  I 
know  much  about  dancing,  so  you  will  excuse 
me ;  but  if  the  bridegroom  will  break  a  lance 
with  me  this  evening  in  a  tilt,  I  am  his  man ! " 

^  So  you  want  to  break  a  couple  of  his  ribs 
out  of  pure  tenderness  and  courtesy,^'  said  the 
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gioom's  compamon  of  the  right  sort.  But  stop^ 
Albert;  I  would  advise  you  to  h<^  to  your 
left-hand  Gomi)anion  now,  for  the  Ulmer  will 
do  you  no  harm.'^ 

The  folding  doors  were  at  this  instant  thrown 
open ;  when  the  persons  composing  the  Duke's 
court  were  seen  stationed  along  the  galleries. 
Figes  of  honour  led  the  procession,  carrying 
long  burning  wax  candles,  followed  by  a  bril- 
liant train  of  noble  dames  and  maidens,  who 
had  been  invited  to  the  ceremony.  They  were 
dad  in  rich  stuffs,  embroidered  in  gold  and 
silver,  each  carryiii^  a  la^ge  nos^ay  in  one 
hand  and  a  lemon  in  tiie  other.  The  bride 
was  led  between  George  von  Hewen  and 
Rhcinhardt  von  Gtemmingen,  followed  by  a 
numerous  body  of  knights  and  nobles^  with 
Albert  wn  Stormfeder  in  the  middle,  lutving 
Maxx  Stumpf  on  his  r^ht,  and  the  scribe  to 
Ae  Xllmer  cooncily  Dieterich  von  Kraft^  on  his 
left.    His  whde  bearing  afqpeeirccl  to  be  oni- 
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mated  by  a  spirit  of  elevated  joy,  his  eyes 
beamed  with  happiness,  and  his  step  was  that 
of  a  conqueror.  His  flowing  hair,  and  the 
waving  plumes  x>f  his  cap,  were  conspicuously 
prominent  above  the  heads  of  those  surround- 
ing him.  The  crowd  beheld  him  as  he  passed 
with  admiration,  the  men  praising  his  tall, 
manly  figure  and  noble  gait ;  and  the  young 
girls  whispering  to  each  other  their  remarics 
upon  his  fine  features  and  brilliant  eyes. 

The  procession  proceeded  in  this  way  from 
the  gate  of  the  castle  to  the  church,  passing 
through  a  broad  open  space  which  separated 
them.  The  close-packed  heads  of  the  worthy 
dtisens  of  Stuttgardt  were  all  on  the  stretch 
to  get  a  sight  of  the  bride  and  bridqjroom 
as  they  passed,  who,  judging  by  the  mur- 
mur of  applause  and  admiration  which  followed 
them  into  the  church,  were  flattered  by  the 
reception  they  received. 

Among  the  numerous  spectators,  a  sprightly, 
plump  countrywoman  and  her  daughter  seemed 
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particularly  anxious  to  get  a  sight  of  the  happy 
couple.  The  woman  kept  curtseying  every 
moment,  to  the  great  amusement  of  the  sur- 
rounding citizens,  who  had  only  paid  this 
attention  to  the  Duke  and  the  bride.  She 
kept  up  an  earnest  conversation  with  her 
daughter  at  the  same  time,  who,  however,  did 
not  appear  to  heed  much  what  she  said.  Nei- 
ther did  she  seem  to  be  interested  in  the 
train  of  females  with  their  rich  dresses,  her 
anxiety  being  simply  to  get  a  glimpse  of  the 
bride.  As  she  approached,  the  young  girFs 
cheeks  assumed  a  deeper  red ;  her  red  bodice 
rose  and  sunk  violently,  her  beating  heart 
appearing  likely  to  break  the  silver  chain  with 
which  it  was  laced.  She  looked  stedfiastly  at 
Bertha,  and  was  apparently  surprised  at  the 
transoendant  beauty  of  the  bride,  which  caused 
her  an  ii^oluntary  deep  sigh.  '^ That's  her !'' 
she  cried,  with  pecidiar  emphasis,  hastily 
concealing  her  face  behind  her  mother  from 
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the  gase  of  the  people  aboat  ber,  who  looked 
astonished  at  her  exdamataon. 

'^  Tes>  that's  her,  Barbelle;  she  is  wonder- 
ful pretty/^  whispered  the  round  matron  to 
her  daughter,  and  nuide  a  low  curtsey ;  '^  hot 
now  look  out  for  the  gentleman/^ 

The  girl  did  not  appear  to  require  that  pie« 
of  advice,  for  her  attention  had  been  long  Sr 
rected  to  the  side  whence  he  was  to  come. 
"  He  comes,  he  comes ! "  she  heard  her  neigh- 
bours say,  "  that's  him  in  the  white  Test 'and 
blue  mantle,  just  before  the  Duke."  She  skw 
him;  one  look  only  did  she  dare  to  cast  st 
him;  the  blush  on  her  cheek  vanished;  sbe 
trembled,  and  a  tear  fell  upon  her  red  bodice. 
When  he  had  passed,  she  ventured  to  raise 
her  head  again,  and  look  towards  him ;  but  it 
was  with  an  expression  of  countenance  that 
appeared  to  indicate  more  than  mere  admiration 
or  curiosity. 

The  procession  having  by  tiiis  time  entarad 
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tiie  church,  the  spectators  crowded  to  the  doors 
to  get  in ;  and  in  a  moment  the  place  which 
they  had  occupied  was  empty.  The  country- 
woman, however,  still  remained  looking  at  the 
smart  dressed  townsfolks,  in  admiration  of 
their  hrocade  caps,  jackets  embroidered  in  gold, 
and  short  petticoats.  The  sight  of  so  much 
finery  awakened  in  her  mind  the  desire  of  pos- 
sessing a  dress  of  the  same  splendour  and  shew, 
only  she  thought  she  would  not  have  it  cut  so 
low  about  the  neck  and  shoulders. 

Upon  turning  round,  she  was  startled  to 
see  her  pretty  child  concealing  her  blooming 
face  under  her  hands.  She  could  not  con- 
ceive what  had  happened  to  the  girl;  and 
taking  her  by  both  hands,  and  pidling  them 
down,  she  observed  her  weeping  most  bitterly: 
"  What  ails  you,  Barbelle  ?"  she  said,  somewhat 
angrily,  but  still  not  without  interest,  *^  what 
makes  you  cry?  did'nt  you  see  him?  you 
ought  to  be  ashamed  of  yourself!  Who  ever 
saw  the  like  ?    I  say,  why  do  you  cry  ?  " 
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"I  don't  know^  mother/'  she  whispered^ 
trying  in  vain  to  stop  her  tears  ;  **  I  have 
such  a  pain  in  my  heart,  I  do  n't  know  why/* 

"  Come,  adone  with  it,  I  say !  or  we  shall 
be  too  late  in  the  church.  Hark!  how  they  are 
plajring  and  singing  ?  Come  along,  or  else  1 11 
not  look  at  you  again  ! "  With  these  words 
she  dragged  the  girl  towards  the  church.  Bar- 
belle  followed ;  and  covered  her  eyes  with  her 
white  apron,  lest  the  townsfolk  should  laugh  at 
her.  But  the  deep  sighs  which  she  was  unable 
to  suppress,  made  people  think  she  was  laboui^ 
ing  under  some  acute  suffering.  The  sounds 
of  the  organ  and  chorus  of  voices  ceased  just 
as  they  arrived  at  the  entrance  of  the  church. 
The  round  matron  was  aware  that  the  marriage 
ceremony  was  now  to  begin,  and  therefore 
endeavoured  to  push  her  way  through  the 
crowd ;  but  in  vain,  for  as  often  as  she  thought 
to  squeeze  her  plump  person  into  the  body  of 
the  church,  she  was  sure  to  be  pushed  back 
again  with  abusive  words. 
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^*Come,  mother/'  said  the  girl,  "let's  go" 
home.  We  are  poor  people,  they  '11  not  let  us 
in;  come  away." 

'^  What?  the  church  is  made  for  every  one, 
poor  or  rich  !  '*  said  her  mother,  indignantly ; 
"  make  a  little  room,  if  you  please,  we  can't 
see  any  thing ! " 

"What?'*  said  the  man,  whom  she  ad- 
dressed, turning  to  her  his  well-tanned  face, 
with  an  immense  bushy  beard,  "what!  away 
with  you  !  we  '11  not  let  any  one  pass.  We  are 
his  most  gracious  highness's  lansquenet;  and 
our  captain  has  ordered  us  not  to  let  one  soul 
of  you  go  up  to  the  holy  altar.  Morbleu  !  T 
am  sorry  to  swear  in  the  church;  but  1  say, 
away  with  you ! " 

Staberl  of  Vienna,  who  was  on  the  spot, 
interceded  for  the  little  girl,  but  would  not 
consent  to  her  mother  entering  the  church. 
"Come  here,  my  dear,"  he  called  her,  "you 
can  see  very  well  here.    There ;  now  the  priest 
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is  putting  the  ring  on  her  finger,  and  joins 
their  hands.  If  yoa  will  give  me  aldss,  I'U 
get  you  abetter  place;"  and  with  these  wordi^ 
without  waiting  for  an  answer,  he  stretched 
out  his  hand  towards  Barbelle.  She  screamed 
aloud,  and  ran  away,  followed  by  her  mother, 
who  vented  imprecations  on  townsfolk  in  gene- 
ral, and  the  unmannerly  lansquenet. 
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CHAPTER  XXXI. 

At  last  I  hold  thee  in  my  arms, 

My  best  beloyed,  my  own ! 
Beitowed  on  me  from  ifrar's  alarms, 

Preserred  for  me  alone.  ' 

L.  Uhlakd. 

Duke  Ulerich  of  Wiirtemberg  was  fond  of 
a  good  table,  and  when  the  glass  circulated 
fineely  in  good  society,  he  was  not  the  first  to 
gire  the  signal  to  break  np.  At  the  wedding 
{least  of  Bertha  yon  Lichtenstein  he  remained 
true  to  his  habits.  When  the  ceremony  was 
finished  in  the  church,  the  procession  returned 
to  the  castle  much  in  the  same  form  as  it 
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entered,  except  that  the  bride  and  bridegroom 
walked  hand  in  hand.  The  company  then  se- 
parated, and  wandered  about  the  pleasure-gar- 
den of  the  castle,  where  they  amused  them- 
selves among  the  shrubberies  and  artificial 
walks,  some  looking  at  the  deer  and  roebucks  in 
the  inclosures,  others  admiring  the  bears  in 
the  dry  ditches.  At  twelve  o'clock  the  trum- 
pets sounded  to  dinner,  which  was  held  in  the 
tournament-hall,  a  place  large  enough  to  enter- 
tain many  hundred  people.  This  hall  was  the 
pride  and  ornament  of  Stuttgardt.  It  was  full 
an  hundred  paces  long ;  one  side  of  it,  looking 
to  the  garden,  was  occupied  by  numerous 
large  windows,  through  which  the  cheerful 
rays  of  the  sim,  piercing  the  many-coloured 
l^lass,  illumined  this  immense  apartment, 
which,  by  its  vaulted  roof  and  immerous  pillars, 
resembled  more  the  interior  of  a  church  than  a 
place  for  festive  joy.  Galleries  extended  round 
the  three  other  sides,  hung  with  rich  tapestry,  a 
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space  being  appropriated  to  the  musicians  and 
trumpeters^  whilst  spectators^  assembled  to 
witness  the  princely  feast^  occupied  the  re- 
mainder. On  other  occasions^  such  as  when  a 
tournament  took  place^  these  galleries  were  set 
apart  for  the  ladies  and  judges ;  when^  instead 
of  the  clang  of  drinking  utensils^  the  hall  re- 
sounded with  the  applauses  of  the  spectators^ 
the  heavy  blows  of  swords^  the  cracking  of 
lances^  the  whizzing  of  spears,  amidst  the 
laughter  and  cries  of  the  combatants. 

On  this  day  a  display  of  beautiful  women  and 
gallant  men  of  all  classes  had  been  invited  ta 
celebrate  the  nuptials  of  the  Duke's  friend  and 
favourite.  They  were  seated  around  tables 
which  groaned  under  loads  of  good  cheer.  The 
fiddlers  in  the  galleries  flourished  their  fiddle- 
sticks merrily;  the  cheeks  of  the  trumpetera 
were  swelled  to  the  fullest  stretch ;  the  drum- 
mers' sticks  beat  heavily  on  their  skins ;  and 
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tiie  qpecteton  wlio  were  admitted  in  the 
pait  of  tlie  gaUeries,  jomed  chanis  widi  dMMtiBg 
andhallooiiq^  whentiie  conqNmy  dnnk  m  touL 
At  tiie  upper  end  of  the  room  sat  the  Dolce 
npon  a  throne,  under  a  canopy.     His  hat  was 
pushed  off  his  forehead,  he  looked  around  Urn 
with  an  air  of  satisfiiction,  and  did  not  ^Mte 
the  bottle.    On  his  right,  at  die  side  of  liie 
table,  sat  Berdia,  who  was  no  longer  obliged  to 
submit  to  the  ceremonious  restraint  of  cast- 
down  eyes,  and  keeping  at  a  respectable  £s- 
tanoefirom  the  brid^room.  Her  glance  and  the 
expression  of  her  features  bespoke  hsjipinen. 
She  looked  at  her  husband,  who  sat  oppoate 
to  her,  and  she  could  scarcely  conyinoe  hersdf 
her  being  actually  a  wife  was  not  all  a  dream, 
and  that  the  name  she  had  borne  eighteen 
years  was  changed  to  tiiat  of  Sturmfeder.    t%e 
smiled  as  often  as  she  regarded  him,  for  it  ap- 
peared to  her  that  he  had  already  assumed  the 
direction  of  her  conduct.    ^  He  is  my  head," 
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jsbe  aaid  to  benelf,  playfoUy,  ^  my  lord^  my 
master!'' 

And  her  thou^ts  were  really  verified,  for 
Albert  fdt  all  the  hnportance  and  responsibi- 
lity of  his  new  position  in  society.  It  seemed 
to  him  as  if  the  yonng  people  already  paid  him 
inore  respect  than  heretofore,  and  Ihat  the  old 
knights  treated  him  more  upon  an  equality 
since  he  had  become  the  head  of  a  family,  and 
stood  no  longer  alone  in  die  world.  The  no- 
tionflin  the  good  old  times  were  somewhat  dif- 
ferent to  those  in  the  present  day  respecting 
the  marriage  state,  for  the  designation  of  nobles 
and  citizens  was  invariably  supposed  to  include 
that  of  wife  and  children,  leaving  the  state  of 
celibacy  to  monks  alone. 

The  knight  of  Liditenstein,  Maxx  Stumpf 
von  Schweinsberg,  and  the  chancellor,  were 
seated  near  the  Duke,  and  the  scribe  to  the 
Council  of  Ulm  was  not  far  from  them,  being 
allowed  that  henour  in  consequence  of   his 
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having  been  the  companion  of  the  bridegroopi 
at  the  wedding.  The  eyes  of  the  men  soon 
began  to  sparkle  from  the  effects  of  the  wine, 
and  the  cheeks  of  the  ladies  to  assume  a  deeper 
red^  when  the  Duke  gave  a  signal  to  hisheadman, 
and  the  dinner  was  removed.  The  poor  peo- 
ple were  not  forgotten  on  this  occasion ;  as  was 
always  the  case  on  similar  rejoicings,  the 
,  remains  of  the  dinner  were  taken  to  the  court 
yard  of  the  castle,  and  delivered  over  to  them. 
Pastry  and  fruit  were  next  brought  in,  and  the 
wine  jugs  were  replenished  by  a  better  sort  of 
the  generous  liquor  for  the  use  of  the  men, 
whilst  Spanish  sweet  wine  was  served  to  the 
ladies  in  small  silver  cups.  This  was  the  mo- 
ment when,  according  to  the  customs  of  the 
time,  presents  were  presented  to  the  new-mar- 
ried couple :  laige  baskets  were  placed  be- 
side Bertha  to  receive  them,  and  when  the 
fiddlers  and  other  musicians  had  re-tuned  their 
instruments,  and  began  a  solemn  march,  a  long 
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brilliant  procession  moved  forward  in  the  hall. 
Pages  of  honour  led  the  train,  carrying  em- 
bossed gold  tankards  and  female  ornaments 
of  jewelry,  as  gifts  from  the  Dnke  to  the  happy 
conple. 

^^  May  these  tankards/^  said  Ulerich,  address* 
ing  them,  ^^  filled  with  generous  liquor,  circu- 
late at  the  marriage  feast  of  your  children,  and 
remind  you  of  a  man  whom  both  of  you  served 
with  truth  and  fidelity  in  liis  misfortune,  of  a 
Prince  who  in  prosperity  forgets  not  his  faithful 
friends.'^ 

Albert  was  astonished  at  the  value  of  the  pre- 
sents. "  Your  Grace's  generosity  overpowers 
us,''  he  replied ;  '^  love  and  fidelity  claim  no 
reward  but  the  approval  of  conscience,  else 
they  would  be  too  often  the  price  of  venality/' 

^^  Yes,  truly,  unless  they  spring  from  •  a 
source  unadulterated  by  the  alloy  of  all  selfish 
motives,  they  are  but  pearls  fit  only  to  be 
thrown  to  swine,"  replied  the  Duke,  casting  a 
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]o6k  of  reproof  down  the  length  of  the  taUe. 
''  We  rejoice  the  more,  therefore^  to  reward 
your  disinterested  fidelity^  when  all  seemed  to 
be  lost  to  us.  But  look,  your  bride  is  in  tears  1 
I  think  I  know  their  cause;  they  are  produioed 
by  the  remembrance  of  our  late  painful  bXe, 
which  I  have  now  recalled  to  her  mind.  But 
away  with  these  tears ;  they  are  unpropitious 
to  the  day  of  your  wedding.  With  permission 
of  your  husband/'  said  he,  turning  to  Bertha, 
^^  I  will  now  claim  payment  of  an  old  debt/' 

Bertha  blushed,  and  cast  an  anxious  look  at 
Albert,  fearing  the  repetition  of  a  liberty  which 
had  once  highly  offended  her.  He,  howeyer^ 
well  knew  what  the  Duke  meant,  for  the  scene 
which  he  had  witnessed  behind  the  door  was 
still  fresh  in  his  recollection.  Amused  infh 
the  idea  of  rallying  the  Duke  and  his  wife 
upon  the  subject,  he  said,  ^  My  lord  Duke^ 
my  wife  and  I  being  now  one  body  and  one 
soul,  she  has  my  permission  to  liquidate  die 
debt  which  I  know  she  owes  you.'' 
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^  Answered  aa  a  fine  yomig  f eHow/'  returned 
Ulerich,  goodnaturedly ;  ^'  and  I  have  no  doubt 
that  many  of  our  ladies  here  at  table  would 
have  no  objection  to  require  payment  of  A 
similar  debt  from  your  handsome  mouth ;  but 
my  demand  being  addressed  solely  to  the  rosy 
lips  of  your  wife,  it  refers  to  her  alone/^ 

With  these  words^  he  rose  and  approached 
Bartha,  who  looked  at  her  husband  in  a  state 
of  confusion  and  agitation.  ^'  My  lord  Duke/^ 
she  said,  in  a  low  tone  of  voice,  and  holding 
her  head  away,  ^'  I  meant  it  only  in  joke----I 
beseech  you!''  But  Ulerich  would  not  be 
deterred  from  his  purpose,  and  wrung  his  debt 
with  interest  from  her  pretty  mouth. 

The  knight  of  lichtenstein  during  this  scene 
looked  angrily,  first  at  the  Duke  and  then  at  his 
daughter,  fearing  his  son-in*law  might  perhaps 
take  umbrage  at  the  liberty,  as  Ulerich  von 
Hutten  had  done  in  a  similar  case.  The  duo^- 
cAcT  appeared  to  enjoy  a  matidoxu  pkasore 
H  2 
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upon  the  occasion^at  the  expense^ as  bethought, 
of  the  young  man's  feelings.  '*  Hi!  hi!  hi! 
I'll  empty  my  glass  to  your  good  health/'  said 
he  to  him.  ^^  A  pretty  woman  is  an  excellent 
petitioner  in  necessity;  I  wish  you  prosperity, 
dear  and  most  worthy  sir; — ^hi!  hi!  hi!  there 
is  no  harm  done  in  the  presence  of  the  hu&* 
band.'* 

"  No  doubt  of  it,"  replied  Albert,  calmly; 
^^  and  so  much  the  more  innocent  because  I  was 
present  when  my  wife  promised  his  Grace  this 
proof  of  her  gratitude.  The  Duke  himself  pro- 
posed to  intercede  for  us  with  her  father  to 
make  me  his  son-in-law,  stipulating  for  this 
reward  on  the  day  of  our  nuptials." 

The  Duke  started  in  surprise  at  these  words, 
and  Bertha  blushed  again,  when  she  thought 
of  the  scene  which  had  occasioned  the  promise. 
Neither  of  them,  however,  contradicted  him, 
deeming  it  perhaps  unseemly,  or  rather  impos- 
sible, to  charge  him  with  an  untruth,  or,  what 
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vas  more  likely,  suspecting  they  had  been  over- 
heard. 

The  Duke  could  not  forbear  asking  hinfi 
•aside  how  he  came  to  know  the  circumstance. 
Albert  acquainted  him  with  it  in  a  few  words. 

"  You  are  a  strange  fellow/*  whispered  the 
Duke>  smiling ;  "  what  would  have  been  the 
consequence  had  I  committed  the  trespass  V^ 

"  As  I  did  not  know  you  at  that  time,**  re- 
plied the  other  as  softly,  ^^  I  should  have  run 
you  through  on  the  spot,  and  hung  your  body 
on  the  nearest  oak/' 

The  Duke  bit  his  lips  and  felt  annoyed ;  but 
he  took  his  friend's  hand,  and  said,  ^'  You  would 
have  been  perfectly  justified,  and  we  should 
have  been  justly  carried  oiF  in  our  sins.  But 
look,  they  are  bringing  more  offerings  to  the 
bride.'* 

The  attendants  of  the  knights  and  nobles 
who  had  been  invited  to  the  weddkig,  ap- 
peared, carrying  all  kinds  of  curious  household 
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utensils^  stafb  for  wearing  mpparel^  and  snch 
like.  It  being  known  in  Stuttgardt  thatAe 
feast  was  given  in  honour  of  the  Duke's  favour- 
ite^  an  embassy  of  burghers,  worthy  respectable 
men,  dressed  in  blacky  with  swords  by  their  sides, 
short  hair  and  long  beards,  had  been  appointed 
to  offer  their  presents  and  congratulations  upon 
the  occasion.  One  carried  an  embossed  silver 
goblet,  another  a  large  jug  of  the  same  metal 
ornamented  with  inlaid  medallions  and  filled 
with  wine.  They  first  approached  the  Duke 
in  great  respect  and  bowed,  and  then  turned  to 
Albert  von  Sturmfeder. 

The  man  who  bore  the  goblet,  having  saluted 
the  bridegroom  with  a  cheerful  smile  on  his 
countenance,  said : 

May  joy  attend  the  wedded  pair. 
And  bliss  increasing  be  their  share  I 
Accept  this  gift  from  Stuttgardt' s  town. 
And  length  of  days  yonr  union  crown* 
'Tis  generous  wine  that  cheers  the  soul^ 
So  comci  my  comrade)  fill  the  bowl. 
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The  Other  hurgher  then  filled  the  goblet 

with  wine  firom  the  jug  he  carried,  and  whilst 

his  companion  drank  it  out,  pronounced : 

A  cask  full  stands  before  your  door, 
Hie  best  of  Stuttgardt*s  wine  in  store ; 
And  force  of  body,  strength  of  sonl, 
Lie  deep  within  the  brimftd  bowl : 
Then  drain  the  cup  and  find  them  there, 
So  Stuttgard  has  obtained  her  prayer. 

Having  finished  his  draught,  and  replenished 
the  goblet,  he  repeated  the  following  lines : 

Be  this  your  toast  when  you  carouse, 
**  Long  live  the  Dnke  and  all  his  house.'* 
Brain  to  the  dregs,  then,  fill  the  wine, 
"  To  Sturmfeder  and  lichtenstein  ;*' 
And  may  we  hope  that,  as  yon  drink, 
Yon  will  on  Stuttgardt's  bni^ghers  think. 

Albert  gave  the  men  both  his  hands  and 
thanked  them  for  their  acceptable  presents; 
Bertha  saluted  their  wives,  and  the  Duke  also 
reoexved  them  graciously.  They  laid  the  silver 
jug  and  the  goblet  in  the  basket  along  with 
the  other  gifts,  retiring  respectfully  and  with 
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solemn  step  out  of  the  hall.  But  the^burghers 
were,  not  the  only  ones  to  tender  their  con- 
gratulations and  manifest  their  regard  for  the 
Duke^  in  this  marked  attention  to  his  fa- 
vourite. Scarcely  had  they  taken  their  depar- 
ture^ when  a  disturbance  was  observed  at  the 
door  where  the  lansquenet  were  on  guard, 
which  attracted  the  notice  of  the  Ulerich*  Men's 
voices  were  heard  swearing  and  ordering 
the  crowd  to  obedience  to  their  commands, 
among  which  were  mingled  the  voices  of  wo* 
men,  and  one  in  particular  the  loudest  and 
most  violent  was  recognized  by  some  of  the 
company  at  the  upper  end  of  the  table. 

"  I  declare  that  is  the  voice  of  our  Rosel,'' 
whispered  old  Lichtenstein  to  his  son-in*law: 
*^  what  can  her  business  be  about?'* 

The  Duke  despatched  one  of  his  pages  to 
find  out  the  cause  of  the  noise,  and  received 
for  answer  that  some  countrywomen  were  trying 
to  force  their  way  into  the  haU  to  present  their 
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gifts  to  the  new  married  couple  in  spite  of  the 
lansquenet,  who  would  not  permit  them  to 
enter,  only  because  they  were  common  people. 
Ulerich  gave  orders  inmiediately  to  admit  them, 
for,  having  been  pleased  with  the  conduct  of 
the  burghers,  he  promised  himself  some  amuse- 
ment from  the  peasants.  The  attendants  having 
made  room  for  them  to  pass,  Albert,  to  his 
astonishment,  recognized  the  wife  of  the  fifer 
of  Hardt,  and  her  pretty  daughter,  led  by  her 
cousin,  Mrs.  Rosel. 

When  he  was  passing  from  the  castle  to  the 
church,  he  thought  he  recognised  the  lovely  fea- 
tures of  the  girl  of  Hardt  among  the  crowd ;  but 
more  importantconsiderations having  engrossed 
his  whole  attention,  this  fleeting  apparition 
was  obliterated  from  his  mind.  He  acquainted 
the  company  who  the  women  were,  and  to 
whom  they  belonged.  The  girl  excited  great 
interest,  from  her  being  the  child  of  that  man 
H  5 
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whose  marvellous  actions  in  the  seirice  of  the 
Duke  had  often  been  a  subject  of  mystery^  and 
whose  fidelity  and  assistance  in  time  of  need 
contributed  essentially  to  Ulerich^s  return  to 
his  country.  The  girl  had  the  fair  hair^  the 
open  forehead^  and  much  the  same  features  of 
her  parent  $  but  the  sharp  cunning  eye,  the 
bold  and  powerful  bearing  of  the  father^  were 
softened  into  a  playful  kindliness  and  natural 
guety  which  shed  a  charm  around  the  retiring 
modesty  of  his  child.  As  such  Albert  had  known 
her,  when  he  was  in  the  fifer  of  Hardt's  house^ 
but  she  now  appeared  disconcerted  before  so 
many  persons  of  rank;  it  struck  him  also  that 
her  countenance  betrayed  dejection  and  sorrow> 
feelings  he  had  not  discovered  before  on  her 
beautiful  features. 

Her  mother,  knowing  what  good  manners 
were,  courtesied  all  the  way  up  from  the  en- 
trance door  till  she  arrived  at  the  Duke's  chair. 
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The  blush  of  anger  still  rested  upon  the  wan 
cheeks  of  Mrs.  Rosel,  who  felt  herself  highly 
aggrieved  and  insulted  by  the  lansquenet, 
namely  by  the  Magdeburger  and  Casper  Sta- 
berl,  who  had  called  her  an  old  withered  stick. 
Before  she  could  compose  herself^  and  present 
the  fiamily  of  her  brother  in  respectful  form 
to  her  master,  the  fifer's  wife  had  already 
taken  the  hem  of  the  Duke's  mantle  and 
pressed  it  to  her  lips.  **  Good  day,  my  Lord 
Duke"  she  said,  with  deep  reverence,  *'  how 
are  you  since  you  have  been  in  Stuttgardt  ?  my 
husband  sends  you  his  compliments.  But  we 
don't  come  to  the  Duke,  no,  it  is  to  the  knight 
there/'  she  added,  as  if  recollecting  herself, 
pointing  to  Albert;  ^' we  have  brought  a  wed- 
ding present  for  his  wife.  There  she  sits, 
Barbelle,  as  large  as  life/' 

Mrs.  Rosel,  confounded  at  the  unceremo- 
nious conduct  of  her  sister-in-law  before  sudi 
an  august  audience,    checked   her  loquacity 
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by  saying,  ^  I  most  humbly  beg  pardon  of 
your  grace,  for  having  brought  these  people 
here, — ^they  are  the  wife  and  daughter  of  the  fifer 
of  Hardt ;  pray  do  not  take  it  ill,  your  high- 
ness,  the  woman  means  well,  I  assure  you/' 

The  Duke  was  more  amused  with  the  excuses 
of  Mrs.  Rosel  than  with  the  blunt  language  of 
her  sister.  ^^  How  is  your  husband  ?"  said  he 
to  the  countrywoman,  *^  will  he  visit  us  soon  ? 
why  did  he  not  come  with  you  ? " 

^^  He  has  his  reasons,  sir,''  she  replied ;  ^'  if 
war  breaks  out,  he  ^11  certainly  not  stay  at  home, 
for  then  he  may  be  of  some  use;  but  in  peace- 
able times,  why  he  thinks  it  is  not  becoming  to 
eat  cherries  with  great  folks." 

The  naivete  of  the  plump  matron  almost 
drove  Mrs.  Rosel  to  desperation :  she  pulled 
her  by  the  petticoat,  and  by  the  long  tails  of 
hair,  but  to  no  purpose.  The  wife  of  the  fifer 
went  on  talking,  to  the  great  amusement  of 
the  Duke  and  his  guests,  whose  irresistible 
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kughter,  which  her  answers  elicited^  appeared 
only  to  increase  her  happiness  and  good 
humour.  Barbelle  in  the  meantime^  playing 
widi  the  handle  of  a  little,  basket  she  held  in 
her  hand,  scarcely  ventured  occasionally  to 
raise  her  eyes  to  look  at  that  £ace  which  she 
had  beheld  with  such  tender  sympathy  when 
she  nursed  Albert  during  the  long  period  of 
his  fever.  The  impression  which  those  days 
had  left  on  her  mind  still  remained  in  all  its 
vigour,  and  the  sight  of  him  who  had  unawares 
made  an  inroad  into  the  recesses  of  her  heart, 
made  her  fearful  of  meeting  his  eye.  She 
heard  him  say  to  his  wife,  '^  That  is  the  kind  girl 
who  nursed  me  when  I  lay  ill  in  her  father's 
house,  and  who  oonducted  me  part  of  the  way 
to  Lichtenstein.^' 

Bertha  turned  to  her,  and  took  her  hand  with 
great  kindness.  The  girl  trembled^  and  her 
cheeks  assumed  a  deep  blush.  She  opened  her 
little  basket,  and  presented  a  piece  of  beautiful 
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linen,  ^dth  a  few  bundles  of  flax,  as  fine  and 
soft  as  silk.  She  attempted  in  vain  to  speak, 
but  kissing  the  hand  of  the  young  bride,  a  tear 
fell  upon  her  nuptial  ring. 

''  Eh,  BarbeUe  V'  scolded  Mrs.  Rosel, ''  don't 
be  so  timid  and  nervous.  Ghracious  young  lady, 
— I  woidd  say  gracious  madame, — ^have  com- 
passion on  her ;  she  comes  but  seldom  into  the 
presence  of  quality  folks.  There  is  no  one  so 
good  who  has  not  two  dispositions,  says  the 
proverb)  the  girl  can  be  otherwise  as  merry  and 
cheerful  as  larks  in  spring/' 

*'  I  thank  you,  Barbelle,''  said  Bertha :  ^'  your 
linen  is  very  acceptable  and  very  fine.  Did 
you  spin  it  yourself  ?  '^ 

The  girl  smiled  through  her  tears,  and 
nodded  a  yes !  to  speak  at  that  moment  ap* 
peared  to  her  impossible.  The  Duke  liberated 
her  from  this  embarrassment  only  to  place  her 
in  another  still  greater.  ^^  The  fifer  of  Hardt 
has  truly  a  very  pretty  child,''  he  cried,  and 
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beckoned  to  her  to  approach  nearer,  '^well 
grown  and  lovely  to  behold  !  only  look,  chan- 
cellor, how  well  the  red  bodice  and  short  petti- 
coat become  her.  Could  not  we,  Ambrosius 
BoUand,  issue  an  edict  for  all  the  beauties  in 
Stuttgardt  to  adopt  this  neat  dress  ?  '^ 

The  chancellor's  countenance  became  dis-* 
torted  into  a  hideous  smile :  he  examined  the 
blushing  maiden  from  head  to  foot  with  his  lit- 
tle green  eyes ;  and  said,  ^'  Certainly,  a  very 
good  reason  coidd  be  given,  by  which  an  ell 
might  be  spared  in  the  length  of  petticoats,  for, 
as  your  grace  a  few  years  back  ordered  the 
weights  and  measures  to  be  reduced,  you  have 
also  the  right,  by  all  the  rules  of  logic,  to 
shorten  the  dress  of  females.  But  nothing 
would  be  gained  by  it,  for — ^hi !  hi !  hi !  you 
would  see  that  what  was  cut  off  from  the  bottom, 
our  beauties  would  be  obliged  to  add  above. 
And  who  knows  whether  the  ladies  would  will- 
ingly agree  to  that?   Theybelongto  the  genus 
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of  peacocks^  who^  you  know^  don't  like  to  shew 

their  legs/' 

*'You    are    right,    Ambrosius;"  the  Duke 

laughed;   '^ nothing  escapes  a  learned  man! 

But  tell  me^  my  dear^  have  you  got  a  sweet* 

heart  ?'* 

" Ah ^  what?  your  grace!"  interrupted  the 

round    matron^    sharply.     "Who  would  talk 

about  such  like  things  to  a  child  !  She  is  a  very 

good  girl,  your  highness/' 

The  Duke  paid  no  attention  to  this  remark; 
he  enjoyed  the  embarrassment  which  was 
visibly  manifest  in  the  chaste  features  of  the 
innocent  girl^  who  sighed  softly,  and,  pl^juig 
with  the  ends  of  the  coloured  ribands  of  her 
plaited  hair,  sent  an  involuntary  look  to  Albert, 
which  seemed  to  claim  his  kind  offices  in  her 
present  perplexity,  and  then  suddenly  cast  her 
eyes  down  to  the  ground.  The  Duke,  alive  to 
every  thing  that  was  passing,  laughed  aloud, 
in  which  he  was  joined  by  the  rest  of  the  men. 
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**  Young  woman/*  he  said  to  Bertha,  ''  you 
may  now  with  justice  take  part  in  the  jealousy 
of  your  husband;  if  you  bad  seen  what  I 
just  saw,  you  might  imagine  and  interpret  all 
kind  of  things.*' 

Bertha  smiled,  and,  sympathising  with  Bar* 
beUe  in  her  embarrassment,  felt  how  painful 
the  taunts  of  the  men  must  be  to  her.  Whis- 
pering to  old  Rosel^  she  told  her  to  take  the 
mother  and  daughter  away.  The  Duke's  sharp 
eye  remarked  this  also,  which  his  merry  mood 
attributed  to  jealousy  on  the  part  of  Bertha. 
She  however  imclasped  a  beautiful  cross,  set 
in  gold  and  red  stones,  which  she  wore  on  her 
neck,  attached  to  a  chain,  and  presenting  it  to 
the  astonished  girl,  said,  '^  I  thank  you  with  all 
my  heart,  my  dear  Barbelle^  for  your  kindness 
to  my  husband ;  remember  me  to  your  father^ 
and  come  often  to  us  here  and  in  Lichtenstein. 
What  say  you,  would  you  like  to  be  in  my  ser- 
vice ?  I  would  endeayour  to  make  you  happy, 
and  you  would  live  with  your  aunt  Rosel.*' 
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The  girl  was  evidentiy  perplexed  at  lliia  un- 
expected proposal.  She  appeared  to  combat 
her  feelings,  and  an  assent  to  it  seemed  to  be 
struggling  through  an  innocent  smile  on  her 
countenance,  only  to  be  withdrawn  again  by 
some  other  contending  feeling.  ^'  I  tliank  you 
very  much,  gracious  lady/'  she  at  last  uttered, 
and  kissed  Bertha's  hand,  ^'  but  I  must  stay  at 
home;  my  mother  is  getting  old  and  wants 
my  assistance.  May  the  Lord,  with  all  his 
saints,  watch  over  you,  and  the  holy  Virgin  be 
gracious  to  you!  May  you  live  in  health 
and  be  happy  with  your  husband ;  he  is  a  good, 
kind  gentleman !''  Bending  down  again  to 
kiss  Bertha's  hand,  she  then  withdrew  with 
her  mother  and  aunt. 

^'  Hearken,"  called  the  Duke  after  them,  ^if 
your  mother  ever  consents  to  give  you  a  hus- 
band, bring  him  to  me,  and  1^11  fit  you  out,  my 
pretty  fifer's  child !'' 

By  this  time  it  was  four  o'clock,  and  the 
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Duke  rising  from  table  was  the  signal  for 
the  spectators  to  quit  the  galleries,  which 
were  immediately  furnished  with  cushions  and 
carpets^  and  arranged  for  the  reception  of 
the  ladies.  The  tables  were  removed  firom  the 
body  of  the  hall^  when  lances,  swords,  shields, 
helmets,  and  the  whole  apparatus  for  tilting 
were  brought  in,  converting  this  spacious 
apartment,  which  had  been  but  a  moment 
before  the  scene  of  festive  joy,  into  a  place  for 
the  exercise  of  manly  games. 

In  the  present  day  the  education  of  the  £Edr 
sex  ^ves  them  a  superior  claim  to  intellectual 
knowledge  and  accomplishment  over  those  of 
the  times  we  narrate.  The  interest  they  now 
take  in  learned  discussion  and  political  argu- 
ment, and  the  thirst  for  novelty  which  induces 
many  to  crowd  the  rooms  of  the  scientific 
lecturer,  would  seem,  in  some  instances^  to 
intrude  on  the  more  important  duty  of  domes- 
tic employment*    Not  so  was  the  time  of  the 
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Swabian  matrons  and  young  women  occupied. 
The  charge  of  the  house  was  their  sole  voca- 
tion ;  butj  upon  occasions  such  as  the  present, 
their  delight  was  to  witness  the  manly  exercise 
of  men,  whose  bloody  strifes  were  even  not 
unwelcome  to  their  sight.  Many  a  beautiful 
eye  flashed  with  the  noble  desire  of  belonging 
to  a  brave  combatant.  Deep  blushes  adorned 
many  a  cheek,  not  so  much  from  the  fear  of 
seeing  her  beloved  in  danger  as  to  witness  his 
retreat  from  the  scene  of  action,  when  it  was 
attended  with  disgrace,  or  when  his  arm  wielded 
his  sword  less  powerfully  than  his  antagonist. 

Horses  were  even  brought  into  the  hall  on 
this  evening,  and  Bertha  had  the  joy  to  see  her 
husband  obtain  a  second  applause  for  having 
made  George  von  Hewen  stagger  two  different 
times  in  his  saddle.  Duke  Ulerich  von  Wiir- 
temberg  was  the  bravest  combatant  of  his  day, 
and  an  ornament  to  the  order  of  knighthood. 
History  relates  of  him  that,  on  the  day  of  his 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


THE  BANISHED.  165 

own'weddingyhe  overthrew  eight  of  the  strongest 
knights  of  Swabia  and  Franconia. 

After  the  tilting  had  lasted  some  time,  the 
company  adjourned  to  the  hall  of  the  knights 
for  dancing,  when  the  victors  of  the  different 
games  had  the  precedence  in  the  ball,  in  all  re- 
spects similar  to  the  one  we  have  already  de- 
scribed. The  Duke  appeared  to  have  pinned 
all  anxiety  and  care  of  the  future  upon  the 
hump  of  his  chancellor,  who  sat  in  a  window 
like  a  demon  of  evil  destiny,  looking  upon  the 
surrounding  scene  with  bitter  smiles.  Raging 
under  an  envious  feeling  of  spite,  by  being  de* 
barred  from  joining  in  the  pleasures  of  the 
evening  in  consequence  of  the  deformity  of 
his  person,  he  remained  in  his  position  in 
sullen  silence. 

At  the  end  of  the  last  dance  Ulerich,  the 
crown  of  the  feast,  proposed  a  parting  toast  to- 
the  young  and  beautiful  bride,  but  neither  be 
nor  Albert  could  find  her  in  any  part  of  the 
room.  The  whisperings  and  smiles  of  the  ladies 
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betrayed  the  secret  of  her  having  been  led 
away  by  six  of  the  handsomest  maidens^  who 
accompanied  her  to  her  dwelling,  and^  as  the 
custom  of  those  days  would  have  it,  to  per- 
form the  mysterious  services  of  waiting 
maids. 

'^  Sic  transit  gloria  mundi  V'  said  the  Duke, 
smiling ;  ^  but  look^  Albert,  your  nuptial  com- 
panions, with  twelve  others^  are  approaching 
with  torches  to  illumine  your  path  home.  But 
first  empty  a  goblet  with  us.  Cupbearer,  go 
bring  us  some  of  our  best,"  he  added^  address- 
ing the  attendants. 

Mazx  Stumpf  von  Schweinsberg  and  Diete- 
rich  von  Kraft  now  drew  near  with  tordies  in 
their  hands,  and  offered  themselves  to  conduct 
Albert  to  his  house.  Twelve  young  men  frf- 
lowed,  each  with  a  torch,  to  do  honour  likewise 
to  the  bridegroom,  for  that  was  also  the  cere- 
mony used  on  such  occasions.  The  Duke's 
cup-bearer  brought  a  full  goblet  ot  wine,  when 
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having,  according  to  costom,  first  tasted  it 
himself,  he  presented  it  to  his  master,  and  then 
to  Albert  yon  Stormfeder. 

Ulerich  looked  at  his  friend  for  a  time,  evi- 
dently moved  by  a  feeling  of  affection  for  him. 
^'  Yon  have  kept  yonr  word,^'  said  he :  "  when 
I  was  deserted  by  all  the  world,  dwelling  in 
misery  under  the  earth,  you  made  yourself 
known  to  me,  when  those  forty  traitors  sur- 
rendered my  castle,  and  not  a  spot  of  Wiirtem- 
berg  was  left  that  I  could  call  my  own.  You 
followed  me  out  of  the  country, — you  often 
consoled  me  and  pointed  to  this  day.  Remain, 
my  friend,  for  who  knows  what  the  next  day 
may  bring  forth.  I  can  now  command  hun- 
dreds who  will  cry,  *  Long  live  Ulerich !'  never- 
theless, that  shout  is  far  less  dear  to  me  than 
the  toast  which  you  gave  me  in  the  cavern,  and 
which  was  re-echoed  through  its  vaults.  I  '11 
repeat  it,  and  give  it  you  back  again.  May 
you    Uve  happy  with  your  wife, — may  your 
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ofiBpring  blossom  and  prosper  for  erer,- 
may  Wurtembeig  never  fail  in  hearts  as  boU 
in  prosperity  and  faithM  in  adversity  as  yours 
has  proved  itself !" 

The  Duke  drank^whilst  a  tear  glistened  in  his 
eye.  The  guests  cheered  and  shouted  his 
praise^ — the  torch-bearers  arranged  themselves 
in  order, — ^and  Albert  von  Sturmfeder^  led  by 
his  two  companions^  and  followed  by  the  rest, 
was  conducted  in  procession  out  of  the  castle 
to  the  house  of  his  bride. 
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CHAPTER  XXXII. 

Hast  thoa  not  seen  by  times  the  cloudless  sky 
Sadden  illamined  by  the  lightning  flash, 

And  its  still,  still  silence,  broken  horribly 
By  the  loud  music  of  the  thunder  crash  ? 

To  this  we  might  man's  happiness  compare, — 

To  day  *t  is  present,  and  to-morrow where  ? 

SCHILLKB. 

The  path  which  the  most  celebrated  noyelists 
of  our  days  generally  tread^  in  their  relation  of 
events  of  ancient  and  modem  times,  may  be 
found  without  the  aid  of  any  beacon,  and  ha$ 
a  direct  and  fixed  limit : — it  ii«  the  journey  of 
a  hero  going  to  a  wedding.  Let  the  road  be 
CTcr  so  rugged,  let  him  even  venture  to  loiter 
his  time  improvidently  and  inconsistently  on 

VOL.  III.  I 
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his  way^  he  will  be  induced  in  the  end  to 
hasten  his  steps  so  much  more  rapidly  to  re- 
deem the  lost  ground ;  and  so,  when  an  author 
has  at  length  conducted  his  reader  to  the  bridal 
chamber^  after  having  made  his  hero  undergo 
all  the  necessary  fatigues  of  his  journey  with 
becoming  fortitude  and  resolution^  he  shuts 
the  door  in  your  face,  and  closes  the  book. 
We  might  in  the  same  way  have  ended  our 
story  with  the  gay  doings  in  the  castle  of 
Stuttgardt^  or  included  the  reader  in  the  torch- 
light procession  of  the  bridegroom,  and  con- 
ducted him  out  of  our  book ;  but  the  higher 
tdaims  of  truth  and  history,  together  with  the 
interest  we  have  taken  in  some  of  the  leading 
characters,  compel  us  to  request  the  reader's 
patience  to  accompany  us  a  few  steps  farther, 
beyond  the  limit  of  the  bridal-chamber.  He 
will  have  to  bewail  with  us  the  destiny  of  one^ 
who,  having  begun  his  career  in  the  midst  of 
lyiisfortune^  progressively  advanced  towards  the 
completion  of  his  best  wishes  by  the  energy  of 
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his  noble  xnind^  until  at  length  his  impetuous 
spirit  hurled  him  again  into  the  depths  of 
misery.  His  headstrong  obstinacy  had  well 
nigh  involred  all  his  friends  in  his  own  sad 
fate :  one  alone  of  them^  whose  sense  of  gra* 
titude  had  indissolubly  attached  him  to  the 
fortunes  of  his  benefactor^  preferred  rather  to 
risk  his  life  in  his  service  than  to  desert  him  in 
the  hour  of  distress. 

Nature's  warning  voice,  which  teaches  us  to 
be  prepared  agunst  a  reverse  of  fortune  in  our 
happiest  days,  runs  through  the  world's  his* 
tory.  It  is  acknowledged  by  the  many,  unheeded 
by  the  majority,  and  followed  by  the  few.  In 
all  times  a  troubled  spirit  has  pervaded  the 
habitations  of  our  earth;  and,  though  its  in* 
fluence  has  been  often  felt,  man  has  vainly 
thought  to  deaden  it  in  the  noise  of  mirth* 
XJlerich  von  Wiirtemberg  had  heard  this  wam<^ 
ing  voice  many  a  night,  when  he  lay  on  his 
couch  sleepless  from  a  troubled  nund*  Often- 
I  2 
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times  he  had  started  up^  thinking  he  heard  the 
noise  of  armed  men,  or  the  heavy  tread  of 
an  army  approaching  nearer  and  nearer  the 
spot ;  and,  though  he  convinced  himself  it  was 
but  the  night  breeze  playing  through  the  towers 
of  his  castle,  a  fearful  impression  still  haunted 
his  mind,  that  his  fate  was  destined  to 
some  other  awful  change.  The  warnings  of 
his  old  and  tried  friend  Lichtenstein  would 
often  whisper  its  voice  to  his  mind ;  in  vain 
he  sought  to  smother  it  by  calling  to  his  aid 
the  artful  advice  of  his  chancellor,  by  which 
he  tried  to  palliate  his  own  conduct  and  quiet 
his  conscience.  But  that  faithful  monitor  up- 
braided him  with  having  acted  without  due 
circumspection  and  caution  since  his  return 
to  his  capital.  His  enemies,  it  was  well 
known,  had  re-assembled  a  powerful  force, 
with  which  they  threatened  the  country,  and 
were  approaching  into  the  heart  of  Wiir- 
temberg.      The    imperial  town  of  Esslingen 
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presented  itself  as  a  very  favourable  starting 
point  for  their  undertakings;-  being  but  a 
short  distance  from  the  capital,  nearly  in  the 
centre  of  the  country :  as  soon,  therefore,  as 
the  army  of  the  League  could  open  its  commu- 
nication with  it,  it  became  a  formidable  strong- 
hold, to  favour  and  cover  their  incursions  into 
Wiirtemberg.  The  country  people  in  many 
places  received  the  Leaguists  favourably,  for 
the  Duke,  by  his  new  regulations,  which  he  had 
made  them  swear  to,  had  rendered  them  dis- 
trustful of  his  intentions.  The  Wiirtembergers, 
from  time  immemorial,  being  attached  to  an- 
cient customs  and  privileges,  handed  down 
through  successive  generations,  regard  their 
old  laws  and  ordinances  as  so  many  golden 
words,  though  they  may  scarcely  understand 
their  import,  or  seldom  consider  whether  some 
reform  would  not  be  advantageous. 

Tlie  peaceable  character  of  the  peasant,  gene- 
rally so  universal  throughout  the  country,  fos- 
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tered  by  the  tranquil  occupations  of  domestic 
and  agricultural  affairs^  would  lead  to  a  suppo- 
sition that  political  strifes  were  subjects  indif- 
ferent to  their  minds ;  but  it  was  far  otherwise : 
on  the  occasion  of  any  change  or  reform  in 
the  usages  of  their  ancient  laws  and  customs^ 
which  interfered  with  their  ideas  of  govern- 
ment^ they  manifested  an  obstinate  caprice,  with 
an  ardour  and  enthusiasm  quite  out  of  keeping, 
and  foreign  to  their  ordinary  inoffensiye  dis- 
positions. 

The  Duke  had  experienced  this  love  of  old 
institutions  in  his  people,  when  he  some  few 
years  back,  by  the  advice  of  his  council,  for 
the  purpose  of  bettering  his  finances,  made  an 
alteration  in  the  public  weights  and  measures. 
An  organised  insurrection  of  peasants,  entitled, 
'^  The  League  of  Poor  Conrad,^'  had  made  him 
reflect,  and  caused  the  Tubingen  compact, 
which  restored  the  old  law,  to  be  introduced. 
Thb  feeling  of  attachment  to  long  standing 
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habits  was]  also  manifested  towards  him  per- 
sonally in  a  very  touching  manner,  when  the 
League  entered  the  country  with  the  intention 
of  expelling  the  head  of  the  ancient  house  of 
their  prince.  Their  fathers  and  grandfathers 
having  lived  under  the  sway  of  the  Dukes  and 
Counts  of  Wiirtemberg,  they  were  filled  with 
dismay  and  consternation,  when  a  foreign  army 
entered  their  country  to  deprive  them  of  their 
hereditary  prince.  Their  hatred  and  revenge 
was  excited  against  the  League  and  their  gover- 
nors; and,  though  they  were  compelled  by 
force  to  submit  to  their  rule,  they  proved  their 
love  to  their  Lord  in  many  instances  of  violence 
towards  his  enemies. 

When  their  hereditary  prince,  therefore,  a 
Wiirtemberger,  first  returned  fipom  exile,  the 
people  flocked  around  him,  under  the  impres- 
sion that  affairs  would  go  on  as  heretofore. 
Under  his  sway  they  were  willing  to  pay  the 
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taxes^  to  redeem  all  the  state  debts^  and  perform 
tlie  service  done  in  soccage.  There  was  no 
mrnmuring  about  hard  treatment,  provided  it 
was  done  according  to  ancient  usage,  and  by 
their  legitimate  master.  But  now,  the  old  laws 
having  been  expunged  by  the  new  oath  of  fide- 
lity to  which  they  were  called  upon  to  swear^ 
the  taxes  being  no  longer  levied  according 
to  old  custom,  and  the  whole  system  being 
changed,  it  was  no  wonder  that  the  people 
looked  upon  the  Duke  as  a  new  master,  foreign 
to  their  habits,  and  loudly  demanded  a  return 
to  former  rights.  They  consequently  lost  all 
faith  in  him  ;  not  because  his  hand  lay  heavier 
upon  them  than  heretofore;  not  because  he 
required  considerably  more  from  their  purses 
than  formerly,  but  because  they  regarded  the 
new  order  of  things  with  a  suspicious  eye* 

A  prince,  particularly  when  he  lends  his  ear 
to  such  a  man  as  Ambrosius  BoUand,  seldom 
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learns  the  true  tone  of  public  opinion,  and 
therefore  cannot  judge  whether  the  measures 
which  his  council  place  before  him  have  been 
wisely  considered.  In  the  present  instance, 
however,  the  discontent  of  his  people  did  not 
escape  the  penetrating  eye  of  the  Duke.  He 
remarked,  that  he  could  no  more  depend  upon 
them,  in  the  event  of  an  extreme  difficulty, 
than  he  could  upon  the  nobility  of  the  country, 
who,  since  his  return,  had  remained  neutral 
spectators  of  the  state  of  affairs. 

He  endeavoured  to  screen  from  public  no- 
tice the  uneasiness  which  these  observations 
caused  him  ;  and  for  this  purpose  he  assumed 
an  extravagant  tone  of  gaiety,  which  often 
succeeded  to  blind  himself,  and  make  him 
forget  the  precipice  upon  which  he  stood :  and 
for  the  sake  of  instilling  confidence  into  the 
people,  and  into  the  army  which  he  had  assem- 
bled in  and  about  Stuttgardt,  he  determined 
to  revenge  himself  with  double  interest  upon 
i5 
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the  League,  for  the  depredations  they  had 
committed  in  excursions  from  Esslingen.  He 
beat  and  repidsed  them  indeed,  and  wasted 
their  territory ;  but  when  he  returned  in  vic- 
tory from  his  expedition,  he  could  not  conceal 
from  himself,  that,  considering  his  own  slender 
resources,  the  fortune  of  war  might  go  against 
him,  when  once  the  army  of  his  enemies  should 
be  brought  into  the  field.  His  apprehensions 
were  soon  verified ;  for  the  rapid  advance  of  the 
League's  troops  towards  the  capital  threatened 
the  stability  of  XJlerich's  present  doubtful  posi- 
tion. Upon  the  turn  of  a  battle,  which  now 
seemed  inevitable,  depended  his  very  existence. 
Little  or  nothing  was  known  in  Stuttgardt  of 
a  summons  which  had  been  sent  to  the  Duke 
from  the  League.  The  court  lived  in  its  usual 
round  of  gaiety ;  tranquillity  and  joy  reigned  in 
the  town ;  when  all  of  a  sudden,  on  the  12th  of 
October,  the  lansquenets  which  the  Duke  had 
encamped  near   Cannstadt,  a  short  distanoe 
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from  the  capital,  came  into  the  town  in  confu- 
sion^  with  the  intelligence  that  they  had  been 
driven  in  by  a  lai^e  force  of  the  League.  The 
inhabitants  of  Stuttgardt  were  now  convinced 
that  an  important  crisis  was  at  hand;  they 
conjectured  that  the  Duke  must  long  since 
have  been  aware  of  this  threatening  attack,  for 
he  immediately  assembled  his  officers,  drew  in 
his  troops,  which  were  scattered  about  in 
quarters  in  the  villages  surrounding  the  capi- 
tal, passed  his  army  in  review,  amounting  to 
upwards  of  ten  thousand  men,  on  the  same 
evening;  and  in  the  night  marched  with  a 
large  body  of  infantry,  to  reinforce  the  posts 
which  a  division  of  the  lansquenet  still  occupied 
between  Esslingen  and  Cannstadt. 

The  departure  of  all  the  men,  young  and 
old,  who  could  carry  arms,  caused  many  a 
beautiful  eye  to  weep  that  night,  when  they 
marched  out  of  Stuttgardt  with  the  Duke,  to 
tiie  field  of  battle ;  but  the  wailing  of  the  wo* 
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men  and  young  maidens  was  drowned  in  iht 
warlike  noise  of  the  marching  army^  resem* 
bling  the  sobs  of  a  child  amidst  the  raging 
of  the  elements.  Bertha's  grief^  though  ahnost 
overpowering,  was  silent,  as  she  accompanied 
her  husband  to  the  door,  where  his  servants 
awaited  him  and  her  father  with  their  horses. 
They  had  enjoyed  the  first  days  of  their  mar* 
riage  alone  and  in  quiet^  mutually  engaged  in 
the  affectionate  offices  of  each  other's  happi^ 
ness.  Dreaming  little  of  the  future,  they 
thought  themselves  safe  in  the  haven  of  unin-» 
terrupted  love ;  and  whilst  they  lived  but  for 
themselves,  the  whisperings,  the  mysterious 
disquietude  which  agitated  the  public  mind^ 
were  unheeded  by  them.  Having  been  long 
accustomed  to  see  the  knight  of  Lichten- 
stein  serious  and  thoughtful,  they  did  not 
attribute  the  alteration  which  his  features 
had  of  late  assumed,  to  any  cause  beyond  the 
natural  anxiety  he  was  known  to  feel  in  th6 
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present  state  of  the  Duke^s  affairs.  Neither 
did  they,  for  the  same  reason^  apprehend  any 
immediate  disaster  to  disturb  their  happiness, 
although  they  remarked  a  certain  air  of  fearful 
anticipation  and  despair  which  at  times  clouded 
his  brow.  The  old  man  witnessed  the  happi-^ 
ness  of  his  children,  and  participated  in  it; 
and,  not  wishing  to  interrupt  their  bliss  un^ 
necessarily,  he  concealed  from  them  his  uneasi- 
ness upon  the  state  of  affairs ;  but  at  length 
the  tlireatening  crisis  approached.  The  Duke 
of  Bavaria  had  advanced  into  the  heart  of  the 
Country,  and  the  call  to  arms  startled  Albert 
out  of  the  embrace  of  his  beloved  wife. 

Nature  had  gifted  her  with  a  strength  of 
ttiind^  and  a  superiority  of  character,  which  en-^ 
tered  into  every  transaction  of  her  life,  and 
exists  only  in  that  purity  of  soul  which  com- 
mits its  dearest  interests  into  the  hands  of  a 
higher  Power,  with  implicit  confidence.  Aware 
of  what  was  due  to  the  honour  of  her  hus* 
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band's  name,  and  the  relationship  in  which  he 
stood  to  the  Duke,  she  repressed  her  grief^ 
and  the  only  sacrifice  which  the  infirmity  of 
her  nature  offered  for  the  many  dangers  to 
which  her  beloved  husband  would  necessarily 
be  exposed,  was  an  involuntary  flood  of  tears. 

^'  I  cannot  believe,  dearest  Albert,  that  we 
are  never  to  see  each  other  again !''  she  said^ 
whilst  a  forced  smile  illumined  her  beautiful 
fece :  '^  we  have  but  just  begun  to  live ;  hea- 
ven will  not  cut  us  off  in  the  bud  of  a  happy 
existence;  I  can,  therefore,  part  from  you 
in  tranquillity,  in  the  conviction  that  you  will 
soon  be  restored  to  me.'' 

Albert  kissed  her  soft  weeping  eye,  which 
dwelt  upon  him  so  full  of  tenderness,  and 
whose  glance  inspired  him  with  consolation 
and  fortitude.  In  this  distressing  moment  he 
thought  not  of  the  danger  he  was  going  to  en- 
counter, his  only  concern  was  the  consideFBr- 
tion  of  the  affliction  of  the  beloved  being  he 
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held  in  his  arms^  should  he  be  left  on  the  field 
of  battle.  The  mere  thought  of  the  painful 
existence  she  would  then  lead  in  solitude^  and 
in  the  remembrance  of  the  few  days  of  their 
blissj  unmanned  him.  He  pressed  her  in  his 
arms,  as  if  to  drive  away  these  agonizing  ideas 
from  his  mind ;  he  gazed  with  intense  love 
upon  her  endearing  eye,  seeking  to  obliterate 
the  lieart-rending  feelings  of  the  moment ;  but 
his  heart,  though  rent  by  the  afilicting  struggle 
of  separation,  was  inspired  with  hope  and  con- 
fidence. He  at  length  forced  himself  from  her 
embrace. 

The  two  knights  joined  the  Duke  at  the 
gate  leading  to  Cannstadt.  The  night  was 
dark,  only  enlivened  by  the  dim  light  of  the 
first  quarter  of  the  moon  and  the  host  of  stars. 
Albert  observed  the  Duke  to  look  gloomy,  and 
wrapped  in  deep  thought.  His  eyes  were  cast 
down,  as  if  to  avoid  observation,  and  he  rode 
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on  in  profound  silence^  after  he  had  saluted 
them  hastily  with  his  hand. 

There  is  something  peculiarly  solemn  and 
striking  in  the  night  march  of  an  army.   By 
day,  the  sun,   a   cheerful  country,  the  sight 
of  many  comrades,   the   change   of   scenery, 
invite  the  soldier  to  beguile  time  by  conver- 
sation   and    tlie  merry    song ;     and,  because 
outward      impressions    forcibly    engage    tk 
attention,  little  is  thought  among  them  of  the 
object  of  the   march,  of    the   uncertainty  of 
war,  or  of  futurity,  which  is  veiled  to  no  one 
more   than   to  the   military  man.     Very  dif- 
ferent is  a  march  by  night.    The  hollow  sound 
of  the  tread  of  the  troops,  the  regular  pacing  of 
horses,  their  snorting,  the  clatter  of  arms,  only 
break  the  stillness  of  nighty  whilst  the  nun^) 
no  longer  able  to  dwell  on  surrounding  ob- 
jects, impressed  by  these  monotonous  sounds^ 
•becomes  thoughtful  and  serious ;  joking  an^ 
laughter  cease  to  cheer  the  march,  loud  talk 
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sinks  into  whispering,  and  thought^  no  longer 
occupied  with  indifferent  subjects,  is  taken  up 
with  speculations  upon  what  is  likely  to  be  the 
result  of  the  campaign. 

Such  was  the  complexion  of  the  march  of 
that  night,  gloomy,  and  uninterrupted  by  any 
shout  of  animating  joy.  Albert  rode  by  the 
side  of  the  old  knight  of  Lichtenstein,  occa- 
sionly  casting  an  anxious  look  at  him,  for  he 
sat  in  his  saddle  as  if  bent  down  by  grief, 
with  an  expression  of  thoughtfulness  on  his 
countenance,  more  strongly  marked  than  he 
liad  ever  noticed  before.  ^Vnimation  seemed 
almost  suspended,  and  nothing  gave  indication 
of  life  in  him,  but  an  occasionally  deep-drawn 
sigh,  or  when  liis  keen  eye  was  raised  in  con- 
templation of  the  pale  moon. 

"  Do  you  think  we  shall  have  a  skirmish  to- 
morrow?" whispered  Albert  to  him,  after  a  time* 

"  Skirmish  ! — we  shall  have  a  battle,"  was 
the  short  answer. 
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'*  How !  do  you  really  believe  that  the  army 
of  the  League  is  strong  enough  now  to  attempt 
to  stand  its  ground  against  us  ?  It's  impossi- 
ble! Duke  William  must  have  possessed 
wings  to  have  brought  up  his  Bavarians  so 
soon^  and  we  know  that  Fronsberg  is  stiU  unde- 
cided as  to  his  intentions.  I  don't  believe 
they  have  many  more  than  six  thousand  men." 

*' Twenty  thousand/'  answered  the  old 
knight^  in  an  under  tone  of  voice. 

"  By  heavens  !  I  had  no  idea  of  that/'  re- 
plied the  young  man  in  astonishment.  ^^We 
shall  certainly  have  hard  work^  if  that  be  the 
case ;  but  we  have  well  trained  and  experienced 
troops,  and  the  League's  army  cannot  boast 
of  an  eagle  eye  compared  to  the  Duke's^  not 
even  excepting  Fronsberg's.  With  such  an 
advantage  on  our  side^  do  you  not  think  the 
chances  are  in  our  favour  ? " 

'^No,"  was  the  answer  of  the  old  man. 

'^  Well,  ril  not  give  up  all  hope.    We  have 
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also  a  still  greater  advantage  in  our  cause: 
we  fight  for  our  country,  whereas  the  views  of 
the  League  are  mercenary.  That  circum- 
stance alone  will  inspire  our  troops  with 
courage.  The  Wiirtembergs  will  defend  their 
father-land/' 

"That  is  just  what  I  least  depend  upon," 
answered  Lichtenstein.  "  Had  not  the  Duke 
been  obstinate  in  forcing  the  country  to  swear 
to  the  new  oath  of  allegiance,  the  case  would 
be  far  different,  he  would  have  had  the  hearts 
of  the  people  with  him ;  but  now,  force  alone 
compels  them  to  fight  under  his  banners.  The 
result  is  dubious.^' 

"  I  admit  what  you  say  to  be  true,  and  that 
the  Duke  has  lost  much  by  the  imprudence  of 
his  measures/^  replied  Albert;  "  but  I  have 
great  faith  in  the  honest  patriotism  of  the  Swa- 
bians,  and,  in  spite  of  everything  he  has  done, 
they  will  not  desert  their  hereditary  Prince 
in  the  hour  of  need,  and  in  the  defence  of  his 
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lawful  rights.  Where  do  you  think  we  shall 
meet  the  enemy  ?  Where  shall  we  take  up  a 
position  ? " 

*'  The  lansquenets  have  thrown  up  a  few  re* 
doubts  at  Untertiirkheim,  between  Esslingen 
and  Cannstadt^  and  have  three  thousand  five 
hundred  men  there ;  we  shall  join  them  to- 
night.*' 

Tlie  old  man  was  silent,  and  they  rode  on 
for  some  time  side  by  side,  without  speak- 
ing. 

"  Hearken,  Albert !  "  he  began  again ;  "  I 
have  often  looked  death  in  the  face,  and  am 
old  enough  not  to  fear  to  stand  in  such  a 
predicament  again.  We  are  all  liable  to  the 
common  lot  of  mortals.  If  anything  happens 
to  me,  console  my  dear  child.  Bertha !  " 

"  Father  !  "  cried  Albert,  grasping  his  hand^ 
**  pray  do  not  think  of  such  things  ;  you  will 
still  live  long  and  happy  with  us ! " 

*'  Perhaps  so,"  replied  the  old  man,  with  a 
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firm  voice,  '^perhaps  not.  It  were  folly  in  me 
to  beg  of  you  not  to  risk  yourself  too  much  in 
the  battle ;  you  would  not  follow  my  advice  i* 
but  I  pray  you  to  think  of  your  young  wife, 
and  do  not  rush  into  danger  blindly,  and 
without  good  reason.     Promise  me  this.'* 

"  I  promise !  here  is  my  hand ;  where  duty 
calls  me,  I  cannot  shrink  from  it;  unneces- 
sarily I  '11  not  expose  myself ;  but  you,  also, 
my  dear  father,  must  give  me  the  same  pro- 
mise." 

"We  'U  not  talk  about  that  at  present.  If 
I,  by  chance,  am  called  out  of  this  life  to-mor- 
row, my  last  will,  which  I  have  placed  in  the 
Duke's  hands,  will  be  fulfilled.  Lichtenstein 
will  pass  into  your  possession,  and  you  will 
be  invested  with  the  property.  My  name  will 
die  with  me  in  the  country;  may  yours  live 
in  its  remembrance  so  much  the  longer  ! '' 

The  young  man  was  overcome  at  these  last 
words  of  his  high-minded,  venerable  father :  he 
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endeavoured  to  answer  him^  but  the  rush  of 
painful  thoughts  to  his  mind  prevented  all 
utterance.  A  known  voice  at  the  moment 
called  him  by  name.  It  was  the  Duke's.  He 
pressed  the  hand  of  his  wife's  parent,  and  rode 
in  haste  to  Ulerich. 

"  Good  morning,  Sturmfeder ! '*  said  the 
Duke,  who  appeared  more  cheerful;  ^^I  say  good 
morning,  for  I  hear  the  cock  crow  in  the  vil- 
lage. How  did  you  leave  your  wife  ?  was  she 
very  much  overcome  when  you  last  saw  her?" 

^^  She  wept,*'  answered  Albert;  ^^  but  she 
uttered  not  a  word  of  complaint.^' 

^^  Just  Uke  her,  by  Saint  Hubertus !  we  have 
seldom  seen  so  much  fortitude  in  a  woman. 
If  the  night  were  not  quite  so  dark,  I  would 
like  to  see  in  your  eye  whether  your  heart  is 
tuned  to  the  battle,  and  if  you  are  inclined  to 
dose  with  the  Leaguists  ?*' 

^*  Show  me  but  the  path  I  am  to  follow,  and 
you  ^  not  find  me  swerve  from  it,  though  it 
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lead  into  the  thickest  of  the  battle.  Does  your 
grace  imagine^  that^  during  the  few  days  of  my 
marriage^  I  have  so  totally  forgotten  the  lesson 
I  learnt  of  you,  namely,  never  to  lose  courage 
in  prosperity  or  adversity  ?^^ 

**  You  are  right — impavidum  [fcrient  ruin® ; 
we  expected  nothing  less  from  our  faithful 
banner-bearer;  but  another  must  perform  that 
office  to-day.  I  have  selected  you  for  a  more 
important  service.  You  will  take  these  hun- 
dred and  sixty  cavalry  by  our  side,  choose  one 
of  them  to  show  you  the  way,  and  trot  on 
direct  to  Untertiirkheim.  It  is  possible  the 
road  may  not  be  open,  as  the  Leaguists  from 
Esslingen  may  have  come  down  to  dispute 
the  passage  with  us.  How  would  you  act  un- 
der such  circumstances?" 

"  I  would  throw  myself  with  my  hundred 
and  sixty  horsemen  among  them,  and  cut 
my  way  through ;  that  is  to  say,  if  their  whole 
force  were  not  in  the  neighbourhood.  If  I 
found   them   too   strong,  I  would   cover  my 
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position^  until  you  came  up  with  reinforce- 
ments." 

*^  You  have  well  swd,  spoken  like  a  valiant 
swordsman,  and  if  you  deal  your  blows  as  heavily 
on  them  as  you  did  on  me  at  Lichtenstein, 
you  '11  cut  through  six  hundred  Leaguists.  The 
people  I  have  given  you  are  staunch.  They  are 
composed  of  the  butchers^  saddlers^  and  black- 
smiths of  Stuttgardt  and  the  surrounding  towns. 
I  know  them  in  many  a  hard  fight.  Brave^  and 
able  to  sever  the  skull  down  to  the  breast  bone, 
they  will  follow  you,  sword  in  hand,  wherever 
you  may  lead  them,  when  once  they  are  well 
inclined  towards  you ;  let  them  have  but  one 
good  blow  at  the  brain,  no  doctor's  hand  need 
attempt  a  cure.  Tliat's  the  right  sort  of  Swa- 
bian  cut," 

'^  Am  I  to  take  post  at  Untertiirkheim  ?*' 

'^  You  will  find  there  the  lansquenet  under 

George  vonHewenand  Schweinsbei^  encamped 

on  a  hill.      The  watchword  is,  ^  Ulerich  for 

ever !'    Tell  them  they  must  keep  the  position 
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till  five  o'clock;  before  day-break  I  shall  be 
with  them  with  six  thoasand  men^  and  then 
will  await  the  Leaguists.    Farewell^  Albert !" 

The  young  man  returned  the  salute  by 
bowing  respectfully,  and  putting  himself  at  the 
head  of  the  gallant  band^  trotted  down  the 
valley  with  them.  The  men  were  powerful 
figures,  broad  shouldered  and  well  limbed, 
whose  animated  fearless  looks  beheld  their 
young  leader  with  satisfaction^  as  he  placed 
himself  in  their  firont,  and  appeared  honoured 
by  his  command.  Having  run  his  eye  rapidly 
through  the  ranks,  he  selected  one  whose 
penetrating  eye  and  intelligent  countenance 
seemed  to  point  him  out  as  the  fittest  person 
to  act  the  part  of  guide.  He  immediately  called 
him  to  his  side,  and  gave  him  the  necessary 
directions.  They  approached  the  foot  of  the 
Bothenberg,  on  the  summit  of  which  stood 
the  hereditary  castle  of  the  house  of  Wiirtem'- 
bdg,  commanding  an  extended  view  over  the 
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valley  of  the  Nedkar.  It  was  but  fidntly  illu- 
mined by  the  glimmer  of  die  stars^  and  Albeit 
could  not  distinctly  distinguish  its  form,  though 
he  kept  his  eyes  fixed  upon  its  towers  and 
walls*  He  recollected  that  night  in  the 
cavern,  when  the  Duke  spoke  in  sorrow  of  the 
castle  of  his  ancestors,  and  described  the 
country  seen  from  its  towers  as  abounding 
in  com,  wine,  and  fruit,  all  of  which  he  once 
could  call  his  own.  The  yoimg  man  sank  into 
reflection  upon  the  unhappy  fate  of  the  Duke, 
which  now  again  appeared  to  contend  with  him 
for  the  possession  of  his  patrimony.  He  dwelt 
upon  the  extraordinary  mixture  in  his  charac- 
ter, the  foundation  of  which  was  truly  great, 
but  was  too  often  disturbed  by  rage,  malice, 
and  unbending  pride.  ''  If  you  look  between 
those  two  trees,  you  will  be  able  to  distinguish 
the  points  of  the  towers  of  Untertiirkheim," 
said  the  man,  who  was  conducting  him  on 
the  road.     '*  The  road  is  much  more  level 
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nowj  and  if  we  push  on^  we  shall  soon  be 
there/' 

Albert  spurred  his  horse^  and  the  rest  fol- 
lowing his  example^  soon  gained  sight  of  the 
village.  A  double  line  of  lansquen^  was  sta- 
tioned outside  of  it^  who  at  their  approach 
presented  thdr  halberds  in  fearfiil  array, 
whilst  the  red  glimmer  of  burning  matches 
was  seen  scattered  about  in  many  points,  like 
the  glow-worm  sparkling  in  the  night. 

^^Who  comes  there?"  cried  a  deep  voice 
from  the  ranks :  ^'  Giye  the  watch-word  \" 

^^  Ulericus  for  ever/'  answered  Albert  von 
Sturmfeder :  '*  who  are  you  ?*' 

^^  Good  friends !''  answered  Mazz  Stumpf 
Schweinsberg,  stepping  out  of  the  ranks  of  the 
lansquenet,  and  riding  towards  the  young  man. 
''Good  morning,  Albert;  you  have  kept  us 
waiting  somewhat  long.  We  have  been  all 
night  upon  our  legs,  anxiously  expecting  a  re* 
inf orcement,  for  in  the  wood  there  over  against 
k2 
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118  it  does  not  look  pleasant,  and  if  Fronsberg^ 
had  been  aware  of  his  advantage^  he  might 
have  overpowered  ns  long  ago.^ 

^'  The  Duke  is  coming  np  with  six  thousand 
men,"  replied  Sturmfeder,  "  and  will  be  here 
in  two  hours  at  furthest/^ 

"  Six  thousand  only,  did  you  say  ?  by  Saint 
Nepomuk,  that's  not  enough !  we  have  but 
three  thousand  five  hundred  here,  so  that  all 
we  can  muster  in  the  field  will  make  little  more 
than  nine  thousand.  Are  you  aware  that  the 
Leaguists  are  over  twenty  thousand  strong} 
What  artillery  does  the  Duke  bring  with  him  ?  " 

*^  I  don't  know — it  was  only  just  arrived 
when  we  departed,"  replied  Albert 

^'  Well,  come,  and  let  the  men  dismount,  and 
take  some  rest,"  said  Maxx  Stumpf ;  ^  they'll 
have  work  enough  this  day." 

The  cavalry  dismounted,  and  laid  down  to 
rest.  The  lansquenet  also  were  permitted  to 
fall  out  of  their  ranks^  leaving  strong  piquets. 
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on  the  heights^  and  on  the  Neckar.  Maxx 
Stumpf  gave  all  the  necessary  directions  for  the 
remainder  of  the  night ;  and  Albert  von  Sturm- 
feder,  rolling  himself  in  his  cloak,  also  laid 
down  to  repose  himself  from  the  fatigues  of 
the  past  twenty- four  hours,  and  refresh  himself 
for  the  coming  strife.  The  stillness  of  the  morn- 
ing, broken  only  by  the  monotonous  tone  of  the 
sentry's  call,  soon  lulled  him  to  sleep,  with  the 
last  thought  directed  in  prayer  to  God,  into 
whose  hands  he  resigned  himself  and  his  be- 
loved wife. 
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CHAPTER  XXXIil. 

Enveloped  in  the  smoke, 

Both  man  and  hone  are  hidden ; 
Awaj  they  now  hare  broke, 

Now  down  the  hill  have  ridden : 
AoroH  the  Neckar  apringa  the  ateed  ao  good. 
And  in  the  taUey  la  the  fight  renewed. 

6.  SCBWAB. 

Albert  was  roused  a  little  before  break  of 
day  by  the  roll  of  drums,  calling  the  little  band 
to  arms.  A  small  border  of  light  was  visible 
on  the  horizon,  the  advanced  guard  of  day, 
when  the  troops  of  the  Duke  were  seen  coming 
up  in  the  distance.  The  young  man  put  on 
his  helmet  and  armour,  mounted  his  horse, 
and,  at  the  head  of  his  men,  waited  to  receive 
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the  Duke.  The  stem  features  of  Ulerich  had 
lost  none  of  iheir  thoughtful  expression^  though 
all  traces  of  gloom  had  disappeared  firom  them. 
From  his  eyes  beamed  a  warlike  fire^  and  his 
countenance  bespoke  courage  and  determina- 
tion. Clad  entirely  in  steely  he  wore  a  green 
cloak^  trimmed  with  gold^  over  his  heavy  armour, 
whilst  the  colours  of  his  house  waved  in  the 
large  floating  plumes  of  his  helmet.  The  rest 
of  his  dress  differed  in  nothing  from  that  of 
the  knights  and  nobles  about  him,  who,  all 
dad  in  polished  steel,  ^^  up  to  the  eyes,"  formed 
a  circle  around  the  Duke.  They  saluted  Hewen, 
Schweinsberg,  and  Stunnfeder  in  a  friendly 
way,  and  made  inquiries  about  the  position  of 
the  enemy. 

Nothing  was  as  yet  to  be  seen  of  the  troops 
of  the  League,  except  on  the  border  of  the 
wood  towards  Esslingen,  where  a  few  straggling 
out-posts  were  observed  to  be  stationed.  The 
Duke  determined  to  quit  the  height  which  the 
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lansquenet  occupied^  and  take  up  a  position  in 
the  pkdn  beneath.  His  army  being  much 
inferior  in  cavalry  to  the  League,  who,  accord- 
ing to  the  reports  of  spies,  could  muster  three 
thousand  horses,  he  hoped  the  flanks  of  this 
position,  having  the  Neckar  on  one  side  and  a 
thick  wood  on  the  other,  which  he  intended  to 
take  up  in  the  valley,  would  make  up  for  the 
deficiency  in  numbers. 

Though  the  opinion  of  lichtenstein,  with 
many  others,  was  against  this  plan^  fearing  the 
army  would  be  exposed  to  the  fire  of  artillery 
from  the  surrounding  heights,  Ulerich  would 
not  be  dissuaded  from  it,  and  ordered  the  army 
to  march  accordingly.  Having  arranged  his 
order  of  battle  close  to  the  town  of  Tiirkheim, 
he  there  awaited  his  enemy.  Albert  von  Sturm- 
feder  was  directed  to  remain  near  him  with  the 
cavalry,  which  had  been  entrusted  to  his  com- 
mand, to  be  ready  to  strike  a  decisive  blowj 
and  at  the  same  time  to  form  his  body  guard  ; 
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whilst  Idchteustein^  with  four-and-twenty  other 
knights^  joined  themselves  to  this  mounted 
body  of  burghers^  ready  to  support  them  in 
the  event  of  an  attack  of  cavalry.  In  those 
days  a  battle  was  often  an  affair  of  so  many 
single-handed  combats.  The  knights  who  fol- 
lowed an  army  seldom  fought  in  solid  masses ; 
but  with  a  quick  eye^  they  marked  out  an  ad- 
versary from  among  the  ranks  of  the  enemy, 
rode  at  him^  and  fought  him  with  lance  and 
sword.  Such  a  band  of  gallant  men,  headed 
by  old  Lichtenstein,  was  that  which  now 
closed  with  Albert's  troop.  The  Duke  him- 
self, burning  with  the  desire  of  wielding  his 
powerful  arm,  and  proving  the  renown  of  his 
fer-famed  prowess  in  single  combat,  was  only 
controlled  in  this  romantic  idea  by  the  press- 
ing exhortations  of  his  friends.  A  most  ex- 
traordiuary  figure  was  seen  to  keep  his  sta- 
tion by  the  side  of  the  Duke,  in  appearance 
K  5 
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more  like  a  tortoise  on  horseback^  than  a  hn* 
man  being.  A  helmet,  with  a  large  feather, 
protruded  h^h  above  a  small  body,  upon  the 
back  of  which  sat  an  arched  coat  of  maiL  The 
little  horseman's  knees  were  bent  high  up  on 
the  saddle,  whilst  his  hand  kept  a  &st  hold 
of  the  pummeL  The  closed  vizor  of  the  un- 
known knight  concealed  his  face  from  Albert's 
observation;  who,  curious  to  ascertain  who 
the  ridiculous  looking  warrior  might  be,  rode 
up  to  the  Duke  to  satisfy  himself,  and  said : 

^^Upon  my  word,  your  highness  has  pro- 
vided yourself  with  a  marvellous  looking  ani- 
mal as  a  guide.  Only  observe  his  withered 
legs,  his  trembling  arm,  the  enormous  helmet 
between  his  shoulders ;— who  may  this  pigmy 
be?*' 

^< Don't  you  recognize  the  hump?''  asked 
the  Dukcj  laughing.  '^Just  observe  the  ex- 
traordinary coat  of  mail  he  has  on ;  it  is  for  all 
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the  world  like  a  large  nutshell^  to  protect  his 
back,  in  case  he  has  to  run  for  it.  He  is  my 
fiEdthful  chancellor.  Ambrosias  BoUand/' 

^'  By  the  holy  Virgin !  what  an  unjust  opi- 
nion I  have  formed  of  him/^  replied  Albert ; 
^'I  never  thought  he  would  have  drawn  a 
sword  or  mounted  a  horse,  and  there  he  sits 
upon  a  beast  as  big  as  an  elephant,  and  carries 
a  sword  as  long  as  himself.  I  never  should 
have  given  him  credit  for  so  martial  a  spirit/' 

''Do  you  suppose  it  is  his  own  free-wiU 
which  impels  him  to  attend  me  in  the  field  ? 
No,  I  have  been  obliged  by  force  to  make  him 
follow  me.  Having  pushed  me  to  extremities 
against  my  will,  in  order  to  satisfy  his  wicked 
intentions,  which  I  fear  has  placed  me  upon 
the  brink  of  a  precipice,  he  shall  partake  of  the 
soup  himself  which  he  has  cooked  for  me.  He 
wept  when  I  insisted  on  his  coming  with  me; 
complaining  of  his  gout,  and  other  infirmities, 
saying   his   nature   was    not    military;   but 
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I  made  bim  buckle  on  bis  armour,  and  put 
bim  on  a  borse,  tbe  most  fiery  beast  in  my 
stable.  He  sball  bare  tbe  bitters  as  well  as 
tbe  sweets  of  bis  counsel." 

During  tbis  discourse  tbe  knigbt  of  tbe 
bump  threw  open  bis  vizor,  and  discovered 
bis  pale  affirigbted  countenance.  Tbe  eternal 
bypocritical  smile  bad  vanisbed,  bis  piercing 
little  eyes  bad  swollen  beyond  tbeir  ordi- 
nary size,  and  assumed  a  staring  look,  turn- 
ing slowly  and  timidly  from  side  to  side;  a 
cold  perspiration  sat  upon  bis  forebead,  and 
bis  voice  bad  softened  down  into  a  trembling 
wbisper.  *'  For  tbe  mercy  of  God,  most 
wortby  Albert  von  Sturmfeder,  most  beloved 
friend  and  benefactor,"  said  be,  ''pray  say  a 
good  word  for  me  to  our  obdurate  master,  tbat 
be  may  release  me  firom  tbis  masquerading  gam- 
bol. Tbe  ride  in  tbis  beavy  armour  bas  most 
cruelly  tormented  me,  tbe  belmet  presses  on 
my  brain,  setting  all  my  tbougbts  on  tbe  dance^ 
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and  my  knees  are  bent  with  the  gout.  Pray^ 
pray  do !  say  a  kind  word  for  your  humble  ser- 
Tant,  Ambrosius  BoUand ;  I  will  certainly 
repay  it  ten-fold.'* 

The  young  man  turned  away  in  disgust^ 
from  the  cowardly  sinner.  *'  My  Lord  Duke," 
said  he,  whilst  a  blush  of  high-minded  scorn 
and  contempt  coloured  his  cheeks,  ^^  permit 
him  to  go.  The  knights  have  drawn  their 
swords,  and  pressed  their  helmets  firmer  on 
their  foreheads ;  the  people  shake  their  spears, 
impatient  for  the  signal  of  attack ;  why,  then, 
should  a  coward  be  counted  among  the  ranks 
of  men  ?  '* 

^^  He  remains,  I  say,*'  replied  the  Duke,  with 
a  stem  voice ;  ^'  the  first  step  he  makes  to  the 
rear,  I  'U  cut  him  down  firom  his  horse.  The 
devil  sat  upon  your  blue  lips,  Ambrosius  Bol-« 
land,  when  you  advised  us  to  despise  our  peo^ 
pie,  and  subvert  the  laws  of  the  land.  This 
day,  when  the  balls  whiz  and  swords  clatter^ 
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shall  you  know  whether  your  counsel  has 
proved  of  advantage  to  us  or  not.'^ 

The  chancellor's  eyes  beamed  with  rage,  his 
lips  trembled,  and  his  whole  countenance  was 
fearfally  distorted.  "  I  only  gave  you  my  ad- 
vice,— ^why  did  you  follow  it  ?  ^'  said  he ;  ''you 
ani  the  Duke  and  master ;  you  gave  the  orders 
for  swearing  the  oath  of  allegiance, — how  could 
Ihdpit?'^ 

The  Duke,  in  anger  at  these  words,  turned 
his  horse  with  such  velocity  towards  him,  that 
the  chancellor,  expecting  his  last  moment  was 
come,  bent  himself  down  in  trepidation  on  his 
horse's  mane.  ''By  our  princely  honour,*'  he 
cried,  with  a  terrible  voice,  his  eyes  flashing 
fire,  "  we  are  astonished  at  our  own  forbear- 
ance. You  took  advantage  of  the  bUndness  of 
our  anger,  when  first  we  re-entered  our  capital; 
you  knew  too  well  how  to  ingratiate  yourself 
into  our  confidence.  Had  we  not  followed 
your  counsel,  thou  serpent^  we  should  have 
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had  twenty  thousand  Wurtemberg  hearts  as  a 
wall  to  defend  their  Prince.  Oh !  my  Wur- 
temberg! my  Wiirtemberg!  Had  I  but  fol- 
lowed the  advice  of  my  old  friend !  There  is 
indeed  a  charm  in  the  love  of  my  people ! " 

'*  Away  with  these  thoughts/*  said  the  old 
knight  of  Lichtenstein*.  "  We  are  on  the  eve 
of  battle ;  aU  is  not  yet  lost ;  we  have  still  time 
.  to  repair  the  wrongs  we  have  committed.  You 
are  surrounded  by  six  thousand  Wiirtem- 
bergers,  and,  by  heavens !  they  will  be  victo- 
rious, if  you  lead  them  with  confidence  to 
the  enemy.  We  are  all  friends  here,  my 
Lord !  forgive  your  enemies ;  dismiss  your 
chancellor,  who  can  be  of  no  service  to  you^  he 
cannot  use  a  sword/* 

^'  No !  remain  by  my  side,  thou  tortoise !  dog 
of  a  scribe  !  *'  said  the  Duke.  ^  Seated  in  your 
office,  you  wrote  laws  with  your  own  hand,  and 
despised  my  people,  you  shall  now  witness  how 
they  can  fight ;  how  a  Wiirtemberger  can  con- 
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quer  or die.    Ha!  do  you  see  tbem  on  the 

height  there?  do  you  see  the  flag  with  the  red 
cross?  there's  the  banner  of  Bavaria;  hov 
their  arms  glisten  in  the  dawn  of  the  morning, 
and  their  helmet  plumes  wave  in  the  breese ! 
Good  morning,  gentlemen  of  the  Swabian 
League ;  that  is  a  sight  for  a  Wiirtemberger ! 
how  my  heart  gladdens  at  it ! '' 

'*  Look  !  they  are  preparing  their  artillery,'* 
interrupted  Lichtenstein ;  **  you  must  not  re- 
main on  this  spot,  my  Lord,  your  life  is  in 
danger ;  go  back,  go  back ;  send  us  your  orders 
from  yonder  tree,  (pointing  to  one  at  a  dis* 
tance,)  where  you  will  be  in  safety ;  this  posi- 
tion belongs  to  us  alone." 

The  Duke  turned  to  him,  and  answered,  with 
an  air  of  proud  dignity,  *'  Where  did  you  ever 
hear  that  a  Wiirtemberger  retreated  when  the 
enemy  had  sounded  the  attack  ?  My  ancestors 
never  knew  what  fear  was,  and  their  posterity 
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shall  also,  like  them,  never  betray  the  motto, 
*  Fearless  and  true !  *  Observe  how  the  brow 
of  the  mountain  becomes  darker  and  darker 
with  their  numerous  bodies  of  men.  Do  you 
see  that  white  cloud  on  yonder  hill,  tortoise  ? 
do  you  hear  it  crack  ?  that  ^s  the  thunder  of 
artillery,  that  pours  into  our  ranks.  If  you 
have  a  clear  conscience  at  this  moment,  make 
up  your  accounts  with  this  world  ;  for  no  one 
would  give  a  penny  for  your  life." 

"Let  us  say  a  prayer,'*  said  Maxx  von 
Schweinsberg,  "  and  then  at  them,  in  God's 
name.'* 

The  Duke  piously  raised  his  hands  and  eyes 
towards  heaven,  and  his  companions  following 
his  example,  they  said  their  prayers,  imploring 
the  aid  of  the  Ahnighty  in  the  justice  of  their 
cause.  This  was  the  general  custom  of  the  good 
old  times,  before  the  battle  commenced.  The 
thunder  of  the  enemy's  artillery  contrasted  ter- 
ribly with  the  deep  silence  which  reigned  about 
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this  group^  now  engaged  in  solidting  God's 
protection.  Each  appeared  deeply  impressed 
with  the  solemnity  of  the  few  moments  which 
were  perhaps  left  to  them  in  this  world,  except 
the  chancellor  Ambrosius  BoUand,  who  clasped 
his  hands,  whilst  his  eyes  were  not  directed 
infisdth  to  heaven,  but  wandered  to  the  ene- 
my's heights.  His  trembling  body,  as  he  ob- 
served the  fire  and  smoke  of  each  gun  £rom  the 
League,  proved  that  his  soul  was  not  leaning 
upon  Him  who  makes  his  sun  to  shine  upon 
the  good  and  upon  the  evil. 

When  Ulerich  von  Wiirtemberg  and  those 
around  him  had  finished  their  solemn  duty, 
he  drew  his  sword,  which  was  immediately  fol- 
lowed by  the  rest,  and  in  a  moment  a  thousand 
blades  glittered  in  the  sun.  ''The  lansque- 
net are  already  engaged,''  said  he,  casting  his 
eagle  eye  rapidly  down  the  valley.  He  now 
issued  his  orders  with  a  cool  determined  voice, 
and,  addressing  George  von  Hewen,  directed 
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him  to  support  them  with  a  thousand  infantry. 
Taming  then  to  Schweinsbeig,  he  said^  '^  Take 
eight  hundred  men  to  the  skirt  of  the  wood> 
and  remain  there  till  farther  directions.  Rein- 
hart  von  Gemmingen^  march  with  your  divi- 
siop^  and  take  position  in  the  middle  space 
between  the  wood  and  the  Neckar.  And  you^ 
Albert  von  Sturmfeder,  remain  here  with  your 
brigade  of  cavalry^  and  be  ready  to  advance  at 
a  moment's  notice.  And  now  may  God  be 
with  you  all,  my  friends  !  Should  we  be  des- 
tined not  to  see  each  other  again  in  this  worlds 
we  shall  meet  the  sooner  in  the  next."  He 
saluted  them  by  lowering  his  immense  sword. 
The  knights  returned  it,  and  advanced  with 
their  respective  bodies  of  men  towards  the 
enemy,  rending  the  air  with  loud  vivas  of 
«Ulerich  for  ever!" 

The  army  of  the  League  having  taken  up 
the  ground  which  the  Duke^s  men  had  shortly 
before  occupied,  saluted  their  enemy  firom  the 
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mouths  of  several  pieces  of  heavy  ordnance^ 
moving  slowly  down  into  the  valley^  with  die 
apparent  intention  of  crushing  them  by  superior 
numbers.  At  the  moment  when  their  last 
division  had  quitted  this  position^  the  Duke 
turned  to  Albert  von  Sturmfeder,  and  said^ 
"  Do  you  see  those  guns  on  the  height  ?  " 

"  Yes,  and  they  are  supported  by  a  very  few 
men  apparently/'  he  answered. 

^'  Fronsberg  supposes  that  because  we  cannot 
fly  over  to  him,  it  would  be  impossible  to 
take  his  pieces.  But  there  is  a  path  in  the 
wood  there,*'  said  the  Duke,  pointing  with  his 
hand,  ''which  leads  to  the  left,  into  a  field, 
which  field  skirts  the  hill.  If  you  advance 
cautiously  with  your  cavalry,  and  follow  the 
path,  you  will  get  almost  into  the  rear  of  the 
enemy.  And  if  you  succeed,  pull  up  your 
horses  a  moment  to  give  them  wind,  and  then 
gallop  up  the  hill,  and  their  artillery  is  ours." 

Albert  bowed  to  him  at  parting,  whilst  the 
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Duke  gave  him  bis  hand.  ^^  Farewell^  young 
man/'  said  he ;  '^  it  grieves  us  to^send  so  young 
a  married  man  upon  such  dangerous  service ; 
but  we  know  of  none  other  better  calculated  or 
more  determined  than  yourself  to  perform  it." 

The  cheeks  of  the  young  hero  glowed  with 
ardour  when  he  heard  these  words,  and  his 
eyes  bespoke  confidence  in  the  bold  enterprise 
he  was  about  to  undertake.  ^^  I  thank  yoUj 
my  lord,  for  this  new  proof  of  your  considera- 
tion,''  he  replied;  ^'  you  do  me  a  greater  kind- 
ness than  if  you  had  endowed  me  with  one  of 
your  most  valuable  estates.  Farewell,  father/' 
turning  to  old  Lichtenstein,  ^'  remember  me  to 
my  beloved  wife.^' 

*^  I  do  n't  mean  to  let  you  go  alone/'  replied 
the  old  knight,  smiling :  '^  Fll  accompany  you. 
Under  your  conduct ^^ 

*^  No,  remain  with  me,  old  friend,^'  en- 
treated the  Duke ;  ^^  do  you  wish  me  to  follow 
the  chancellor's  counsel  in  the  field  also  ?    He 
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might  lead  me  into  a  much  worse  scrape  than 
he  has  already  done.  Stay  by  my  side,  old 
man ;  make  a  hasty  fiuewell  with  your  son,  for 
there  is  not  a  moment  to  lose.'^ 

The  old  knight  pressed  the  hand  of  die 
3^ung  man,  who  returned  it  smiling,  and,  in  a 
cheerful  mood,  placed  himself  at  the  head  of 
his  gallant  band,  when  he  galloped  away  with 
the  Stuttgardt  burghers,  leading  them  towards 
the  enemy  in  this  critical  moment,  crpng, 
^  Ulerich  for  ever !  '^  Haying  reached  the 
skirt  of  the  wood,  he  had  a  moment's  leisure  to 
run  his  eye  over  the  field  of  battle.  The  Wur- 
tembergers  were  in  very  good  position,  their 
flanks  being  covered  by  the  wood  and  the 
Neckar,  and  their  centre  arranged  in  such  a 
manner  as  to  be  able  to  repel  any  serious  charge 
of  cavalry.  It  was  therefore  evident,  that  any 
alteration  in  their  present  line  of  battle  would 
subject  them  to  extreme  danger.  The  great 
disadvantage  under  which  tiiey  laboured 
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the  fact  of  their  being  inferior  to  their  enemy 
by  two-thirds  of  the  number  of  combatants 
and  though  the  Leaguists  were  luiable  to  bring 
their  whole  force  into  action  at  once>  in  conse* 
quenoe  of  the  confined  space  of  the  yalley^ 
their  superiority  of  numbers  compensated  for 
the  want  of  room  to  manoeuvre  in^  which 
consideration  alone  required  the  most  stre- 
nuous exertions  of  Ulerich's  small  band  to 
maintain  their  ground.  They,  indeed,  with 
such  fearful  odds  against  them,  kept  their  line 
xmbroken,  and  their  courage  appeared  to  rise 
still  higher  as  their  ranks  began  to  thin.  But, 
though  the  brave  Swabians  valiantly  disputed 
every  inch  of  ground,  it  was  to  be  apprehended 
lest,  by  dint  of  renewed  attacks  by  fresh  troops, 
they  would  ultimately  be  forced  to  give  way. 

These  fleeting  observations  which  Albert  had 
been  enabled  to  make,  convinced  him  that 
upon  some  daring  piece  of  service  depended 
the  success  of  the  day.    The  energies  of  his 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


216  THE   BANISHED. 

mind  rose  in  proportion  to  the  difficulties  he 
had  to  contend  with.  He  felt  that  Ulerich's 
destiny  was  now  in  his  keeping,  and  that  one 
bold  stroke,  such  as  he  was  about  to  under- 
take, would  decide  the  fate  of  the  contest. 

His  troop  having  now  reached  the  wood,  they 
proceeded  through  it  in  silence  and  with  cau- 
tion, aware  of  the  advantage  which  infantry 
possess  over  cavalry  under  such  circumstances. 
But  they  arrived  at  the  point  leading  to  the 
field  which  the  Duke  had  described,  without 
molestation.  To  the  right  beyond  the  wood 
the  battle  raged  in  full  fury.  The  cheers  of 
the  attacking  part,  the  roar  of  artillery  and 
small  arms,  the  noise  of  the  drums,  echoed  ter* 
ribly  through  its  trees. 

The  hill  lay  before  them,  from  the  summit  of 
which  several  pieces  of  heavy  artillery  played 
upon  the  ranks  of  the  Wiirtembergers.  The 
path  to  the  top  of  it^  leading  up  from  the  side 
of  the  wood,  being  of  gentle^  ascent,  Albert 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


THE    BANISHED.  2l7 

was  astonbhed  at  the  quick  eye  of  the  Duke  in 
baying  discovered  the  only  weak  part  of  the 
enemy^s  position^  every  other  point  of  it  being 
unassailable,  at  least  by  cavalry.  The  guns^ 
as  far  as  he  could  observe  from  the  place  where 
he  stood,  were  not  supported  by  any  consider- 
able force,  and,  therefore,  as  soon  as  the  horses 
had  rested  a  few  moments,  Albert  sounded 
the  charge,  and,  putting  himself  at  their  head^ 
galloped  up  the  hill  in  gallant  style,  and  reached 
the  summit  in  an  instant,  calling  to  the  enemy 
to  surrender.  The  consternation  of  the  Leaguist 
troops  in  thus  finding  their  enemies  suddenly 
among  them,  paralysed  all  their  means  of  de- 
fence; whilst  the  brave  butchers,  saddlers,  and 
blacksmiths  of  Stuttgardt,  taking  advantage  of 
their  confusion,  dealt  out  the  true  Swabian  cut 
on  the  heads  of  their  adversaries,  and  in  a 
short  time  reduced  the  covering  party  to  a 
small  number.  Albert  threw  a  triumphant  look 
down  the  plain  towards  the  Duke;  he  heard 
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die  exulting  shoots  wifted  to  him  from  the 
throats  of  maigr  thousand  WiirtemheKgers,  sod 
saw  diem  adnnoe  with  renewed  coiiiage>  bang 
now  rehered  from  the  gaUing  fiie  of  the  artil- 
lery on  the  hilL 

He  was  oUiged,  however^  to  dbed^  this  mo- 
mentary joy  of  victory^  in  consideration  of  his 
retreat,  the  second  and  most  difficult  operation 
of  the  gallant  undertaking;  for  the  Leaguists^ 
haying  observed  the  sudden  cessation  of  thdff 
artillery^  had  OTdered  a  powerful  body  of  cayalry 
to  charge  the  hill.  As  there  was  no  time  to 
bring  away  the  captured  guns,  he  quiekly  or- 
dered his  men  to  fill  them  with  stones  and 
earthy  rendering  them  by  this  means  unsenriee- 
able^  and  then  casting  his  eye  towards  the  line 
of  retreat,  he  perodred  he  would  hare  to  oosr 
tend  with  difficulties  he  had  not  antid|MLted. 
To  retrace  the  path  through  the  wood  bj  whiA 
he  had  advanced  waa  his  first  thoug^tyfor^weie 
it  even  occupied  by  tibe  ttemy^s  cavalry^  lie 
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would  meet  them  upon  equal  terms.  But^  to 
his  dismay,  as  he  was  about  to  put  it  into  exe- 
cution, he  obseired  that  a  large  body  of  the 
Leagaist  infantry  had  already  gained  the  wood 
to  cut  off  his  passage  through  it,  rendering  it 
thereby  impossible  for  him  to  join  his  com- 
rades by  that  road.  To  attempt  to  cut  through 
the  enemy^s  army  with  only  one  hundred  and 
sixty  horsemen,  would  seem  to  be  absolute 
madness.  The  only  altematiye  leffc  to  him, 
therefore, — and  it  was  one  more  likely  to  lead 
to  death  than  delivrance, — ^was  to  make  direct 
for  the  Neckar,  which  flowed  between  him  and 
his  firiends,  and  pass  it  by  swimming  across. 
Desperate  as  this  only  resource  of  escape  was, 
he  determined  to  act  upon  it  without  loss  of 
time,  and  once  having  gained  the  banks  of  the 
river,  he  thought  the  passage  of  it  might  be 
easily  accompEshed.  By  these  means  he  might 
hope  to  join  the  Duke ;  though  it  was  but  a  for- 
lorn hope.  Rve  htmdred  men  of  the  Leaguist 
L  2 
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cavalry  had  by  this  time  reached  the  foot  of 
the  hill  upon  which  he  stood.  He  thought  he 
recognized  Truchses  von  Waldburg  at  their 
head^  and  rather  than  surrender  to  him^  he 
would  willingly  have  suffered  death. 

He  gave  the  signal  to  his  gallant  Wiirtem- 
bergers  to  follow  him  down  the  side  of  the  hiU 
which  led  to  the  banks   of  the  river.    They 
staggered  at  the  fearful  expedient^  for  it  was 
scarcely  to  be  expected  that  a  fifth  part  of  them 
would  escape^  so  steep  was  the  descent,  and 
besides  which^  between  the  hill  and  the  river 
stood  a  large  body  of  the  enemy's  infantry> 
ready  to  receive  them.   But  their  gallant  young 
leader,  throwing  open  his  vizor,  discovered  to 
them  his  noble  countenance^  beaming  with  the 
inspiration  of  heroic  magnanimity.    The  whole 
troop  were  animated  by  the  same  bold  spirit, 
and  when  they  recollected  they  had  seen  him 
but  a  few  weeks  back  leading  a  beautiful  maiden 
to  the  altar^  and  that  he  had  left  this  endearing 
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object  behind  him^  for  the  sake  of  his  Duke 
and  country,  they  vociferated  in  loud  shouts 
the  practices  of  their  several  vocations.  *'  At 
them!''  cried  the  butchers,  "well  slaugh- 
ter them  like  oxen;"  "And  we'll  ham- 
mer them  like  hot  iron/'  cried  the  black- 
smiths ;  and  the  saddlers  vociferated  "  They 
shall  be  beat  as  soft  as  leather.^'  "  Ulerich 
for  ever!"  cried  their  bold-hearted  leader, 
who  putting  spurs  to  his  horse,  was  the 
first  to  gallop  down  the  dangerous  dechvity. 
The  enemy^s  cavalry  could  scarcely  believe 
their  eyes  when  they  arrived  at  the  top  of  the 
hill,  in  expectation  of  capturing  their  daring 
adversaries,  and  saw  them  hotly  engaged  with 
their  infantry  at  the  bottom  of  it.  This  bold 
step  of  Albert's  cost  many  a  brave  man  his 
life :  many  were  thrown  from  their  horses,  and 
fell  into  the  hands  of  the  Leaguists ;  but  the 
major  part,  arriving  safely  at  the  foot  of  the 
hill,  were  engaged  hand  to  hand  with  the 
enemy,  and  the  helmet  plumes  of  their  leader 
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were  seen  to  wave  high  in  the  midst  of  the 
firay.  The  ranks  of  the  infantry  were  soon 
broken  by  the  impetuous  charge  of  the  Wiir- 
tembexgers^  who  now  pushed  for  the  bank  of 
the  Neckar^  and  following  their  leader,  dashed 
into  the  water  to  cross  it.  Though  his  horse 
was  a  powerful  beast  he  had  not  strength  suffi- 
cient to  bear  the  weight  of  his  rider^  dad  in 
armour^  nor  to  stem  its  stream,  at  present 
swollen  beyond  its  ordinary  height  by  heavy 
rains.  He  was  on  the  point  of  sinking,  caUing 
to  his  men  not  to  think  of  him,  but  to  push 
on  to  the  Duke,  and  give  him  his  last  farewelly 
when  at  thili  critical  moment  two  gallant  black- 
smiths, having  disencumbered  themselves  of 
their  horses,  seised  the  young  knight,  one  by 
his  arms,  and  the  other  taking  his  horse's  bridle, 
landed  him  in  safety  on  the  opposite  bank. 

The  Leaguists  sent  many  a  shot  after  their 
flying  enemy,  but  fortunately  they  fdl  harm- 
less. In  the  sight  of  both  armies,  this  daring 
band  continued  its  further  route  unmolested  to 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


THE   BAXISHBD.  223 

tiie  Duke.  Haring  passed  a  deep  ford,  not 
far  from  the  spot  where  Ulerich  was  stationed, 
tiiey  were  reoeived  with  loud  shouts  of  joy  and 
applause  by  their  companions. 

Though  a  considerable  part  of  the  enemy's 
artillery  had  been  rendered  unserviceable  by 
the  no  less  bold  tiian  rapid  attack  of  Albert 
Ton  Sturmfeder,  such  was  the  unhappy  fate 
of  Duke  Ulerich,  that  even  this  brilliant 
feat  of  arms  could  not  avert  the  spell  which 
seemed  to  hang  over  his  destiny.  The 
strength  of  his  people  began  to  fail  under 
renewed  attacks  of  superior  numbers.  In  spite 
of  the  experience  and  bravery  of  the  lansque- 
nets, who  gave  proofs  of  the  honesty  of  their 
promises  to  the  Duke,  and  though  they  con- 
tinued to  uphold  their  accustomed  warlike  cha- 
racter,  and  did  not  cede  an  inch  of  ground,  the 
loss  they  had  sustained  obliged  their  com- 
manders to  form  them  into  circles  to  repel  the 
charges  of  cavalry.  The  line  of  battle  being 
thereby  broken,  the  vacant  spaces  were  but 
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feebly  filled  up  and  sustained  by  the  country 
people^  badly  armed^  and  worse  soldiers^  haying 
been  brought  into  the  field  in  haste^  and 
almost  without  discipline.  At  this  critical 
moment  intelligence  arrived  of  the  Duke  of 
Bavaria  having  suddenly  surprised  and  taken 
possession  of  Stuttgardt,  that  a  fresh  army  was 
coming  up  in  the  rear,  and  was  scarcely  a 
quarter  of  an  hour's  distance  off.  This  news 
was  a  death-blow  to  the  Duke's  hopes,  who 
now  perceived  there  was  nothing  left  to  him 
but  flight  or  death  to  prevent  his  falling 
into  the  hands  of  his  enemies.  What  was 
to  be  done  in  this  emergency?  His  fol- 
lowers advised  him  to  throw  himself  into  the 
hereditary  castle  of  the  house  of  Wurtembeig, 
and  there  remain  until  he  could  find  an  oppor- 
tunity secretly  to  escape.  He  turned  his  eyes  to- 
wards the  place,  his  last  resource,  which,  lighted 
up  by  the  brilliancy  of  the  day,  seemed  to  look 
downin  stem  majesty  upon  the  valley,  where  the 
descendant  of  him  who  raised  it  had  staked  his 
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last  hope  in  one  desperate  conflict.  But  when 
he  saw  the  red  flag  playing  in  the  morning 
breeze  over  the  towers  and  walls  of  his  castle^ 
he  turned  pale,  and  pointing  to  it^  was  unable 
to  give  utterance  to  the  painful  feelings  which 
the  sight  occasioned.  The  knights  directing 
their  attention  to  it,  discovered  a  black 
smoke  issuing  from  all  comers,  a  proof  that 
the  victorious  flag  had  been  planted  on  its  pin- 
nacle amidst  the  flames  lighted  up  by  an 
avenging  enemy.  Wiirtemberg  now  burnt  at 
every  point,  and  her  unhappy  master  witnessed 
the  spectacle  in  ghastly  despair.  Both  armies 
also  noticed  the  burning  castle.  The  Leaguists 
saluted  the  event  with  loud  shouts  of  exulting 
joy,  whilst  the  courage  of  the  Wartembergers 
sank  in  proportion,  and  viewed  the  sad  sight 
as  the  setting  sun  of  the  Duke's  prosperity. 

The  drums  of  the  army  advancing  in  the  rear 
were  now  heard  distinctly  approaching  towards 
them;  the  armed  peasantry,  in  many  places^ 
L  5 
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bc^an  to  gire  way,  when  Ulerich  said^  in  a  firm 
Toice^  addressing  those  immediately  about  him^ 
<^  Whoever  means  honourably  by  us,  follow  me, 
we  ^  cut  our  way  through  their  hosts,  or  &I1 
in  the  attempt.  Take  my  banner  in  your  hand, 
valiant  Stunnfeder,  and  charge  their  ranks  with 
us."  Albert  seized  the  flag  of  Wurtemberg, 
the  Duke  placed  himself  by  his  side,  the 
knights  and  burghers  on  horseback  surrounded 
them,  and  prepared  to  open  a  passage  for  th^ 
lord.  The  Dvke  pointed  to  a  weak  position  in 
the  enemy's  line,  which  appeared  the  one  most 
favourable  to  ensure  the  success  of  the  daiing 
project;  if  the  attempt  failed,  all  was  lost. 
Albert  volunteered  for  the  desperate  post  of 
honour  of  leading  the  determined  band;  but 
the  old  knight  of  laehtenstein,  beckoning  to 
him  not  to  quit  the  Duke's  aide^  fdaced  hii&- 
self  boldly  in  front,  and  directing  one  more 
fiance  to  his  lord  and  son,  closed  his  visor. 
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and  cried,  ^*  Forwards  !  Kerens  to  good  Wiir- 
temberg  for  ever !  *' 

About  two  hundred  horsemen  composed  the 
resolute  band,  which  moved  on  in  a  trot,  ar- 
ranged in  the  [form  of  a  wedge.  The  chancellor 
Ambrosius  BoUand's  heart  beat  lighter  when 
they  departed,  for  thel>uke,amid8t  the  anxieties 
of  the  moment,  had  quite  lost  sight  of  him, 
and  he  now  held  council  with  himself  how  he 
could  most  conyeniently  dismotmt  from  his 
long-legged  steed.  The  noble  beast,  however, 
with  upstanding  ears  and  restless  motion  had  ^ 
noticed  the  departure  of  the  cavalry.  So  long 
as  they  moved  on  in  gentle  trot,  he  remained 
tolerably  quiet.  But  when  the  trumpets  sounded 
the  attacic,  and  the  gallant  crew  broke  into  a 
gallop  with  Wiirtemberg's  banner  waving  high 
above  the  helmet  plumes,  this  appeared  to  be 
the  moment  which  the  chancellor's  high  me- 
taled steed  had  been  anticipating,  for  with  the 
rapidity  of  a  bird,  he  stretched  over  the  plain 
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in  the  track  of  the  other  horsemen.  His  rider, 
almost  deprived  of  his  senses,  and  his  hand 
seizing  the  pummel  of  his  saddle  in  a  state  of 
convulsion,  attempted  to  halloo,  but  the  ra- 
pidity with  which  he  cut  through  the  air  hin* 
dered  all  further  utterance.  Though  the  Duke 
and  his  friends  had  gained  some  considerable 
distance  from  him,  the  chancellor  soon  over- 
took, and  then  passing  them,  found  himself, 
much  against  his  will,  the  leading  man  in  the 
desperate  encounter  which  was  about  to  take 
place.  The  attention  of  the  enemy  was  riveted 
to  the  extraordinary  figure  of  the  chancellor, 
which  appeared  more  like  an  ape  in  armour 
than  a  warrior  on  horseback,  and  before  they 
could  make  out  what  he  was,  his  steed  had 
carried  him  into  the  midst  of  their  ranks.  The 
spectacle  was  so  highly  ridiculous,  that  the 
Wiirtembergers,  notwithstanding  this  moment 
was  for  them  one  of  life  or  death,  broke  out 
into  loud  laughter,  which,  spreading  confusion 
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among  the  troops  of  the  League,  composed  of 
those  of  Ulm,  Gmiind,  Aulen,  Niirnberg,  and 
other  imperial  cities,  allowed  the  overpowering 
weight  of  the  two  hundred  horses,  carrying  the 
chancellor  along  with  them,  to  break  through, 
and  gain  the  rear  of  their  enemies.  They 
pushed  on  their  march  in  haste,  and  before 
the  Leaguist  cavalry  could  be  sent  in  pursuit, 
the  Duke,  with  his  followers,  had  already 
gained  a  long  start,  and  turned  off  the  field  of 
battle  by  a  side  path. 

The  mounted  burghers  having  covered  the 
retreat  of  the  Duke,  he  effected  his  escape 
with  a  few  faithful  adherents,  whilst  they 
directed  their  route  towards  Stuttgardt.  The 
enemy's  cavalry  only  came  up  with  them  just 
as  they  had  reached  the  gates  of  the  city,  when 
great  was  their  disappointment  not  to  capture 
either  the  Duke  or  any  of  his  principal  parti- 
sans, whom  they  expected  to  find  among  them. 
Ambrosius  BoUand  was  their  only  prize.     He, 
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more  dead  than  alive  firom  exoessiTe  fright  and 
fatigue,  was  not  able  to  dismount  from  his 
elevated  position  without  assbtance.  After 
having  peeled  his  body  of  its  unaccustomed 
covering,  the  Leaguists  vented  their  rage  and 
disappointment  upon  the  unfortunate  man,  by 
beating  him  and  other  ilt-usage ;  for  they  attri- 
buted to  his  supposed  bravery,  which  ^peaied 
to  than  to  exceed  all  they  had  ever  witnessed, 
the  loss  of  a  thousand  gold  florins,  set  as  a 
reward  upon  the  capture  of  the  Duke.  And 
so  it  happened  that  the  gallant  chancellory  not 
like  his  master  beaten  in  batde,  was  beaten 
after  it. 
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CHAPTER  XXXIV. 

Think  on  the  many  gallant  deeds 

One  Taliant  hand  has  done. 
And  ibUow  where  your  country  needs, 

Where  a  hero's  graTe  is  won. 
Here,  here  they  flee  1  pnrsne  the  way  they  go : 
The  light  of  heaven  ahows  ovr  flying  foe. 

L.  Uhlaxd. 

The  Duke  and  his  followers  passed  the  night 
after  the  day  of  the  decisive  battle  in  a  narrow 
deep  rayine  of  a  wood^  which^  being  surrounded 
by  high  rocks  and  thick  underwood,  ofiered  a  safe 
retreat  for  the  moment,  and  is  called,  to  this 
day,  *^  Ukrich's  cayem,''  by  th^  people  of  Hie 
oountry.  It  was  the  fifer  of  Hardt  who  ap- 
peared again  as  a  saviour  in  their  flight,  and 
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led  them  to  this  place,  known  only  to  the  pea- 
santry and  shepherds  of  the  neighbourhood. 
The  Duke  determined  to  repose  in  this  se- 
cluded spot,  and,  as  soon  as  the  following  day 
broke,  to  continue  his  flight  towards  Switzer- 
land. He  would  have  preferred  continuing  his 
route  under  cover  of  the  night,  as  being  more 
favourable  to  elude  the  vigilance  of  his  ene- 
mies. The  fate  of  the  disastrous  day  having 
given  them  full  possession  of  the  coimtry  again, 
it  seemed  next  to  impossible  to  escape  through 
their  numerous  patroles,  which  would  now  scour 
the  country  to  intercept  his  retreat.  Delay 
was  therefore  dangerous ;  but  the  horses  being 
unable  to  proceed  after  the  heat  and  fatigue  of 
the  battle,  he  was  compelled  by  necessity  to 
run  the  risk  of  taking  a  short  rest. 

The  party  seated  themselves  around  a  small 
fire.  Sleep  soon  came  to  the  Duke's  aid^  and 
for  awhile  made  him  forget  that  he  had  again 
lost  his  dukedom.    The  knight  of  lichtenstein 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


THE   BANISHED.  233 

also  slept.  Maxx  Stumpf  von  Schweinsberg, 
resting  his  arms  on  his  knees,  concealed  his 
face  in  both  hands,  and  it  was  uncertain  whe- 
ther he  dosed,  or  whether  he  was  sorrowing  over 
the  fate  of  his  unhappy  master,  which  the  day's 
battle  had  so  cruelly  decided.  Albert  von  Sturm- 
feder,  though  almost  overpowered  with  fatigue, 
resisted  the  power  of  sleep,  and,  being  the 
youngest  of  the  party,  volunteered  to  keep 
watch.  Beside  him  sat  his  faithful  friend,  the 
fifer  of  Hardt,  his  eyes  fixed  steadfastly  on  the 
fire,  and  appeared  to  concentrate  his  thoughts 
in  the  words  of  a  song,  whose  melancholy  strain 
he  hummed  to  himself  with  a  soft  suppressed 
voice.  When  the  fire  blazed  up  occasionally 
a  little  brisker,  he  cast  a  sorrowful  look  at  the 
Duke,  to  see  if  he  still  slept,  and  then  recom- 
menced the  same  lamentable  dirge. 

"  You  are  singing  a  very  melancholy  strain, 
Hans  !  '^  said  Albert,  whose  attention  was  ex- 
cited by  the  peculiar  tones  of  the  song :  '^  it 
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•onnds  like  a  death  song  or  mourning  diige ; 
I  can't  listen  to  it  ivithout  shuddering*" 

^  Deadi  may  knock  at  eyery  man's  door  at 
any  moment,^  repUed  the  fifer,  looking  still 
more  gloomily  at  tiie  fire ;  ^  I  like  to  occupy 
my  mind  upon  such  subjects^  for  it  often 
strikes  me,  I  ivould  prefer  going  out  of  this 
world  with  similar  thoughts  in  my  mind/' 

'^  But  how  is  it  you  think  more  upon  death 
at  this  moment  than  at  other  times,  Hans? 
Tou  were  alwap  a  merry  fellow  at  harvest 
time ;  and  your  guitar  nerer  &iled  besng 
heard  at  a  wake*  Tou  certainly  never  sang  a 
death-song  on  such  occasions." 

^  My  hi^piness  is  gone/'  he  answered,  and 
pointed  to  the  Duke ;  *^  all  my  anxieties  and 
troubles  have  been  in  vain.    His  star  is  set, 

and  I 1  am  his  shadow;  therefore  nothing 

is  left  for  me.  If  I  had  not  a  wife  and  child, 
I^would  willingly  die  Una  very  night." 

^Tou  were,  indeed,  his  faithful  shadow/' 
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said  the  young  man^  moved  at  these  words : 
^*  I  have  always  admired  your  fidelity.  Listen^ 
Hans !  it  will  perhaps  be  some  time  before  we 
see  each  odier  again;  and  having  now  time 
and  opportunity  to  converse  together,  tell  me, 
if  it  be  not  too  much  to  ask,  vrbaA  has  bound 
you  so  close  and  exclusively  to  the  fortunes  of 
the  Duke?'' 

The  man  was  silent  a  few  minutes,  and 
trimmed  the  burning  embers  of  the  fire.  A  trou- 
bled look  beamed  in  his  eyes,  leaving  Albert  in 
doubt  whether  he  had  not  touched  upon  a  sub- 
ject which  was  painful  to  his  friend,  whose 
countenance  he  thought  was  tinged  with  a 
passing  blush.  ^^That  question,^'  he  at  length 
replied,  '^  refers  to  a  certain  occurrence,  which 
I  never  willingly  speak  about.  But  you  are 
right,  sir,  in  your  conjecture,  and  it  appears  to 
me  also  that  we  shall  not  meet  a^dn  for  some 
time;  therefore  I  will  satisfy  your  curiosity. 
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Have  you  ever  heard  of  the  insuTFection  called, 
'Poor  Conrad '?'' 

*^  O,  yes  !  *'  replied  Albert^  ^'  the  report 
spread  far  beyond  Franconia.  Was  it  not 
an  insurrection  of  the  peasantry  ?  It  was 
said,  they  wanted  even  to  take  the  Duke's 
life!     I '' 

**  You  are  perfectly  right,  the  affair  of  Con- 
rad was  a  bad  thing.  About  seven  years  ago 
many  men  among  us  peasantry  were  dissatis- 
fied with  our  landlords;  great  distress  pre- 
vailed throughout  the  country,  in  consequence 
of  the  failure  of  the  crops.  The  rich  had 
squandered  all  their  money;  the  poor  had  long 
since  no  more  left,  but  still  we  were  obliged 
to  pay  heavy  taxes  without  end,  in  order  to 
satisfy  the  exorbitant  demands  of  the  Duke's 
court,  where  every  luxury  was  carried  on  in 
the  midst  of  an  impoverished  country.*' 

^'  Did  your  representatives  accede  to  these 
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extravagant  demands?^'  inquired  the  young 
man. 

"  They  did  not  always  venture  to  say  no ; 
for^  the  Duke^s  purse  having  an  enormous  large 
hole  in  it^  they  had  no  other  means  of  repairing 
it  than  by  the   sweat  of  our  brow.     Many, 
therefore,  struck  work,  because,  said  they,  ^  the 
com  which  we  sow,  does  not  grow  for  our 
bread,  and  the  wine  we  make,  does  not  flow 
into  our  casks/    They  then  thought,  as  no* 
thing  more  could  be  taken  from  them  than 
their  lives,  that  they  wotdd  live  merrily  and 
without  care,  and  calling  themselves  counts  of 
'  no  home,'  spoke  of  their  many  castles  on 
the  ^  hungry  mountain,'  of  their  wealthy  pos- 
sessions in  '  the  land  of  famine '  and  on  the 
banks  of  the  ^  river  of  beggary/    This  was  the 
origin  of  the  insurrection  named  ^  The  League 
of  Poor  Conrad/'^ 

The  fifer  of  Hardt  laid  his  head  in  his  hand 
in  deep  thought,  and  was  silent. 
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^But  you  promised  to  relate  to  me  your 
adventures  with  the  Duke,"  said  Albert. 

^^  1  had  nearly  forgotten  that, ''  he  answered : 
^'  weD/'  he  continued,  ^  persecution  was  at 
length  brought  to  such  a  pass,  that  eren 
the  weights  and  measures  were  decreased  in 
size  and  quantity,  so  that  thie  Duke  and  his 
courtiers  might  be  the  gainers  at  our  expense. 
We  paid  the  same  £Dr  a  less  quantity.  The 
consequence  of  this  species  of  tyranny  gave 
rise  to  a  circumstance  which,  commencing 
at  first  in  mere  joke,  became  a  source  of  Ut- 
ter hatred  and  revenge.  Many  could  not 
bear  the  thought  of  this  act  of  flagrant  injus- 
tice, by  which  every  one  else  had  full  wei^t 
and  measure,  whilst  we  alone^  the  peasantry, 
were  the  sufferers.  Poor  Conrad  carried  tiie 
weights  into  the  valley  of  the  Rons,  and  made 
a  proof  by  water.*' 

^  A  proof  by  water,*— what 's  that?^  asked 
the  young  man. 
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^  Ha  P  Isnghed  Haus^  ^^  that  is  an  easy  way 
of  pToving  a  thing.  A  stone  of  a  pound  weigiht 
was  paraded  to  the  sound  of  drum  and  fife  to 
&e  banks  of  tiie  Rems,  and  they  said^  ^  if  it 
swims^  the  Duke  is  right;  if  it  sinks^  the  pea- 
sant is  right/  The  stone  sank^  and  Poor 
Conrad  armed  himself.  All  the  peasants 
then  rose  in  the  Tallies  of  the  Rems  and 
Neekar^  and  throughout  all  the  country  up  to 
Tiibii^ea  jGeut  over  the  Alb,  and  demanded  the 
old  laws.  The  members  of  the  diet  were 
assembled  and  hamngued  them^  but  all  to  no 
purpose^  lliey  would  not  disperse." 

^  But  you — ^what  part  did  you  take  ?  You 
do  n't  say  a  word  about  yoursdf/'  said  Albert. 

"  That*s  said  in  a  very  few  words/*  replied 
Hans :  ^'  I  was  one  of  the  most  violent  among 
them.  Never  being  much  inclined  to  work,  and 
having  been  inhumanly  punished  for  transgress- 
ing the  game  laws,  I  joined  Poor  Conrad^  and 
soon  became  as  deqpesate  aa  Ghdapeter  and 
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Bregenzer.  The  Duke^  seeing  that  the  insur- 
rection was  becoming  dangerous^  came  himself 
to  Schomdorf.  We  had  been  called  to  that 
place  for  ^the  purpose  of  swearing  all^iance. 
Many  hundreds  appeared,  but  all  armed.  Ule- 
rich  addressed  us  himself;  but  we  would  not 
hear  him.  The  marshal  of  the  empire  then 
stood  up,  and  raising  his  gold  staff  said,  ^  He 
who  holds  to  Duke  Ulerich  von  Wiirtembei^, 
let  him  come  over  to  his  side ! '  Graispeter  also 
stepping  upon  a  laige  stone,  cried,  ^  He  who 
holds  to  Poor  Conrad  of  Hungry  Hill,  come 
over  here !'  The  Duke  stood  alone  among  his 
servants,  deserted  by  his  people:  we,  the 
opposite  party,  remained  with  the  beggar." 

^^  Oh,  what  a  shameful  transaction,^'  cried 
Albert,  moved  by  a  feeling  of  the  injustice 
which  caused  it,  '^  but  more  particularly*so  in 
those  who  allowed  it  to  go  to  such  lengths ! 
1 11  be  boimd  Ambrosius  Holland,  the  chancel- 
lor, was  mostly  to  blame  in  it.'' 
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^^  You  are  not  far  wrong/'  replied  the  fifer; 
*'  but  hear  me.  When  the  Duke  saw  that  all 
was  lost^  he  threw  himself  on  his  horse.  We 
crowded  about  him^  but  no  one  was  bold 
enough  to  touch  his  person,  for  we  were  stag- 
gered by  his  commanding  look.  '  What  is  it 
you  want,  you  scum  of  the  earth/  he  cried, 
and  giving  his  horse  the  spur,  made  him  bound 
in  the  air,  by  which  three  men  were  knocked 
down.  This  awakened  our  fury ;  the  people 
laid  hold  of  the  horse's  reins,  they  thrusted  at 
him  with  their  spears,  and  I  so  far  forgot 
myself  as  to  seize  him  by  the  mantle,  crying, 
'  Shoot  the  villain  dead  !  ^  ^^ 

"  Was  that  you,  Hans  ?  ^'  cried  Albert,  and 
eyed  him  with  a  look  of  horror. 

"  That  was  I/'  he  uttered  slowly  and  in 
a  subdued  tone,  evidently  suffering  from  the 
recollection  of  the  deed.  '^  But  the  Duke 
escaped  from  us,  and  assembled  a  force  which 
we  were  not  able  to  contend  with,  and  we  sur« 
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rendered  unconditionally.  Twelve  leaders  of 
the  insurrection  were  conducted  to  Schomdorf^ 
tried  and  condemned;  I  was  one  of  them. 
When  I  was  in  prison,  with  leisure  to  think  of 
the  wrong  I  had  done,  and  contemplate  the 
approach  of  death,  I  shuddered  at  myself,  and 
was  ashamed  of  being  associated  with  such 
miserable  fellows  as  the  other  eleyen  were/' 
"  But  how  were  you  saved?*'  asked  Albert 
^'  In  the  way  I  have  already  related  to  you 
in  Ulm  3  by  a  miracle.  We  twelve  were  con- 
ducted to  the  market-place,  for  the  purpose  of 
being  beheaded.  The  Duke  was  seated  in 
front  of  the  town-hall,  and  ordered  us  to  be 
brought  before  him  again.  My  eleven  compa- 
nions threw  themselves  on  their  knees^  causing 
the  noise  of  their  chains  to  resound  through 
the  air,  crying  for  mercy  in  pitiable  tones.  He 
fixed  his  eyes  upon  them  for  some  time,  and 
then,  observing  that  I  alone  remained  silent, 
said,  <  Why  do  not  you  beg  for  pardon  also  ? ' 
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^My  Lord/  I  answered,  '  I  know  what  I  de« 
serre:  may  God  have  mercy  on  my  soul!' 
Without  saying  a  word,  he  looked  at  us  some 
time  longer^  and  then  made  a  sign  to  the  exe- 
cutioner. We  were  brought  up  to  the  scaffold 
according  to  our  ages ;  and  I  being  the  youngest, 
was  the  last.  I  remember  little  more  of  that 
terrible  moment;  but  I  shall  never  forget  the 
frightful  sound  of  the  axe  when  it  severed  the 
heads  from  the  bodies  of  the  culprits." 

^^  For  God's  sake,  say  no  more  on  the  sub- 
ject !"  Albert  requested^  **  but  pass  on  to  the 
rest  of  the  story/' 

'^  Nine  heads  were  stuck  upon  the  points  of 
spears,  when  the  Duke  cried, '  Ten  shall  bleed, 
but  two  shall  be  pardoned.  Let  dice  be  brought: 
he  who  throws  the  lowest  nimiber  in  three 
throws,  loses  his  head.'  The  dice-box  was 
given  to  me  first,  but  I  said,  '  I  have  forfeited 
my  life,  and  I  will  not  gamble  for  it.'  The 
Duke  said,  «  Well  j  I  '11  throw  for  you/  The 
m2 
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box  was  then  handed  to  the  other  two.  They 
shook  the  dice  with  cold  trembling  hand,  and 
threw.  One  counted  nine,  and  the  other  four- 
teen ;  the  Duke  then  seized  the  box,  and  shook 
it.  He  looked,  at  me  hard  in  the  face,  but  I 
did  not  tremble.  He  threw,  and  covered  the 
dice  with  his  hand.  ^  Beg  for  mercy/  said  be^ 
'  there  is  still  time/  *  I  pray  you  to  pardon 
the  rash  act,'  I  answered,  ^  but  I  beg  not  for 
mercy,  because  I  do  n't  deserve  it.'  He  raised 
his  hand ;  and  behold,  he  counted  eighteen ! 
The  effect  it  produced  on  me  was  indescrib- 
able ;  I  thought  the  Duke  sat  in  God's  stead 
in  judgment.  I  fell  upon  my  knees,  and  vowed 
to  live  and  die  in  his  service.  The  tenth  man 
was  beheaded,  and  two  of  us  saved." 

Albert  had  listened  to  the  tale  of  the  fifer  of 
Hardt  with  increasing  interest,  and  when  he 
finished  it,  and  noticed  his  bold  expressive  eyes 
filled  with  tears,  he  could  not  resist  taking 
him  by  the  hand,  saying,  *'  Truly,  you  have 
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been  guilty  of  a  heavy  crime  against  the 
Lord  of  your  country,  but  you  have  also  ex- 
piated it  dearly  by  being  brought  so  near  to 
death.  The  terror  of  immediate  death,  whilst 
the  sword  of  vengeance  is  hanging  over  a  guilty 
head,  must  indeed  be  tenfold  more  appalling 
when  the  culprit  is  obliged  to  witness  the  exe- 
cution of  so  many  acquaintances,  awaiting  the 
slow  approach  of  his  own  last  moment  along 
with  them  ;  but  you  have  faithfully  atoned  to 
your  prince  for  laying  your  hand  upon  his 
person,  by  a  life  of  fidelity,  sacrifices,  and  risks 
of  all  kinds  in  his  cause.  And  how  often  have 
you  liberated  him  from  danger,  perhaps  saved 
his  life !  Truly  you  have  richly  redeemed  your 
debt/' 

The  poor  man,  when  he  had  finished  his 
story,  relapsed  into  gloomy  thought,  with  his 
eyes  fixed  on  the  fire ;  and  had  it  not  been, 
that  an  occasional  sad  smile  passed  over  his 
countenance  when  Albert  spoke  to  him,  he  had 
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all  the  appearance  of  being  totally  unconscious 
of  what  was  going  on  around^  him.  '*Do 
you  mean,*'  said  he,  ^*  that  I  could  ever  suffi- 
dently  repent,  and  redeem  the  crime  of  which 
I  have  been  guilty?  No 5  such^  debts  are  not 
so  easily  liquidated,  and  a  redeemed  ^life  must 
be  devoted  to  the  service  of  him  who  has  saved 
it.  To  wander  among  mountains,"getting  in- 
telligence from  an  enemy's  camp,  and  finding 
out  places  of  concealment,  are  but  trifling  ser- 
vices, sir,  and  cannot  satisfy  the  mind  under 
such  circumstances.  I  feel  convinced  that  I 
must  die  for  him  one  of  these  days ;  and 
then  I  pray  you  take  care  of  my  wife  and 
child." 

A  tear  fell  on  his  beard ;  but,  as  if  ashamed 
of  his  weakness,  he  hastily  wiped  it  away,  and 
continued  :  *'  Could  but  the  sacrifice  of  my  life 
ward  off  the  impending  danger  which  sur- 
rounds him  —  could  my  death  erase  that  im- 
fortunate  oath  of  allegiance,  which  he  has  im- 
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imposed  on  the  country,  and  replace  him  in 
the  hearts  of  his  people ;  I  would  willingly  die 
in  that  hour  !*' 

The  Duke  awoke.  He  raised  himself  up, 
and  surveyed  the  surrounding  rocks  and  trees, 
with  his  companions  seated  around  the  faint 
glimmering  of  burning  embers,  with  astonish- 
ment, as  if  he  had  been  transported  by  magic 
to  this  wild  spot.  Covering  his  ftice  with  his 
hands,  and  then  gazing  about  him  again,  to  con- 
vince himself  whether  the  appearance  of  these 
objects  were  reality  or  not,  he  first  glanced 
at  one  and  then  at  another  with  painful  feelings. 
'^  I  have  this  day  lost  my  country  again,''  said 
he,'  ^'  but  that  event  has  not  given  me  so  much 
trouble  as  I  fed  at  this  moment,  for  I  dreamt 
I  re-possessed  it,  and  saw  it  in  higher  bloom 
than  ever.    Alas,  it  was  but  a  dream  P' 

^*  Tou  must  not  be  ungrateful,  sir,''  said 
MaxxStumpf  von  Schweinsberg,  raisinghimself 
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from  his  bent  position  :  '^  be  not  unthankful  for 
nature's  kindness.  Think  how  much  more 
miserable  you  would  have  been,  if  in  sleep, 
which  should  give  you  renewed  strength  to 
bear  the  burden  of  your  misfortunes,  you  had 
still  felt  the  weight  of  them.  When  you  laid 
down  to  rest,  you  were  overcome  by  the  fetal 
result  of  the  day,  but  now  your  features  assume 
a  kindlier  and  milder  appearance ;  have  we  not, 
then,  cause  to  be  thankful  for  your  soothing 
dream?" 

^^  I  would  I  had  never  seen  the  day  again !'' 
replied  Ulerich.  ^'  Oh,  that. I  could  have  been 
lost  in  the  pleasures  of  that  same  dream  for 
centuries,  and  then  have  come  to  life  again, — 
it  was  so  beautiful,  so  consoling ! " 

He  laid  his  head  on  his  hand,  and  appeared 
oppressed  with  grief.  The  conversation  roused 
the  knight  of  Lichtenstein.  He  was  acquainted 
with  the  character  of  Ulerich,  and  knew  the 
necessity  of  not  allowing  him  to  give  way  to 
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his  feelings,  and,  particularly  at  this  critical 
moment,  not  to  let  him  brood  over  the  terrible 
loss  he  had  sustained;  he  therefore  drew 
nearer  to  him,  and  said : 

'^  Well,  sir,  perhaps  you  will  tell  us  what  you 
dreamt  of?  It  may,  perchance,  afford  your 
friends  some  consolation  also;  for  you  must 
know,  I  have  faith  in  dreams,  especially  when 
they  occupy  our  minds  in  hours  of  importance, 
and  are  fraught  with  destiny ;  I  believe  they 
are  sent  from  above  to  raise  our  hopes,  and 
arm  us  with  fortitude/' 

The  Duke  remained  silent  some  time  longer, 
apparently  pondering  over  the  last  words  of 
his  old  friend.  He  then  began,  "  My  bro- 
ther-in-law, William  of  Bavaria,  has  burnt  the 
castle  of  my  ancestors  this  day,  as  a  proof 
of  his  friendship*  The  Wiirtembergers  have 
been  established  there  from  time  immemorial^ 
and  the  country  which  we  possess  takes  its 
name  from  the  same  castle.  He  seems  to  have 
m5 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


250  THE    BANI8HKD. 

fired  it  with  the  torch  of  death,  and  with  its 
flames  to  have  wished  to  exterminate  the  anns, 
the  remembrance,  nay,  even  the  Tery  name  of 
Wiiitemberg,  from  the  face  of  the  earth.  He 
has  partially  succeeded;  for  my  only  son, 
yonng  Christoph,  is  in  a  distant  land;  my 
brother,  George,  has  no  child ;  and  I — ^I  have 
been  beaten  and  driven  ont ;  they  have  repos- 
sessed my  country,  and  where  can  I  look  to 
the  hope  of  returning  to  it  again?" 

Ulerich  was  again  silent.  His  mind  ap- 
peared occupied  with  a  subject  too  great  for 
utterance.  A  peaceful  serenity  lay  on  the  fea- 
tures of  the  unfortunate  Prince,  and  an  unusual 
expression  beamed  in  his  'eyes  as  he  directed 
them  upwards  to  heaven.  His  companions 
looked  at  him  in  awful  expectation  of  hearing 
some  important  communication  resulting  from 
his  dream. 

^^  Listen  further,*'  he  continued :  *'  I  gaied 
on  the  charming  valley  of  the  Neckar.  The 
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river  flowed  on  in  its  accustomed  gentle  wind- 
ing blue  stream.  The  valley  and  hills  appeared 
lovely,  and  more  luxuriant  than  ever.  The 
woods  on  the  heights  and  the  meadows  as* 
sumed  the  aspect  of  one  continued  garden, 
spreading  their  rich  green  vineyards  from 
hill  to  hill,  and  in  the  valley  below  full- 
bearing  fruit  trees  without  number  completed 
the  blooming  scene.  I  stood  enchanted  and 
riveted  to  the  view;  the  sun  shone  with  greater 
splendour  than  usual,  the  blue  vault  of  hea- 
ven was  lighted  up  more  brilliantly  than  I 
had  ever  witnessed  it,  and  all  nature  seemed 
dressed  in  brighter  colours  than  mortal  ey^ 
had  ever  beheld.  When  I  raised  my  intoxi- 
cated eye,  and  gassed  upon  the  valley  of  the 
Neckar,  I  beheld  a  castle  pleasantly  situated 
on  the  summit  of  a  hiQ  which  rose  from  the 
banks  of  the  river,  with  the  rays  of  the  morn- 
ing sun  playing  upon  its  walls.  The  sight  of 
this  peaceful  habitation  rejoiced  my  heart,  for 
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there  were  no  ditches  or  high  defences,  no 
towers  or  battlements,  no  portcollb  nor  draw* 
bridge,  to  remind  the  beholder  of  the  conten- 
tions of  men,  and  of  the  uncertain  history  of 
mortals. 

^^  And  as  I  was  wrapped  in  astonishment  and 
delight  in  the  contemplation  of  the  peaceful 
aspect  of  the  valley  and  the  unguarded  castle, 
I  turned  round,  and  beheld  the  walls  of  my 
castle  no  longer  to  exist.  Here,  at  least,  my 
dream  did  not  deceive  me,  for  yesterday  I  saw 
the  battlements  fall,  and  the  watch-tower  sink, 
over  which  my  banner  had  formeriy  floated. 
No  stone  of  Wiirtemberg  was  more  to  be  seen, 
but  in  its  place  stood  a  temple,  ornamented 
with  pillars  and  cupola,  such  as  is  to  be  found 
in  Rome  and  Greece.  Meditating  how  all  thi« 
change  could  have  come  to  pass,  I  observed 
some  men  in  foreign  costume,  not  far  from  mcj 
inspecting  the  country. 

'^  One  of  these  men,  in  particular^  drew  my 
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attention.  He  led  a  beautiful  youth  by  the 
hand^  and  pointed  out  to  him  the  valley  which 
lay  at  their  feet,  the  surrounding  moun* 
tains,  the  river,  the  towns  and  villages  in 
the  neighbourhood,  and  in  the  distance.  Upon 
a  closer  inspection,  I  observed  the  man  had 
the  features  of  my  brother  George,  and  it 
struck  me  that  he  must  belong  to  the  race 
of  my  ancestors,  and  be  a  true  Wiirtem- 
berger.  He  descended  with  the  boy  from 
the  hill  into  the  valley  below,  followed  by 
the  other  man  at  a  respectful  distance.  I 
stopped  the  last  man,  and  asked  him  who  the 
other  person  was  that  had  described  the  coun- 
try to  the  lad ;  ^  That  was  the  King,'  said  he^ 
and  followed  the  rest." 

The  Duke  was  silent,  and  looked  inquisi- 
tively at  the  knights,  as  if  to  hear  their  opinion. 
No  one  answered  for  some  time,  at  length  the 
knight  of  Lichtenstein  said,  '^  I  am  now  sixty- 
five  years  old,  and  have  seen  and  heard  much 
in  the  world ;  many  things  come  to  pass  which 
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astonish  the  human  mind^  but  in  which  a  pious 
man  may  distinguish  the  finger  of  Gk>d.  Be- 
liere  me,  that  dreams  also  are  of  his  sending^ 
as  nothing  happens  upon  earth  without  some 
reason.  As  there  were  seers  and  prophets  in 
ancient  times,  why  should  not  the  Lord  send 
one  to  his  saints  in  our  days,  to  open  the  daik 
gates  of  futurity  to  the  mind  of  an  unfortunate 
man  through  the  channel  of  a  dream,  and  give 
him  an  insight  into  coming  happier  days? 
Despond  not,  therefore,  my  lord !  The  enemy 
has  burnt  your  castle — in  one  day  you  hare  lost 
a  dukedom ;  but  your  name  will  nevertheless 
not  become  extinct,  and  your  remembrance  will 
not  be  washed  out  firom  Wiirtemberg's  history/' 

^'  A  King ''  said  the  Duke,  thoughtfully, 

^  I  dare  not  presume,  now  that  I  am  an  out- 
cast, to  think  of  a  King  springing  from  my  race. 
Is  it  not  possible  that  Satan  may  tempt  ua 
with  such  dreams,  for  the  purpose  of  deceiTing 
us  afterwards  more  cruelly?" 
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"  But  why  have  doubts  of  futurity?"  said 
Schweinsberg,  smiling.  '^  Could  any  one  of 
your  noble  ancestors  have  thought  their  family 
would  have  become  Dukes  of  the  country,  and 
their  beautifid  land  have  borne  the  name  of 
Wiirtemberg?  Let  your  dream  console  you, 
which  has  been  given  as  a  hint  of  the  destiny 
awaiting  your  family.  Believe  that  your  name 
is  destined  to  flourish  in  distant,  very  distant 
times,  in  the  land  of  your  forefathers,  and  that 
in  remote  ages  the  Princes  of  Wiirtemberg  will 
bear  the  features  of  your  generation.'^ 

^<  Well,  then,  I  will  hope  so,''  replied  Ule- 
rich  von  Wiirtembei^j  *^  I  will  continue  to 
hope,  that  the  country  will  still  hold  to  us, 
dark  as  our  present  lot  may  appear.  May  our 
grand-chindren  never  experience  such  hard 
times  as  we  have,  and  may  it  ever  be  said  they 
are — fearless/' 

<' And  faithful!''  added  the  fifer  of  Hardt, 
with  emphasis,  as  he  rose  fromhis  seat    ^  Bat 
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it  is  high  time,  my  Lord  Duke^  to  set  out. 
The  dawn  of  mom  is  not  far  distant ;  we  must 
pass  the  Neckar  at  all  hazards  before  daylight.^' 
They  all  rose,  and  buckled  on  their  arms. 
^The  horses  being  brought  forward,  they 
mounted,  and  the  fifer  of  Hardt  went  on 
before  to  lead  the  way  out  of  the  place  of 
concealment.  The  escape  of  the  Duke  was 
attended  ^dth  considerable  danger,  for  the 
enemy  sought  all  possible  means  to  take  him 
prisoner.  To  gain  the  road  by  which  he  might 
elude  the  vigilance  of  his  enemies,  it  was  abso- 
lutely necessary  to  repass  the  Neckar ;  and  to 
accomplish  this  in  safety  was  no  easy  mat- 
ter. Heavy  rains  had  swollen  the  river  to  such 
«  degree,  that  it  appeared  next  to  impossible 
to  pass  it  on  horseback  by  swimming.  The 
bridges,  for  the  most  part,  were  occupied  by 
the  troops  of  the  League.  But  Hans  had 
taken  the  precaution  to  ascertain  by  the  aid  of 
faithful  friends,  that  the  bridge  of  Kongen  was 
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still  open,  having  been  given  to  understand 
that  the  enemy  had  thought  it  needless  to 
guard  ity  as,  being  so  near  Esslingen  and  their 
own  camp,  they  never  dreamt  the  Duke  would 
venture  to  come  that  way.  This  path,  there- 
fore, Ulerich  chose  as  the  safest,  though  it 
still  appeared  attended  with  great  danger, 
and  the  party  set  out  towards  the  Neckar  in 
deep  silence,  and  with  caution. 

When  they  reached  the  fields  beyond  the 
wood,  the  dawn  of  morning  tinged  the  hori- 
zon; and  having  gained  a  better  road,  they 
rode  on  at  a  brisk  pace,  and  soon  got  a  sight 
of  the  glimmering  of  the  Neckar,  not  far  from 
the  high  vaulted  bridge  which  they  were  to 
pass.  At  this  moment  Albert,  happening  to 
look  round,  perceived  a  considerable  number 
of  horsemen  coming  towards  them.  He  imme- 
diately made  it  known  to  his  companions, 
who,  counting  above  twenty-five   horses,  felt 
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assured  Uiey  could  be  no  other  than  a  party 
of  cayahry  of  the  League ;  the  Duke^s  men  hay- 
ing been  dispersed,  it  was  not  likely  any  strag- 
glers were  in  this  neighbourhood. 

These  men,  howeyer,  appeared  not  to  remark 
the  Duke's  small  retinue.  To  gain  the  bridge 
with  the  least  possible  delay,  before  they 
were  hailed  and  questioned  by  this  party,  was 
of  the  utmost  importance.  The  fifer  of  Hardt 
hastened  on  before,  the  Duke  and  his  faithful 
knights  followed  in  fall  trot,  and  as  they  in- 
creased their  distance  from  the  Leaguists,  each 
felt  lighter  at  heart,  for  they  all  were  less 
anxious  about  their  own  liyes  than  to  secure 
the  escape  of  Ulerich. 

Haying  reached  the  bridge,  and  arriyed 
on  the  middle  of  it,  which  was  highly  arched, 
twelye  men  sprang  forward  from  behind 
the  waUs,  armed  with  spears,  swords,  and 
guns,  arresting  the  Duke^s  further  progress. 
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Perceiving  he  was  discovered,  he  made  a  sign 
to  his  followers  to  retreat.  Idchtenstein  and 
Schweinsberg,  being  the  two  last,  turned  their 
horses,  to  retrace  their  steps,  but  to  their  dis- 
may found  themselves  hemmed  m  by  the 
cavalry  they  had  first  seen,  who  had  galloped 
up  in  their  rear,  and  at  this  instant  occupied 
the  entrance  to  the  bridge. 

It  was  still  too  dark  to  be  able  to  distinguish 
the  enemy  with  precision,  who  were,  however, 
not  backward  in  making  themselves  known. 
"  Surrender  yourself,  Duke  of  Wiirtemberg,'* 
cried  a  voice,  which  appeared  familiar  to  the 
knights ;  "you  have  no  chance  of  escape/' 

"  Who  are  you,  to  whom  Wiirtemberg 
should  surrender  ?  "  answered  the  Duke,  with 
a  furious  voice,  whilst  he  drew  his  sword; 
"you  are  no  knight,  for  you  don't  sit  on  horse- 
back.'* 

"I  am  Doctor  Cahnus,**  replied  the  other, 
"  and  am  ready  to  return  the  many  kind  acts 
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I  have  received  from  you.  I  am  a  knight^  for 
you  yourself  created  me  a  donkey  knight,  and 
in  return  I  will  now  dub  you  the  knight  with- 
out horse.  Dismount,  I  say,  in  the  name  of 
the  most  illustrious  League/' 

"  Give  me  room,  Hans,'*  whispered  the 
Duke,  with  a  suppressed  voice  to  the  fifer, 
who  stood  between  him  and  the  doctor,  with 
his  axe  ndsed  to  his  shoidder  in  attitude  of 
defence,  ^^  just  stand  on  one  side.  Close  in, 
my  friends ;  we'll  fall  on  them  suddenly,  and 
perhaps  may  succeed  in  cutting  through/' 
Albert  was  the  only  one  who  heard  this  order, 
for  the  other  two  knights  were  ten  paces  at 
least  in  their  rear,  already  engaged  vdth  the 
Leaguist  cavalry,  who  were  unable  to  force 
their  way  past  the  gallant  men  to  get  at 
the  Duke.  Albert,  therefore,  closed  with  the 
Duke,  with  the  intention  of  making  a  rush 
with  him  through  the  ranks  of  his  opponents ; 
but  the  doctor,  perceiving  it,  called  out  to  his 
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people,  ^^  At  him,  my  men !  that 's  him  in  the 
green  cloak ;  take  him,  dead  or  alive ! "  push- 
ing forward  at  the  same  time  to  the  attack*. 
He  carried  a  spear  of  unusual  length,  and 
made  a  thrust  at  Ulerich,  which  might  have 
been  fatal,  for  it  was  still  dark,  and  the  Duke 
did  not  remark  it  immediately ;  but  the  quick- 
sighted  Hans  parried  the  thrust  of  the  re- 
nowned Doctor  Calmus,  which  was  on  the 
point  of  piercing  the  breast  of  his  master,  and 
with  one  blow  of  his  axe  felled  him  to  the 
ground,  where  he  lay  sprawling  among  his 
companions.  They  were  staggered  at  the 
deadly  blow  of  the  countryman,  who,  wielding 
his  axe  high  in  the  air,  drove  them  back  a  few 
paces.  Albert  took  advantage  of  this  mo- 
ment to  possess  himself  of  the  Duke's  cloak^ 
which  he  threw  over  his  own  shoulders,  and 
whispered  to  him  to  give  his  horse  the  spur^ 
and  force  him  over  the  breastwork  of  the 
bridge.    Ulerich  cast  a  look  at  the  high  swollen 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


262  THE    BANISHED. 

waters  of  the  Neckar^  and  then  up  to  heayen^ 
in  doubtful  despair.  Escape  appeared  hope- 
less*  The  fearful  leap  was  his  only  choice  be- 
tween life  or  deaths  or  felling  into  the  hands 
of  his  enemies.  A  durcumstanoe^  however, 
arrested  his  attention  for  a  moment  before  he 
decided  upon  it* 

The  enemy,  with  outstretched  spears,  ad- 
vanced on  the  Duke*  The  fifer  still  kept  his 
ground,  tiiough  wounded  and  bleeding  in 
many  places,  beating  them  down  with  his  axe. 
His  eyes  flashed  fire,  his  bold  features  carried 
the  expression  of  joyful  animation,  and  the 
smile  about  his  mouth  did  not  indicate 
despair;  no,  his  noble  soul  feared  not  the 
approach  of  death,  he  rather  looked  to  it  in 
proud  anticipation,  as  the  reward  for  all  the 
troubles  and  dangers  he  had  taken  upon  him- 
self* As  he  cut  one  of  his  opponents  to 
the  gro\md  with  his  right  hand,  the  halberd  of 
anotiier  pierced  kis  breast,  that  true  breast. 
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which  even  in  death  proved  a  faithful  shield 
to  his  unhappy  piinoe,  for  whom  a  more  gal- 
lant heart  never  beat :  he  staggered^  and  sank 
to  the  ground.  Casting  his  dying  eye  upon  his 
master,  "  My  lord  Duke,  we  are  quits/^  were 
his  last  words,  which  he  uttered  with  a  smile 
upon  his  countenance,  and  fell  lifeless  at  his 
feet. 

The  Leaguists  passing  over  his  body,  pressed 
hard  upon  the  Duke,  with  the  cry  of  exulta- 
tion when  Albert  threw  himself  in  the  midst, 
his  sword  dealing  destruction  among  his  ene- 
mies. He  was  the  last  and  only  remaining 
defence  of  Duke  Ulerich  of  Wiirtemberg^ 
had  he  been  overpowered,  imprisonment  or 
death  to  his  friend  and  benefactor  were  un- 
avoidable. The  Duke,  therefore,  turned  to  the 
only  means  of  escape ;  a  desperate  one  indeed. 
He  cast  a  painful  look  at  the  corpse  of  that 
man  who  had  sealed  his  fid^ty  with  his  death, 
and  turning  his  powerful  war-horse  on  one 
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side^  gave  him  the  spur  that  made  him  spring 
in  the  air^  and  with  one  desperate  leap  he 
cleared  the  breastwork  of  the  bridge,  carrying 
his  princely  rider  down  into  the  waters  of  the 
Neckar. 

Albert  ceased  to  defend  himself.  His  eye 
was  fixed  solely  on  the  Duke.  The  horse  and 
rider  plunged  deep  into  the  river;  but  the 
powerful  beast^  combating  the  eddies  and  cur- 
rent^ soon  appeared  on  its  surface,  carrying 
his  master  down  the  stream  with  the  appa- 
rent ease  and  safety  of  a  boat.  AH  this  was 
the  affair  of  a  few  moments.  Some  of  the 
Leaguists  were  for  following  him  along  the 
banks  of  the  river,  to  seize  the  bold  knight 
when  he  landed  ;  but  one  of  them  nearest  Al- 
bert cried,  ^'  Let  him  swim,  he  is  not  the  right 
one;  here  is  the  prize,  in  the  green  doak, — 
seize  him.''  Albert,  looking  up  to  heaven  in 
grateful  thanks^ving  for  the  escape  of  the 
Duke^  and  dropping  his  sword^  surrendered  to 
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the  Leaguists.  They  surrounded  him,  and  will- 
ingly allowed  him  to  dismoimt,  to  pay  the  last 
painful  offices  to  the  corpse  of  that  man  who 
had  been  their  fearful  opponent.  Albert  took 
his  hand,  with  which  he  still  kept  a  firm  grasp 
of  his  blood-stained  axe;  it  was  icy  cold. 
He  felt  his  heart,  to  discover  if  there  was  still 
life  in  it ;  the  deadly  thrust  of  the  spear  had 
but  too  faithfully  done  its  office.  That  eye 
once  so  bold  was  now  lifeless,  that  mouth 
which  bespoke  an  unbending  cheerful  mind 
was  closed,  the  features  rigid;  but  still  the 
smile,  that  last  dying  salute  with  which  he 
greeted  his  master,  played  upon  his  lips. 
Albert's  tears  fell  on  his  faithful  friend,  as  he 
pressed  for  the  last  time  the  cold  hand  of  the 
fifer  of  Hardt;  he  closed  his  eyes,  and,  throw- 
ing himself  upon  his  horse,  followed  his  ene- 
mies to  their  camp. 


VOL.   III. 
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CHAPTER  XXXV. 


Happy  tbe  soldier,  all  his  perils  o'er, 
In  peace  returning  to  his  natiTe  plaee. 

When  those  who  loye  him  meet  him  at  the  door, 
And  gaze  with  rapture  on  the  wish'd-for  face. 

SCBUUbBB* 


Aftkb  a  march  of  three  hours,  tibe  fsroop  dt 
the  Leaguists'  soldiers,  widi  their  priboner  in 
the  midat,  approached  their  camp*  TktMfjbi 
they  did  not  rmture  to  talk  aloud,  it  ma  eaojr 
to  perceive  by  their  eountenanoes,  how  ff99lt 
was  their  miiltation  at  their  snpfMsed  triumpb. 
and  pria^  and  it  did  not  escape  the  acute 
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observation  of  Albert  that  the  whisper  among 
them  referred  to  the  reward  they  were  likely  to 
gain  for  the  person  of  the  Duke.  A  feeling 
of  satisfaction  filled  the  breast  of  the  yotmg 
man,  in  the  hope  that  his  unhappy  Prince 
might  gain  time  to  escape  his  enemies  by  the 
diversion  the  bold  sacrifice  he  had  made  of 
himself  in  his  favour.  But  the  thought 
which  now  gave  him  the  greatest  uneasiness 
was  the  distress  his  beloved  wife  would  expe- 
rience, when  she  became  acquainted  with  the 
result  of  the  battle.  Though  he  had  informed 
her,  through  the  mediimi  of  faithful  messen- 
gers, of  his  having  escaped  unhurt  in  the 
bloody  conflict,  she  was  still  ignorant  of  Ae 
unfortunate  turn  in  the  Duke's  fate ;  stitt  lesa 
oould  she  know  his  own.  He  could  well  ima* 
gme  her  state  of  mind,  when>  among  liie 
pibi^^ers  brought  into  Stuttgardt,  neither  her- 
&&er  nor  husband  were  found  of  the  number. 
I%e  thought  was  agonising  to  hiB  mind^  ren- 
n2 
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dered  doubly  so  amidst  the  taunts  of  those  who 
now.  led  him  as  a  piisoner  to  the  presence  of 
his  enemies.  These^  and  a  thousand  other 
painful  feelings^  chilled  his  joy  in  having  been 
the  saviour  of  his  friend. 

Could  he  hope  to  be  liberated  a  second  time 
by  the  League,  as  he  had  been  in  Ulm  ?  Taken 
with  arms  in  his  hand, — ^known  as  the  most 
zealous  friend  of  the  Duke, — ^his  only  prospect 
was  a  long  imprisonment,  and  harsh  treatment. 
The  arrival  at  the  advanced  posts  of  the  camp 
interrupted  these  gloomy  thoughts.  One  of 
the  troop  which  guarded  him  was  sent  on  be- 
fore to  acquaint  the  commanders  of  the  Licague 
of  their  prisoner,  and  to  receive  their  orders  re- 
specting the  place  where  he  was  to  be  brought. 
This  was  a  painful  quarter  of  an  hour  for 
Albert.  He  wished  of  all  things,  if  possible, 
to  speak  to  Fronsberg,  hoping  that  this  noble 
friend  of  his  father  might  still  retain  a  kindly 
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feeling  towards  him,  and,  at  least,  judge  him 
^'more  favourably  than  Truchscs  ron  Waldburg 
aiid  many  others,  who  he  well  knew  to  Be  in- 
imical towards  him. 

The  man  returned  with  orders  to  conduct 
the  prisoner  as  quietly  as  possible,  and  without 
ceremony,  to  the  large  tent  in  which  the  oflScers 
generally  held  their  council  of  war.  For  this 
purpose  they  turned  off  by  a  side  path,  and 
'thfe  soldiers  begged  Albert  to  close  the  vizor  of 
his  helmet,  that  he  might  pass  unknown,  till  he 
arrived  before  the  council.  He  willingly  com- 
plied with  this  request,  for  nothing  was  more 
painful  to  his  feelings  than  to  be  exposed  to 
the  gaze  of  the  curious  or  exulting  multitude. 
Numerous  serving  men  were  assembled  here, 
whose  different  costumes  and  badges  of  dis- 
tinction led  Albert  to  suppose  a  large  assem- 
blage of  nobles  and  knights  were  congregated 
in  the  tent. 
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The  nc^s  that  a  troop  of  infimtary  bad  takeir 
a  man  of  distmcti^m  prisoner^  appeared  to 
haye  preceded  bis  aniTal,  for  when  Albert 
threw  himself  firom  his  saddle^  the  people 
crowded  around  him^  and^  with  looks  of  curio- 
sity^ tried  to  get  a  sight  of  his  features  throuj^ 
the  apertures  of  his  vizor.  A  page  of  honour 
with  difficulty  made  his  way  through  the  mul- 
titude^ having  been  sent,  ^^in  the  name  of  the 
commanders  of  the  League^"  to  open  a  road 
by  which  the  prisoner  could  reach  the  tent. 
Three  of  the  men  who  had  taken  him  were 
ordered  to  foUow;  their  joy  was  imbounded^ 
and  they  thought  of.4K)thing  less  than  receiving 
immediately  the  gold  florins  which  had  been 
offered  as  the  price  for  the  person  of  the  Duke 
of  Wiirtemberg. 

The  inner  curtain  of  the  tent  being  drawn 
up,  Albert  walked  in  boldly  and  with  a  firm 
step,  looking  round  upon  the  men  who  were  ta 
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decide  upon  his  &te.  Many  known  faces  wlnre 
among  the  nnmber^  who  eyed  hhn  witii  inqni*- 
sitive  penetrating  looks.  The  scowling  gknce 
and  inimical  front  of  Truchaes  von  Waldbni^ 
were  still  fresh  in  his  memory^  and  the  aoomlul 
enlting  expression  of  the  features  of  this 
man  did  not  augur  him  any  good*  Sickingen^ 
Alban  von  Closen,  Hutten,  all  sat  before  him 
as  at  that  time  when  he  bid  the  League  an 
eternal  farewell.  But  when  he  beheld  that 
noble  figure^  those  dignified  features  of  Frons- 
bergy  which  were  deeply  engraven  on  his  grate- 
ful hearty  he  felt  self  convicted  in  his  own 
estimation.  It  was  not  contempt  or  triumphant 
joy  which  sat  upon  his  features^ — no,  it  was  an 
expression  of  sorrowing  thoughtfnlness,  with 
which  an  honourable  man  receives  a  valiant 
conquered  enemy. 

Albert  now  stood  before  these  men,  when 
Trudises  von  Waldburg  began : — "  The  Swa- 
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^ian' League  lias  at  last  £he  honour  of  seeing 
the  illustrious  Duke  '  of  Wiirtemberg  before 
them,    Tlie  invitation  which  you  sent  to  us 

vas  certamly  much  too  courteous^  but ^' 

**Y6u  are  mistaken/'  answered  Albert, 
raising  the  vizor  of  his  helmet  at  the  same 
time.  The  members  of  the  League  started 
when  they  beheld  the  fine  countenance  of  the 
young  knight,  as  if  they  had  seen  Minerva's 
shield  and  Medusa's  head. 

^  Ha !  traitors !  base  villains !  dogs ! ''  cried 
Truchses  to  the  three  soldiers ;  ^^  what  cub  do 
you  bring  here  in  the  place  of  the  Duke  ?  The 
very  sight  of  him  excites  my  bile !  Tell  me 
quickly  what  has  become  of  him — speak ! " 

The  soldiers  turned  pale.  "  Is  he  not  the 
right  one  ?  "  they  asked.  *^  That  was  him  with 
the  green  cloak." 

Truchses  trembled  with  rage,  his  eyes  darted 
fire,  he  would  have  executed  the  soldiers  upon 
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the  spot)  and  talked  of  hanging  them;  but 
the  rest  of  the  knights  compelled  him  to  curb 
his  violence ;  and  Hutten^pale  with  anger  also^ 
but  more  composed  than  the  other,  asked, 
"  Where  is  Doctor  Calmus  ?  let  him  come .  for- 
ward, to  give  an  accoimt  of  himself,  for  he 
volunteered  to  arrest  the  Duke." 

"  Ah,  sir !"  replied  one  of  the  soldiers,  ^^  his 
account  is  already  settled  3  he  lies  dead  on  the 
bridge  of  Kongen/* 

«  Killed?''  cried  Sickingen,  "  and  the  Duke 
fled !  relate  the  circumstance,  villains !'' 

We  placed  ourselves  in  ambush  near  the 
bridge,  as  the  doctor  ordered  us.  It  was  still 
dark,  when  we  heard  the  tread  of  horses 
approach  the  bridge,  and  at  the  same  time 
perceived  the  signal  which  our  cavalry  on  the 
other  side  of  it  had  agreed  to  make  as  soon  as 
the  Duke's  party  issued  from  the  wood. 
^'Now  is  the  time,''  cried  the  doctor;  "we 
n5 
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the  bridge.  As  £»  aa  we  could  disti]iguisb> 
{(Mur  horsemen  and  a  peasant  formed  the  party. 
The  two  hindermost  tamed  back  and  en- 
gaged our  cavalry^  whilst  the  other  two,  and 
the  peasant,  attacked  us. 

"  We  stretched  out  our  lances,  the  doctor 
calling  to  them  to  surrender ;  but  they  paid  no 
attention  to  the  summons,  and  fell  on  us  with 
determined  fury.  The  man  in  the  green  man- 
tle was  pointed  out  as  the  prize,  and  we 
should  soon  have  had  him  had  it  not  been  for 
the  peasant, — ^if  it  was  not,  indeed,  the  very  devil 
himself, — ^who  with  his  axe  felled  the  doctor  and 
two  of  our  comrades  in  a  trice.  One  of  our 
party  revenged  our  leader's  life  by  running  the 
peasant  through  the  body  with  his  halbert,  which 
encouraged  us  to  renew  our  attack  on  the  man 
in  the  green  mantle.  His  companion  sprang 
his  horse  over  the  bridge  into  the  Neckar^  and 
swam  down  the  river.  Having  subdued  the  man 
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who  wa&  o«r  piincipal  object^  we  let  the  other 
go,  and  brought  the  prisoner  with  us/^ 

^* That. was  Ulerich,  and  no  other,*'  cried 
Alban  von  Klosen.  "  Ha !  to  jump  over  the 
bridge  into  the  river !  no  other  man  in  the 
whole  world  would  have  dared  to  do  so." 

^We  must  follow  him/'  Truchses  ex- 
claimed ;  '^  the  whole  of  the  cavalry  must  start 
immediately  and  hunt  the  banks  of  the  river,— 
I  myself  will  go '* 

**  Oh !  sir,''  repUed  one  of  the  soldiers,  '*  you 
are  too  late;  we  left  the  bridge  three  hours 
ago,  so  that  he  will  have  got  a  long  start,  and, 
as  no  one  knows  the  country  better  than  he 
does,  there  is  no  chance  of  finding  him." 

"  Fellow !  do  you  mean  to  prescribe  to  me 
what  to  do  ? "  cried  Truchses  in  fary :  **  You 
allowed  him  to  escape,  and  you  shall  be  an- 
swerable for  it.  Call  the  guard — Pll  have  you 
hung  at  once ! " 
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«  Pray  be  ju»t,"  said  Fronsbeig.  '*  It  was 
not  the  poor  fellows'  fault;  they  would  have 
been  too  happy  to  have  earned  the  money  which 
was  set  on  the  Duke's  head.  The  doctor  was 
the  cause  of  his  escape,  and  you  have  already 
heard  he  is  not  alive  to  answer  for  it." 

"  It  was  you,  therefore,  who  represented  the 
person  of  the  Duke/'  said  Truchses,  turning  to 
Albert,  who  had  calmly  looked  on  during  this 
scene.  *'  You  are  always  coming  in  my  way, 
with  your  milk  face.  The  devil  employs  you 
everywhere,  when  you  are  least  wanted.  This 
is  not  the  first  time  that  you  have  crossed  my 
plans.'' 

"  No,"  replied  Albert,  **  for  when  you  fell 
upon  the  Duke,  as  you  supposed,  at  Neuffen^ 
it  was  I  who  crossed  your  path  there  also ;  and 
it  was  I  whom  your  men  cut  down  that  night/' 

The  knights  were  astonished  to  hear  this^ 
and  looked  inquisitively  at  Truchses.  He 
reddened,  but  whether  from  anger  or  shame  it 
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\na  not  known^  and  said^  ^^  What  are  you 
ch&ttermg  about  Neufien  ?  I  know  nothing 
about  that  affair.  I  only  regret  that  when  they 
cut  you  down  you  had  erer  risen  again  to 
appear  before  me  this  day  a  second  time.  But 
as  it  is,  I  rejoice  to  have  you  in  my  clutches. 
You  have  proved  yourself  the  bitterest  enemy 
of  tjie  League ;  you  have  acted  in  the  service 
of  the  exiled  Duke  both  openly  and  secretly, 
thereby  sharing  his  offence  against  us  and  the 
whole  empire.  Beside  these  crimes,  you  have 
been  taken  this  day  with  arms  in  your  hands. 
Tou  are  therefore  guilty  of  high  treason  against 
the  most  illustrious  League  of  Swabia  and 
Pranconia/' 

"  Your  charges  are  higiily  ridiculous/*  re- 
plied the  young  man,  in  a  tone  of  defiance : 
*•  you  made  me  swear  to  remain  neuter  be- 
tween the  two  parties  for  fourteen  days,  to 
which  I  fidthfully  adhered,  so  true  as  God  is 
my  witness.    You  have  no  right  to  require  an 
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account  of  my  conduct  since  that  time,  for  I 
was  no  longer  bound  to  you :  and  as  to  what 
you  say  of  my  being  taken  with  arms  in  my 
hand^  I  would  ask  you,  noble  knights^  who 
among  you  would  not  defend  his  life  to  the  last 
when  he  was  attacked  by  six  or  eight  men  ?  I 
demand  then,  as  my  right,  the  treatment  be- 
coming the  rank  of  knighthood ;  and  therefore 
I  am  ready  to  swear  to  a  six  weeks'  neutrality. 
You  cannot  require  more  of  me/* 

"  Would  you  prescribe  laws  to  us?'*  sdd 
Truchses.  ''  You  have  learned  a  good  lesson, 
indeed,  from  the  Duke.  I  think  I  hear  him 
speaking ;  but  not  one  step  shall  you  take  to 
your  friends  before  you  own  where  that  oU 
foXf  your  father-in-law,  is,  and  the  road  the 
Duke  has  taken." 

'^  The  knight  of  lichtenstein  was  taken  pri- 
soner by  your  cavalry,''  he  replied ;  *^  but  the 
road  which  the  Duke  has  taken,  I  knownot ;  and 
I  am  ready  to  give  my  word  of  honour  upon  it/^ 
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,  ^'  To  be  treated  as  a  knight,  indeed ! ''  said 
Trnchses^  with  a  sarcastic  laugh ;  ^^  there  you 
deceive  yourself  altogether.  You  must  first 
prove  where  you  won  the  golden  spur!  No; 
such  criminals  as  you^  are^  according  to  our 
laws^  thrown  into  the  lowest  dungeons ;  and  so 
I  will  commence  with  you." 

'^  I  think  that  unnecessary^'^  interrupted 
Fronsberg.  ^^  I  will  answer  for  Albert  von 
Sturmfeder  that  he  has  a  right  to  the  golden 
spurs ;  besides  which,  he  saved  the  life  of  a 
noble  belonging  to  the  League.  You  cannot 
forget  the  evidence  of  Dieterich  von  Kraft, 
how,  through  the  intercession  of  this  knight,  he 
was  saved  from  an  ignominious  death,  and  was 
even  set  at  liberty.  He  has  a  right,  therefore, 
to  the  same  treatment  by  us.'' 

^^  I  know  you  have  always  spoken  a  word  for 
him,  your  darling  child,''  rejoined  Truchses; 
^' but  this  once  it  is  of  no  avail.  He  must  be  sent 
to  the  tower  of  Esslingen  this  very  moment.'' 
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'^  I  will  Stand  bail  for  him/'  said^  Fronsberg. 
^^  I  possess  the  right  of  a  voice  in  council  with 
the  rest.  Let  it  pass  to  the  vote  what  is  to  be 
done  with  the  prisoner.  In  the  mean  while^  let 
him  be  conducted  to  my  tent." 

Albert  cast  a  look  of  heartfelt  gratitude  at 
his  kind  noble  friend^  for  having  a  second  time 
jsaved  him  from  a  threatened  danger.  Truchses 
muttered  an  order  to  the  guards  to  follow  the 
orders  of  Fronsberg,  who  led  their  prisoner 
through  the  narrow  paths  of  the  camp  to  the 
tent  of  the  commander  of  the  infantry. 

Shortly  after  he  had  arrived  at  his  -destina- 
tiouy  the  man  to  whom  he  was  so  highly  in- 
debted stood  before  him,  but  Albert  could  not 
find  words  to  express  his  sense  of  gratitude  and 
respect.  Fronsberg  smiled  at  his  embarrass- 
ment, and  embraced  him.  ^*  No  thanks^  no 
excuses/'  said  he.  '^  Did  I  not  already  antici- 
pate all  this  when  we  took  leave  of  each  other 
in  Ulm  ?  But  you  would  not  believe  me^  and 
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were  determined  to  bury  yourself  among  the 
ruins  of  the  castle  of  your  ancestors.  I  do  not 
blame  you ;  for  believe  me  the  campaigns  and 
storms  of  many  wars  have  not  yet  hardened  my 
heart  so  much  as  to  make  me  forget  the  power 
oflove/^ 

"  My  friend,  my  father !  *'  exclaimed  Albert, 
blushing  with  joy. 

"  Yes,  I  am  truly  your  father, — the  friend  of 
your  father.  I  have  often  thought  of  you  with 
pride,  even  when  you  stood  opposed  to  me  in 
the  enemy's  ranks.  Your  name,  young  as  you 
are,  will  always  be  mentioned  with  respect ;  for 
fidelity  and  courage  in  an  enemy  are  always 
highly  esteemed  by  a  man  of  honour.  Most 
of  us  rejoice  that  the  Duke  has  escaped,  for 
what  could  we  have  done  with  him  ?  Truchses 
might  perhaps  have  committed  a  rash  step, 
which  we  all  might  have  had  cause  to.  repent.*' 

"  And  what  is  my  fate  to  be  ? ''  asked  Albert. 
"  Am  I  to  remain  long  in  prison  ?  Where  is  the 
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knight  of  lichtenstein  ?    Ob^  my  poor  wife ! 
may  I  not  see  her  ? '' 

Fronsberg  smiled  mysteriously.  ''  That  will 
be  difBcult  to  manage/'  said  he.  ''  Ton  will  be 
sent  to  a  fortress  under  safe  escort,  and  given 
over  to  a  guard,  who  will  have  orders  to  watch 
you  strictly,  and  from  whose  charge  you  will 
not  escape  so  easily.  But,  be  of  good  cheer; 
the  knight  of  Lichtenstein  will  accompany  you, 
and  both  of  you  must  swear  to  a  year's  neutn* 
lity  and  imprisonment." 

Fronsberg  was  now  interrupted  by  three 
men,  who  stormed  his  tent; — it  was  Breiten- 
stein  andDieterich  von  Krafk,  leading  the  knight 
of  Liditenstein  between  them. 

*'  Do  I  see  you  again,  my  brave  lad?'^  cried 
Breitenstein,  as  he  took  Albert's  hand.  ^  Ton 
have  played  me  a  pretty  trick;  your  old  unde 
made  me  promise,  upon  my  soul,  to  makje 
something  out  of  you,  which  would  do  honour 
to  the  League,  but  you  deserted  to  the  enemy. 
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cutting  and  slashing  at  us,  and  nearly  gained 
the  victory  yesterday  by  your  hot-brained,  des- 
perate attack  on  our  artillery ! " 

"  Every  one  to  his  taste/^  replied  Fronsberg; 
'*  he  did  honour  to  his  friends,  even  in  the 
enemy's  ranks." 

The  knight  of  Lichtenstein  embraced  his 
son.  "  He  is  in  safety,"  he  whispered  to  him. 
Their  eyes  beamed  with  joy,  in  having  both 
been  instrumental  in  saving  their  unhappy 
Prince.  The  old  knight  discovered  the  green 
mantle  which  still  hung  on  the  shoulders  of 
his  son,  and  said,  in  astonishment,  a  tear  of 
joy  starting  to  his  eye,  '^  Ah,  now  I  understand 
how  everything  has  come  to  pass  j  they  mis- 
took you  for  the  Duke.  What  would  have 
become  of  him  but  for  your  courage  and  pre- 
sence of  mind  in  the  critical  moment  ?  Your 
bravery  and  foresight  have  achieved  more  than 
any  of  us,  and,  though  we  are  prisoners,  we  are 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


284  THE    BANISHED. 

still  conquerors  !  Come  to  my  heart,  thou  most 
noble  son !" 

"  And  Maxx  von  Stumpf  Schweinsberg !  '* 
asked  Albert,  '^  what  has  become  of  him  ?  is  he 
a  prisoner  also  ?^' 

"  He  cut  his  way  through  the  enemy, — ^for 
who  could  witlistand  his  arm  ?  My  old  bones  are 
powerless,  I  am  of  no  more  use ;  but  he  has 
joined  the  Duke,  and  will  be  of  more  assistance 
to  him  than  fifty  horsemen.  But  I  did  not  see 
the  fifer, — tell  me,  how  did  he  come  out  of  the 
fray?'' 

"  As  a  hero,''  replied  Albert,  agitated  by  a 
feeling  of  deep  regret  at  the  recollection  of 
him ;  *'he  was  run  through  the  body  by  a  lance, 
and  his  corpse  lies  on  the  bridge." 

"  Dead !"  cried  Lichtenstein,  and  his  voic6 
trembled.  "  His  was  indeed  a  faithful  soul, — 
may  it  rest  in  peace !  His  actions  were  noble^ 
and  he  died  true  to  his  master,  as  all  should 
do." 
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Fronsberg  now  approached  them,  and  inter- 
rupted their  conversation.  "  You  appear  much 
cast  down,"  said  he ;  ^^  but  be  of  good  cheer 
and  cpnsolation,  noble  sir !  the  fortune  of  war 
is  changeable,  and  your  Duke  will,  in  all  pro- 
bability, once  more  return  to  his  native  coun- 
try. Who  knows  if  it  is  not  better  that  we 
should  send  him  to  foreign  parts  again  for  a 
short  time  ?  Put  by  your  helmet  and  armour ; 
your  fight  at  breakfast  time  will  not  have 
spoiled  your  appetite  for  mid-day's  meal.  Seat 
yourself  beside  us.  About  noon  I  expect  the 
guardian,  who  is  to  have  charge  of  you  in  your 
confinement ;  until  then,  let 's  be  cheerful.^' 

^^  That 's  a  proposition  we  can  readily  satisfy,'^ 
cried  Breitenstein.  '^  Dinner  is  ready,  gentle- 
men :  you  and  I  have  not  dined  together,  Al- 
bert, since  that  day  in  the  townhaU  of  Ulm.. 
Come,  and  we  '11  make  up  for  lost  time.'' 

Hans  von  Breitenstein  seated  himself  with 
Albert  next  to  him;  the  others  followed  his^ 
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example;  the  MiTants  brought  the  dinner, 
and  grille  made  the  knight  of  Liditenstcdn' 
and  his  aon  foiget,  for  a  time,  their  trnfortanaite 
sitmition  of  being  in  the  enemy's  camp,  and 
the  imcertainty  of  liieir  fate,  which,  aocorffing> 
te  Fronsberg's  assnranoe,  was  to  be  an  impii-^ 
sonment  of  long  dmration.  Towards  ^tbe  end 
of  the  repast  Fronsbeig  was  called  away,  but- 
he  soon  returned,  and  said,  with  a  serious 
o6mitenance,  **  Willingly  as  I  would  wish  txi 
enjoy  your  society  some  time  longer,  mjr 
friends,  I  am  sorry  to  compel  you  to  break  up. 
The  guard  is  without  into  whose  charge  I  mwt 
deliver  you^  and  I  would  advise  you  to  tose  no- 
time,  if  you  would  arrive  at  the  fortress  of  your- 
confinement  before  dark/' 

^  I  trust  our  guard  is  one  of  our  own  rank, — 
a  knight  ?''  asked  Lichtensten,  whilst  his  fao6^ 
assumed  a  gloomy,  indignant  frown.    ^  I  hiopd 
proper  attention  will  be  paid  to  our  rights,  and 
that  we  shall  have  an  escort  fitting  our  station;" 
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^^  No  knight  will  acoompany  you,''  said 
¥xQVk&herg,  ^'  but  a  fitting  eiscort,  of  whioh  you 
ahall  couTinoe  yourself/'  With  these  worda 
he  raised  the  curtain  of  his  tent,  discovering 
to  the  astonished  father  and  son  the  lovely 
features  of  Bertha.  She  fiew  into  the  armi^  €£ 
her  enraptured  husband.  Her  venerable  fal^er^ 
apeecMesa  from  joy  and  surprise,  kissed  his 
child  on  her  forehead,  and  pressed  the  hand  of 
the  honest  Fronsberg  in  token  of  heartfelt 
gratitude. 

^^That  is  your  guardian,^' said  the  latter; 
"  and  the  castle  of  Lichtenstein  the  place  of 
your  confinement.  I  can  see  already,  in  your 
eyes,'' addressing  himself  to  Bertha,  ^^  that  you 
wiU  not  be  too  severe  with  the  young  man,  and 
that  the  old  man  will  not  have  to  eompldn. 
But  let  me  advise  you>  my  pretty  daughter, 
to  have  a  watchful  eye  to  your  prisoners ;  don't 
let  them  out  of  the  castle,  for  fear  of  their  re* 
joining  the  cause  of  ^certain  people.  Your 
pretty  head  will  answer  for  their  actions !" 
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"  But,  dear  sir,"  replied  Bertha,  whilst  she 
drew  her  beloved  closer  to  her,  and  smiled  play- 
fully at  the  stem  commander,  ^'  recollect  he  is 
my  head, — so  how  can  I  command  him  }*' 

"  That  is  just  the  reason  why  you  should 
take  care  not  to  lose  it  again.  Bind  him  fast 
with  the  knot  of  love, — let  him  not  escape,  for 
he  easily  changes  his  colours ;  of  which  we  have 
had  proofs  sufficient/' 

*^  I  only  wore  one  colour,  my  fatherly  friend !" 
replied  the  young  man,  looking  at  his  beautiful 
wife,  and  pointing  to  the  scarf  which  he  wore, 
^^  only  one,  and  to  this  I  remained  faithful." 

**•  Well,  then !  remain  true  to  it  for  the  fu- 
ture,''  said  Fronsberg,  and  gave  him  his  hand 
to  depart  ^^  Farewell !  your  horses  are  before 
the  tent :  may  you  arrive  happily  at  your  des* 
tination,  and  think  sometimes,  in  firiendship, 
of  old  Fronsberg." 

Bertha  took  leave  of  this  worthy  man  with 
tears  of  grateful  thanks  in  her  eyes;  the  men 
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also  were  overcome  when  they  took  his  hand, 
for  they  were  well  aware  that^  without  his  kind 
interference^  their  fate  might  have  been  of  a 
very  different  stamp.  George  von  Pronsbci^ 
followed  the  happy  party  with  his  eye  until 
they  turned  the  corner  of  the  long  lane  of 
tents.  *'  He  is  in  good  hands/'  said  he,  as  he 
turned  to  Breitenstein.  "  Truly  the  blessing  of 
his  father  rests  upon  him.  Not  a  better  or 
more  beautiful  wife,  and  more  honourable  son, 
will  be  found  in  all  Swabia.'' 

"  Yes,  yes  I"  replied  Hans  von  Breitenstein, 
*^  but  he  has  not  to  thank  his  own  wits  or  fore- 
sight for  it.  He  who  seeks  to  better  his  for- 
tune, let  him  conduct  a  wife  home.  I  am  fifty 
years  old,  and  still  on  the  look-out  for  a  partner ; 
and  you,  also,  Dieterich  voii  Kraft,  are  you  not 
upon  the  same  scent  ?'' 

"  Not  at  all, — quite  the  contrary, — I  am  al- 
ready provided,'^  he  replied,  as  if  awoke  out  of  a 
dream ;  '<  when  one  sees  such  a  couple,  we  know 

VOL.  III.  o 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


290  .TH£   BANISHED. 

what  ia  next  to  be  done.  I  am  going  to  put 
myself,  this  very  honr^  into  my  sedan,  on  my 
journey  to  Ubn,  there  to  conduct  my  cousin 
Marie  to  my  home.    Farewell,  my  Mends !  '* 
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When  the  Swabian  League  had  reconquered 
Wiirtemberg,  they  re-established  their  goTem* 
ment,  and  reigned  over  the  whole  country,  as 
in  the  summer  of  1519.  The  partisans  of  the 
exiled  Duke  were  compelled  to  swear  neutrality, 
and  were  banished  to  their  respective  castles* 
Albert  von  Sturmfeder  and  his  family  were  in- 
cluded in  this  mild  destiny,  living  retired  on 
the  Lichtenstein ;  and  a  new  life  of  peaceable 
domestic  happiness  fell  to  the  lot  of  the  loving 
couple. 

Often  when  they  stood  at  the  window  of  the 
castle,  overlooking  Wiirtemberg's  beautiful 
fields,  they  would  think  of  their  unfortunate 
Prince,  who  also  once  viewed  his  country  from 
the  same  spot.  It  reminded  them  of  the  chain  of 
events  of  their  own  history,  and  of  the  extraor- 
dinary means  by  which  their  imion  had  been 
brought  about;  and  which  they  did  not  foil  to 
acknowledge,  would  perhaps  not  have  happened 
so  soon,  had  their  fate  been  otherwise  ordained. 
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But  they  felt  the  joy  of  their  existence  incom- 
plete when  they  thought  of  the  founder  of 
their  happiness,  living  in  the  misery  of  banish- 
ment far  from  his  country. 

Some  years  after  the  fatal  battle,  the  Duke 
succeeded  in  re-conquering  Wiirtemberg.  The 
stem  lesson  of  adversity  and  misfortune 
brought  him  back  a  wiser  Prince  and  a  happier 
man.  He  re-established  the  ancient  rights  and 
laws  of  the  land,  and  won  the  hearts  of  his 
people  by  judicious  measures.  He  enforced 
the  preaching  of  holy  doctrines,  and  by  his 
example  recommended  the  practice  of  them, 
Tlie  religious  principles  he  had  imbibed  in 
foreign  lands,  and  which  had  afforded  him  the 
only  consolation  amidst  his  sufferings,  he  now 
infused  into  the  laws  of  his  country,  as  the 
only  sure  foundation-stone  of  a  people's  hap- 
piness. Albert  and  his  pious  wife  plainly 
discovered  the  finger  of  a  merciful  Ood  watch- 
ing over  the  fate  of  Ulerich  von  Wiirtemberg. 
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They  blessed  Him  who  thus  veils  futurity  from 
the  eye  of  mortals3  and,  as  in  the  present  in* 
stance,  turns  dark  into  light  to  those  who  seek 
his  guidance  and  protection  in  faith. 

The  name  of  lichtenstein  in  Wiirtemberg 
became  extinct  at  the  death  of  the  old  knight ; 
but  he  lived  long  enough  to  see  his  blooming 
grand-children  attain  the  age  of  bearing  arms. 
And  in  this  way  generation  after  generation 
pass  over  the  face  of  the  earth,  new  comers 
thrusting  out  old  ones,  and  after  a  short 
lapse  of  fifty  or  an  hundred  years,  the  fame  of 
honest  men  and  faithful  hearts  is  forgotten. 
The  rushing  stream  of  time  drowns  the  voice 
of  iheir  remembrance,  and  only  a  few  brilliant 
names  float  down  the  tide  of  history  and  play 
upon  its  surface  in  partial  glittering  light.  Far 
more  happy  is  the  man  whose  actions  carry 
thfiir  own  silent  worth  along  with  them,  finding 
iheir  reward  alone  in  the  purity  of  conscience^ 
and  passing  through  life  without  courting  the 
o3 
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praise  or  flattery  of  the  times  in  which  he 
livedo  nor  living  for  the  applause  of  after  ages* 
The  name  of  the  fifer  of  Hardt  and  his  actions^ 
have  come  down  to  us  in  simple  garb,  through 
the  medium  of  successive  generations  of  shep- 
herds in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  "Misty 
Cavern/'  They  relate  the  deeds  of  the  man 
who  concealed  his  unfortunate  Duke  among  its 
deep  recesses,  as  they  conduct  *  the  stranger 
through  their  gloomy  paths,  and  talk  of  the 
romantic  events  of  Ulerich's  life.  The  writer 
of  history  disdains  such  stories  as  unworthy  of 
his  pen;  but  they  are  not  the  less  credible* 
When  recounted  on  the  spot,  such  as  on  the 
heights  of  Lichtenstein,  where  the  Duke  came 
every  night  at  a  stated  hour  to  the  castle,  and 
when  the  place  is  pointed  out  on  the  bridge 
of  Kongen,  whence  the  undaunted  man  took 
the  fearful  leap  into  the  deep  waters  below 
for  life  or  death,  we  listen  to  the  details  with 
believing  ears. 
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The  old  castle  of  Lichtenstein  has  long 
since  fallen  into  ruin.  A  huntsman's  house 
now  occupies  its  foundations,  light  and  airy, 
like  a  castle  in  the  air,  which  imagination 
builds  upon  the  ruins  of  antiquity.  Wiirtem- 
berg's  fields  spread  themselves  before  the  en- 
chanted eye,  rich  and  blooming  as  formerly, 
when  Bertha  by  the  side  of  her  lover  gazed 
upon  them,  and  the  most  unhappy  of  her 
princes  cast  a  farewell  glance  on  his  country 
from  lichtenstein's  windows.  The  subter- 
ranean apartments  of  the  castle,  which  received 
the  exile,  are  still  to  be  seen,  in  all  their  pride 
and  glory;  and  the  murmuring  streams,  gush- 
ing through  the  mysterious  depths  at  the  foot 
of  the  rock,  would  seem  to  relate  events  long 
since  buried  in  oblivion. 

It  is  a  delightful  custom  of  the  inhabitants 
of  the  country,  and  also  of  the  stranger  firom 
distant  parts,  to  visit  Lichtenstein  and  Ule- 
rich's  cavern  on  Whitsunday.      Many  hun- 
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dreds  of  Swabia's  children  are   attracted  to 
these  mountains  on  that  day.    They  descend 
into  the  heart  of  the  earth3  whose  crystal  walls, 
lighted  up  by  thousands  of  wax  tapers^  are 
made  to  reflect  their  sparkling  beauties  in  num- 
berless fantastic  forms ;  they  fill  the  cavern  with 
the  sound  of  the  merry  song^  and  listening 
to  its  echoes,  which  are  accompanied  by  the 
melodious  murmur  of  the  running  streams  in 
the  depth  below,  enjoy  the  wonders  of  nature's 
handy  work.    Having  satisfied  their  curiosity, 
they  return  to  the  light  of  day,  more  pleased 
than  ever  with  the  glories  of  sunshine  and 
the  comfort  of    earth's  blessings.      Ascend- 
ing the  road  leading  to  the  heights  of  Lich- 
tenstein,  they  arrive  on  its  summit,  where  the 
men,  surrounded  by  their  wives  and  fBoni- 
lies,  with  the  glass  in  the  hand,  overlook  the 
distant  fields,  displayed  to  their  view  in  all  the 
lovely  colours  of  the  setting  sun,  and,  witii 
grateful  hearts,  thank  heaven  for  the  blessings 
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of  their  father-land.  The  halls  of  Lichten- 
stein  resound  again  with  music^  dancing,  and 
the  merry  song,  and  the  echo  from  its  rocks 
seems  to  inspire  the  jovial  guests  with  recol- 
lections of  the  former  inmates  of  the  castle,  and 
with  them  to  gaze  upon  good  old  Wiirtemberg. 
But  whether  the  spirit  of  the  lady  of  Lichten* 
stein,  with  that  of  Albert  and  the  old  knight, 
inspires  them,  or  whether  the  faithful  musician 
of  Hardt  quits  his  grave,  and,  as  he  was  wont 
to  do  during  his  life,  mounts  up  to  the  castle  to 
cheer  it  with  music  and  song,  we  know  not. 
Often  have  we  reposed  on  these  rocks  on  a 
still  summer's  evening,  enjoying  the  landscape, 
talking  over  the  good  old  times,  witnessing  the 
sun's  descent,  and  observing  the  castle,  standing 
alone  and  solitary,  lighted  up  by  its  last  rays. 
Then  it  was  we  fancied  we  could  distinguish, 
among  the  rustling  of  the  trees,  the  sound  of 
known  voices,  floating  on  the  gentle  breeze, 
wafting  to  our  ears  their  salutations,  and  re- 


igitizedby  VjOOQIC 


398  THE  BANISHED* 

ooxmting  the  eyents  of  their  past  lives  and 
actions.  We  have  frequently  experienced 
such  like  feelings^  presenting  to  our  imaginar 
tion  images^  which  £Euicy  would  realize  before 
our  eyes,  and  salute  our  ears  with  the  whisper 
of  their  romantic  tales,  until  at  length  we 
verily  believed  them  to  be, — ^the  spirits  of 
lichtenstein. 


THE   END. 


J.  B.  Nichols  and  Son^  25,  Parliament-street. 
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